Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



COLLECTION 



OF 



FARCES 



AND OTHER 



AFTERPIECES, 



WHICH ARB ACTED AT 

|E THEATRES ROYAL, DRURY-LANE, COVEVT-GARDEK, 

,AND HAY-^hURKET. 

. ^ - 

PRINTED VITDER THE ATTTRbRITY OF TBZ MANAGERS 

FROM THE PROMPT BOOK : . 

-> - 
SELECTED R7. . . • ^ . - 



MBS INCHB'AGD. 



IN SEVEN Y0V6^ESJ':. 









y 



BIGH LIFE BELOW STAIRS. THt ^BISE WIDOW. 
BON TON. «/ TH^ MINOK. /-^^ 

THE MOCK DOCTOR* TB9 iilATOR OF GARRAT. 

THE DEVIL TO PAT. THE LYAR. 

FLORA. 

' ' ■' ■ ■■ >' ' % 

LONDON : 

INTED FOR LONGMAN, HURST, REES, dr.ME, AND BROWN, 

PATERNOSTER-ROW. 

1815. 



COLLECTION 

or 

FARCES 

▲VD OTHER 

AFTERPIECES, 

WHICH ABB AGTBD AT 

|Y TBBATRES HOTAL, DRURT-LANB» COVSMT-OARDEKy 

AMD HAT-^MARKET. 

FBXVTBD inn>KB TBB AUTHIMIXTT OF Ttf£ itABAOBJlS 
VBOM TBI PBOMPT BOOK I V- 

IXIiKCTBD BT. . . 

MBS INCHBTAtD.. .-. 



« < • • 



IH 6SVBN VOlA^SS.':;! '.[:'} 



• « « « 



• • • • • ' V . • 



VOL, it-.. •: : .:- 

HIGH LIFB BELOW 8TAIE8. TBI nilSS 4f IDQWL !^ 

BOVTOV. •/ IHB.miSOkr;'^'^--'! 

THE MOCK DOCTOR. XfJt M AYOB OF GA&BAT. 

THE DBTIL TO PAT. THEIy^^ 

FLORA. 

LONDON: 

I'BIMTED FOR LONGMAN, DURST, REES, tfUMr} AND BHOWN, 

PATERNOtTEB-BOW. 

1815. 






• • • 



.V.v. 

• • • •• 



* • • • 






• • • • • 

• • • • • 

• • • 



•..-• 



• fc ^ t. k 



•• 



• •• •« 

• • • • • 

• • • t. • 

• •••>' 

• • 
•••• 

• • ••• 

• •• •• 

«> • 

C 4. • 



• • • • • 

:> 

« ••• • 

• • • 

• • • t • 

• • • 



« •• • • 
•••• • 



• • • • 




EDINBUIUSlkV 

nted by James BalJantyne & Co. 



V> ■ . ^ T V* ' ■ X i ^ t*< ^ ^; 



HIGH LIFE BELOW STAIRS. 

A 

FARCE, 
IN TWO ACTS. 

AS PEBFOBMED .%T THB 

i THEATRE-ROYAL, COVENT GARDEN. 

BY 

DAVID GARRICK, Esq. 



I 

■ VOL. V. 



t 



DRAMATIS PERSON. 



Servants to 
LoveL 



LoVEL, a Gentleman of Fortune, 
f REEMAN, his Friend, 

Philip, , 

Tom, 

Coachnaan, 

Kingston, a Black, 

Kitty, 

Cook, 

Clox, a Black, 

Duke's Servant, 
Sir Harry's Servant 

^ady BAB'S Maid, ^ ^^''' 
Lady Charlotte's 
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i^Ibb 



AdTl. 

iSCENE L-^if n Apartment in FftEKkAM's HouU. 
Frxbman and Lovsl, enUring. 

Free. Acoantrjhojl ba, h$^ ha! tiow long hi^ 
this sdheme beenin your h^ ? 

•irov. Some tune.— I am now convinced of what 
you have so often been hinting to me, that I am con- 
foundedly cheated by my servants. 

Free* Oh ! are you satisfied at last, Mr Lovel ? I 
always told you, that there, is not a worse set of ser- 
vfints in the parish of St James's, than in your kit« 
chen. 

Lov. 'Tis with some difficulty I believe it now, 

Mr Freeman ; though, I must own, my expences of- 

; ten make me stare--*Phitip, I am sure, is an honest' 

fellow ; and I will swear for my Blacks-— -if there is a 

rogue among my folks, it i$ that surly dog, Tom* 
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Free^ You are mistaken in every one. Philip m 
an hypocritical rascal : Tom has a good deal of surM 
honesty about him : and for yoUr Blacks, they are m 
bad as your Whites. 

Lov. But to business-— I am resolved upon my fro* 
lie — I will know whether my servants are rogues or 
not. If they are, Pil bastinado the rascals; if not»I; 
think I ought to pay for my impertinence. — Pray teQ 
me, is not your Robert acquainted with my peopk? 
perhaps he may give a little light into the thing* 

Free, To tell you the truth, Mr Lovel» your m* 
vants are so abandoned, that I have forbid him yoor 
house — ^however, if you have a mind to ask him any 
question, he shall be forthcoming. 

Lov. Let us hare him. 

Free. You shall ; but it is an hundred to one if ymr 
get any thing out of him ; for though he is a very ho- 
nest fellow, yet he is so much of a servant, that he'll 
never tell any thing to the disadvantage of another. 
— VVho waits ? Send Robert to me.*-And what WM 
it determined you upon this project at last ? 

Lov, This letter. It is an anonymous one, and aa 
ought not to be regarded; but it has something ho- 
nest in it, and put me upon satisfying my curiofi^ 
S-Read it. lOives the LOtm 

Free. I should know something of this hand-^ 

l^Reads.2 

To Peregrine Lovel, Esq. 
** Please your Honour, 
I take the liberty to acquaint your Honour, that 
you are sadly cheated by your servants. — Your Ho- 
nour will find it as I say. — I am not willing to be 
known, whereof if I am, it may bring one into trouble. 

So no more, from your Honour's 

Servant to command." 

— *Odd and honest ! Well — and now what are the 

steps you intend to take ? [Returns the Letteti 

Lov. I shall immediately apply to my friend, the 
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pjpBager, for a disguise — under the form of a gawky 
try boy, 1 will be an eye-witness of my servants' 
viour— You must assist me, Mr Freeman. 

free. As how, Mr Lovel ? 

Xov. My plan is this — I gave out, that I was go'ng 

imy borough in Devonshire, and yesterday set out 
lidi a servant in great form, and lay at Basingstoke. — 

frte. Well ?— 

jLoo. I ordered the fellow to make.the best of his 
m down into the country, and told him that 1 would 
fidiow him ; instead of that, I turned back, and am 
JBrt come to town : F,coe signum I 

[Points to his Boots. 

Free*^ It is now one o'clock. 

L&o. This very afternoon 1 shall pay my people a 
visit. 

Free. How will you get in ? 

Xrov. When I am properly habited, you shall get 
me introduced to Philip as one of your tenant's sons^ 
who wants to be made a good servant of. 

Free. They will certainly discover you. 

loQ. Never fear, 1*11 be so countryfied that you 
shall not know me. — ^Con^t you remember how I 
played Daniel in the Conscious Lovers at school,' and 
afterwards arrived at the distinguished character of 
the mighty Mr Scrub ? [Mimicking. 

Free. Ha, ha, ha ! That is very well.— -Enough--* 
here is Robert. 

Enter Robert. 

Rob. Your honour ordered me to wait on you. 

Free. I did, Robert—Robert I 

kob. Sir— 

Free. Come here-— you know, Robert, I have a 
good opinion of your integrity. — 

Rob. I hive always enoeavoured that your honour 
should. 

6 
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Tree. "Prtiy have not you some acquaintance an 
Mr Lovel's people ? 

Rob. A Httlei }roar honour. 

Free, How do they behave ?—>we have nol 
but friends-— you nray speak out. 

Lov* Aye, Robert, speak out. 

Rob, I hope your honours will not insist on 
saying any thing in an affair of this kind. 

Zov. Oh, but we do insist— if you know any tl 

Rob- Sir, I am but a servant myself, and it w 
not become me to speak ill of a brother servant. 

Lov. Robert, I like your heartiness, as well as ; 
caution ; but in my case, it is necessary that I sh 
know the truth. 

Rob. The truth, sir, is not to be spoken a 
times, it may bring one into trouble, whereof if- 

Free* [Musing.] ** Whereof iP'— Pray , Mr L( 
let me see that letter again [Lovel given the Lei 
—Aye — ^it must be so — Robert ! 

Rob. Sir? 

Free, Do you know anything of this letter ? 

Rob. Letter, your honour ? 
^ Free. Yes, letter. 

Rob. I have seen the hand before. 

Free. I ask you, if you were concerned in wri 
this letter. — You never told me a lie yet, and 1 
pect the truth from you now. 

Rob. Pray your honour, don't ask me. 

Free. Did you write it ? answer me. 

Rob. I cannot deny it [Boti 

Lov, What induced you to it ? 

Rob, I will tiell the truth. — I have seen such w 
and extravagance, and riot, and drunkenness, in i 
kitchen, sir, that, as my master's friend, I could 
help discovering it to you." 

Lov. Go on. 

Rob, 1 am sorry to say it to your honour; but ^ 
honour is not only imposed oui but laughed at b 

4 
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your servantSi especially by Philip, who is a— very 
bad man. 

Lov, Philip ? an ungrateful dog ! Well ! 

Rob. I could not presume to speak to your honour, 
and therefore I resolved, though but a poor scribe, to 
write your honour a letten 

Lov. Robert, I am greatly indebted to you. — 
Here — [^Offers Money. 

Rod* On any other account than this I shoula be 
proud to receive your honour's bounty, but now I beg 
to be excused — [Re/uaes the Money. 

LoD. Thou hast a noble heart, Robert, and I'll not 
forget you. — Freeman, he must be in the secret.— 
Wait your master's orders. 

Rob. I will, your honour. [UxiV. 

Free. Well, sir, are you convinced now ? 

Lov. Convinced ? yes ; and Pll be among the 
scoundrels before night — You or Robert must con- 
trive some way or other to get me introduced to Phi- 
lip, as one of your cottager's boys out of Essex. 

Free* Ha, ha, ha ! you'll make a fine figure. 

Xov* They shall make a fine figure.-^It must be 
done this afternoon ; walk with me across the Park, 
and ril'tell you the whole.— -My name shall be Jem- 
my. — And I am come to be a gentleman's servant 
•—and will do my best, and hope to get a good cha- 
racter. {Mimicking. 

Free. But what will you do if you find them ras- 
cals ? 

Lov. Discover myself, and blow them all to the 
devil. — Come along. 

Free, Ha, ha, ha !— Bravo— Jemmy — Bravo, ha, 
ha ! [ExeunU 

SCENE II.— r^tf Parit. 

Duke's Servant. 

What wretches are ordinary servants, that go oafe. 
the same vulgar track every day I eailvii^^ yj^^" ' 
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and sleeping !— *>But we, who have the honour to serv^ \ 
the nobflity, are of another species. We are above p 
the common forms, have servants to wait upon us^ |i 
and are as lazy and luxurious as our master8.«>-Ha ! 
— my dear Sir Harry !— 

Enter Sir Harry's Sensant r 

How have you done these thousand years ? ]\ 

Sir H, My lord Duke ! — your grace's most obe* iji 
dient serfant if 

Duke. Welly Baronet, and where have you been ? % 

Sir H. At Newmarkety my lord — ^we have had jj 
dev'lish fine sport. |] 

Duke, And a good appearance I hear. — Pox lake j; 
it, I should have been tliere,, but our old duchess I 
died, and we were obliged to keep hou8e> for thede- j 
cency of the thine. \ 

Sir H. I pickea up firfteen pieces. 

Duke. Psliaw! a trifle! ' 

Sir //. The Viscount's people have been d— 1/ 
taken in this meeting. 

Duke. Credit me. Baronet, they know nothing of 
the turf. 

Sir H. I assure you, my lord, they lost eveiy 
match ; for Crab was beat hollow. Careless threw his 
rider, and Miss Slammerkin had the distemper. 

Duke. Ha, ha, ha ! Pm glad on't.— Taste this snufl^ 
Sir Harry. [Offers his Box. 

Sir H, *T\s good rappee* 

Duke* Right Strasburgh, I assure yoU| and of m^ 
own importing. 

Sir H. Aye ? 

Duke. The city people adulterate it so confo^ 
edly, that I always import my own snuff. — I wis' 
lord would do the sam^ ; but he is so indolent. — ' 
did you see the girls ? I saw Lady Bab thb mr 
but, 'fore gad, whether it be love or reading, si 
ed as pale as a penitent. 
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r. I have just had this card from Lovers 
J[Reads'] *< Philip and Mrs Kitty present 
oplimeDts to Sir Harry, and desire the honour 
mpany this evening, to be of a smart party^ 
at a bit of supper.'' 

I have the same invitation-^their master, it 
I gone to his borough. 
. You'll be with us, my lord ?-*^Pliilip's a 

A buck of the first head ; I'll tell you a se« 
e's going to be married. 
', To whom ? 

To Kitty. 
. No? 

Yes he is, and I intend to cuckold hinu 
'. Then we may depend upon your grace for 

Ha, ha, ha ! 

If our house breaks up in tolerable time, 
ith you— Eiave you any thing for us ? 
. Yes, a little bit of poetry — I must be at 
»a-tree myself till eight. 

Heigho !~->I am quite out of spirits^— I had 
i debauch last ni^ht, Baronet.-— Lord Fran<« 

the Bishop, and I, tipt off four bottles of 
y a piece^-ha ! there are two fine girls co« 
th — Lady Bab-— aye, and lady Charlotte. — 

[Takes out his Glass* 
, We'll not join them. 
Oh, yes — Bab is a fine wench, notwithstand* 
complexiou; though I should be glad she 
ep her teeth cleaner — Your English women 
ned negligent about their teeth. — How is 
;rlotte in that particular ? 

My Charlotte ? 

Aye, the world, says you are to have herl 
. 1 own I did keep her company; but we 
ly lord. 
Ilow so > 
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Duke. The fiddles ! 1 have done with dancing ever 
since the last fit of the gout* Vll tell you what, mj 
dear boy, I positively cannot be with them, unless 

we have a little 

{^Makes a motion as iftoith a Dice-boxm 

Sir H, Fie, my lord Duke. 

Duke, Look ye, Baronet, I insist on it.' Who the 
devil of any fashion can possibly spend an evening 
without it ! — But 1 shall lose the girl8.«-How grave 
you look, ha, ha, ha ! — Well, let Uiere be fiddles. 

Sir H But, my dear lord, I shall be quite miser- 
able without you. 

Duke. Well, I won't be particular, I'll do as the 
rest do. — Tol, lol, lol. [^Exit singing and dancing.. 

Sir H. [Solus,] He had the assurance, last winter, 
to court a tradesman's daughter in the city, with two 
thousand pounds to her fortune— and got me to write 
his love-letters. He pretended to be an ensign in a 
marching regiment ; so wheedled the old folks into 
consent, and would have carried the girl oS, but was 
unluckily prevented by the washerwoman, who hap- 
pened to be his first cousin. 

Enter Philip. 

Mr Philip, your servant. 

Phil. You are welcome to England, Sir Harry ; I 
hope you received the card, and will do us the ho- 
nour of your company i My master is gone into De- 
vonshire, we'll have a roaring night. 

Sir H. I'll certainly wait on you. 

jPhiL The girls will be with us. 

Sir H, Is this a wedding supper, Philip ? 

Phil. What do you mean, Sir Harry ? 

iSir H. The Duke tells me so. 

Phil. The Duke is a fool. 

Sir H, Take care what you say ; his Grace ' 
bruiser. 

PkiL I am a pupil of the same academy, " 
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Lady B^ Unless I alter my mind— I don't admire 
isiting these commbnerg, Ladj Charlotte. 

Ladv C. Ohy but Mrs Kitty has taste. 

L.a£^ B, She affects it. 

Lady C. The Duke is food of her, and he has 
udgment. 

Lady B.*The Duke might shew hi$ judgment much 
getter. [Holding up her head. 

Lady C There he is, aAd th^ Baronet too. Take 
CIO notice of them ; we'll rally them by*and-by. 

Lady B. Dull souls! let us setup a loud laugh^ 
ftnd leave 'em. 

Lady C. Ay ; let us be gone ; for the common 
people do so stare at us — we shall certainly be 
mobbed. 

Both. Ha» ha, ha i-^Ha, ha, ha ! [Eretm^ 

DuK9 apd Sir Harby camejimioard^ 

Duke. They certainly saw us, and are gone off 
Uughing at us— I must follow-—— 

Sir H, l^o» no. 

Duke. I mustf — ^I must have a party of raillery 
trith them, a bon mot or so. Sir Harry, yo^*ll ex- 
cuse me — Adieu, 1^ be with you in tfte evening, if 
possible ; though, hark ye, there is a bill depending 
tn our house, which the ministry make a point of our 
attending: and so you know, mum! we must mind 
the stops of the great fiddle. Adieu. • [JSxit 

Sir H. What a coxcomb this is! and the ^fellow 
Can't read. It was but the other day that he was 
4Cowboy in the country, then was bound 'prentice to 
a perriwig-niaker, got into my lord Duke's faniily, 
land now sets up for a fine gentleman. Tempera^ 
€)Moresi 

fU'enier Duke's Seroarit. 

Duke, Sir Harry, prithee what are we to do at Lo- 
VePa when we come there ? 

Sir if. We shall have fiddles, I sup^^oc^* 
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Free. I lAok upon you, Philip, as one a 
behaved, most Bensible, completest [PhiC' 
TBBcals inthc world. 

Pkii. Your honour ij pleased to complini 

Free. There is a tenant of mine in Esse 

haneet man — poor lellow, he has a great b 

chililren, and has sent me one of 'era, at 

boy, to make a servant of; but my i<Ai^, 

cau do nothing with him. j 

Phil. Lot me have him, sir. 

Free, In truth, he is an unlicked cub, 

Phil- 1 will lick him into someihiny, I wai 

sir. Now my master is absent, I shall ha' 

ileal of time upon my bands ; and I l>aie I 

sir : in two montlis I'll engage to finish bi[ 

Free. I don't douht it. 

Phil. Sir, I have twenty pupils in the pa 

James's ; and tor a table or a siileboanl, i 

an equipage, or in the delivery of a messH 

thioR T 

Free, Wlmt have you for entrance ? 
Phil. I always leave it to gentlemen's ge 
Free, ilete ii a guinea : I beg he iiiay 
care of. 

Phil. Tliat he shall, 1 promise you. [Asi 
bonour knows me. 

Free. Thoroughly. ] 

Phil. When can 1 see him, sir ? \ 

Free. Now, directly ; call at my houses 
him in your hand. 

Phil. Sir, I'll be with you in a minute- 
step into the market, to let the tradesmen i 
must not trust any of our servants, uow tl 
^ 1— humph ! 

- happy h Mr Lovel in so 6: 

I, ha ! This is one of my mai 
"" " « with him ihrcc don 
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tnd thinks he is tnighty generous in giving mc f.ve 

giuneas al Christinas. Daom alt such sneaking 

MoundreU, I say. [Exit. 

SCENE m.—The Servatit'i Hall,in Lovel's Houie, 
KihQsxon and Coacliman, drunk andtleepJ/. 

[Knocking al the door. 

King' SomehoJy knocks — coachy ! go — go to the 
door, Goachy. 

Coa I'll not go; do you go, you black ilog, 

Ki'ig> Devil shall feich me it I go. 

Coa. Why then let them etay — I'll not go — dam- 

ne^-ayet kmocktbe door down, and let yourself in. 

[Knocking. 

King. Aye, ave, knock again — knock again 

Coo. Master is gnne into Devonshire — so he can't 
be tliere — so I'll go to sleep. 

King. So will 1 — I'll go to sleep too. 

Coa. You lie, devil ; you shall not go to sleep till 
I am asleep — I am king of the kitchen- 

King. No, you are not king; but when you are 
drunk you are as sulky as htll. — Here is cooky 
coming, she is king and queen too. 

Enter Coot. 
Cook. Somebo'ly has knock'd at the door twenty 
limes, and nobody hears — why, coachman ! — Kings- 
ton ! — ye drunken boars, why don't one of you go ta 
the door i ^^M 

Coa. You go, cook ; you go— ^ ^^M 

Cook. Hang me if I go ^^M 

Ki>'g Yea, yes, cooky, go ; Mollsy PoUiy, gO^^| 

Cooi. Uut, you black toad ; it is none of my busi- 

and go 1 will not. [Sits d'/wn. 

Enter Fbilip wth Lovel disguised, 
fhS> 1 might have staid at the door all nigbt, as the 
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little man in the phy says, if I had not had the kej 
of the door in my pocket — what is come to you all l 

Cooh There is John Coachman, and Kingston, (IS 
drunk as two bears. 

PhiL Ah, hah! my lads, what, finished already? 
These are die very best of servants ; poor fellows, I 
suppose they have been drinking their master's good 
journey ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Lov. No doubt on't. [AsidA, 

Phil Yo ho I get to bed, you dogs, and sleep your* 
selves sober, that you may be able to get drunk again 
by-and-by. They are as fast as a church— Jemmy* 

Lov. Anon? 

PhiL Do you love drinking ? 

Lov. Yes, I loves ale. 

PhiL You dog, you shall swim in Burgundy* 

Lov, Burgrumdy ? what's that ? 

PhiL Cook, wake these worthy gentlemen, anl 
send them to bed. 

Cooh. It is impossible to wake them. 

Lov, I think I could wake them if I might— heh— 

PhiL Jemmy, wake 'em, Jemmy ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Lov* Hip— Mr Coachman. 

[Gives him a great slap on tliejace^ 

Coa. Oh ! oh ! zounds ! Oh ! damn you* 

Lov. What, blackey, blackey. 

[PuHs him hy the nose^ 

King. Oh ! oh ! — what now ! curse you ! Oh ! 
Cot dam you. 

PhU. Ha, ha, ha ! well done. Jemmy. — Cook, sed 
these gentry to bed. 

Cook. Marry come up, I say so too ; not I indeed 

Coa, She sha'n*t see us to bed ; we'll see ourseiv 
to bed. 

King. We got drunk together, and we'll go to ' 
together. [Exeuntf reel 

PhiL You see how we live, boy, 

Lov. Yes, I sees how you live. 
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J^M. Let the supper be elegant, cook. 

Cock, Who pays for it ? 

VhiL yi^ master, to beTsure: who else > ha, ha, ha ! 
He is rich enough, I hope, ha, ha,. ha! 

XfOv. Humph. \Ande. 

PhiL £ach of us must take a part, and sink it in 
our next weekly bills ; that is ihe way. 

Lov. Sob ! [Aside. 

Cook, Prithee, Philip, what boy is this I 

Phil, A boy of Freeman's recommending. 

Lov* Yes, I'm 'squire Freeman's boy— heh«- 

Cook, Freeman is a stingy hound ; and you may 
tell him I say so. He dines here three times a- week, 
and I never saw the colour of his money yet. 

Lov, Ha, ha, ha! that is good.— Freeman shall 
have it. [Aside. 

Cook- I must step to my tallow-chandler's, to dis- 
pose of some of my perquisites ; and then I'll set 
about supper. 

PhiL Well said, cook, that is right ; tlie perquisite 
is the thing, cook. 

Cook^ Gloe, Cloe, where are you, Clpe I [Calls, 

Enter Ci.ok« 



Cloe, Tes, mistress- 



Cook, Take that box, and follow me. [Exit. 

Cloe, Yes, mistress. [Takes the box.] Who is this? 
ISeejjig LovEL.] Hee, hee, bee ! this is pretty boy— • 
hee, hee, hee ! — Oh — this is pretty red hair, hee, hee» 
hee!— You shall be in love with me by-and-by— 
hee, hee ! [Exit^ chucking Lovel under the chin* 

Lov. A very pretty amour. [Aside,] O la! what a 
fine room is this — is this the dining room, pray, sir t 

PfdL No, our drinking room. 

Lov. La ! la ! what a fine lady here is.-^This is 
madam, I suppose. 

b2 



. ■«*. 
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Enter Kixty. 

Phil Where have you been^ Kitty ? 

Kit I have been disposing of some of his honotir'g 
shirts and other linen, which it is a shame his honour 
should wear any longer. — Mother Barter is above, 
and waits to know if you have any commands for 
her. 

riiil. I shall dispose of my wardrobe to-morrow. 

Kit. Who have we here ? [Lovel boxvs* 

Phil, A boy of Freeman's ; a poor silly fool. 

Lov. Thank you. 

PhiL I intend the entertainment of this evening as 
a compliment to you, Kitty. 

Kit I am your humble, Mr Philip. 

PhiL But I beg that I may see none of your airs, 
or hear any of your French gibberish with the Duke« 

Kit. Don't be jealous, Phil. [Favoningly^ 

Phil. 1 intend, before our marriage, to settle some- 
thing handsome upon you ; and with the five hundred 
pounds which I have already saved in this extrava* 
gant fellow's family 

Lov. A dog ! [Aside.] — O la, la ! what, have you 
got five hundred pounds ? 

Phil. Peace, blockhead. 

Kit I'll tell you what you shall do, Phil. 

Phil. Aye, what shall I do ? 

Kit. You shall set up a chocolate house, my dear* 

Phil. Yes, and be cuckolded. [Apartt 

Kit You know my education was a very genteel 
one — I was half-boarder at Chelsea, and I speak 
French like a native«*-Commeit^ vous portez vow 
Mounsieur ? [ Avokuoardf 

Phil. Pshaw! pshaw! 

Kit. One is nothing without French— I shall s^ 
at the bar. Do you speak French, boy ? 

Lov. Anon 

Kit. Anon— the fool I ha, ha, ha !— Come 
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i&, and let me new-mould j'ou a little — yoa must be 

a good boy, and wait upon the genclctblks to-nighr. 

[She liet andpowiert his hair. 

Lvo. YeB, an't please you, I'll do my best. 

KU. His best ! O ibe natural 1 this is a strange 

^ad of hair ot' thine, buy, it is so coarse, and so car- 

ifttiy. 

Lov. All mybrothersand sisters be red in the pole. 

Phil, and Kit. Ha, ba, ba ! iLoud laugh. 

Kit. Ttiere, now you are somGlliing like — coniti 

Tliilip, give the boy a lesson, and tlien I'll lecture 

him out of itie Servant^ Guide. 

Phil. Come sir, first. Hold up your head — very well 
-—turn out your toes,sir — very well— now call coach— 
LoD. What is " call coach i" 
Phil. Thus, sir, " Coach, coach, coacli !" [Loud. 
X.OV. Coacb, coach, coacli 1 [ImiteUmg. 

Phil. Admirable ! the knave has a good ear — 
ow, sir, tell me a lie. 

Lot. Oh la ! 1 never told a lie in all my life, 
Phil. Then it is high time you should begin now ; 
tlal's a servant good for that can't tell a lie f 
Kit. And stand to it — Now I'll lecture him. — 
Take* out a Book.] This is The Servants' Guide to 
Wealth, by Timothy Shoulderknot, formerlif servant 
' I several noblemen, and turn an iifficer in the Customs i 
^ectfiaryjitr all iervanti. 

PhiU Mind, sir, what excellent rules the book 
)niains, and remember them well — Come, Kittyi 

jgin JH 

Kit. {Reads.'] " Advice to the footman : ^^H 

Let it fur ever be your plan 1 ^^M 

To be the master, not the man, > *^| 

And do— us little as you can." J 

Lov. He, be, be! Ves, I'll do nothing at all — 
>t 1. 
Phil. You will uuderstaud that better one day or 



m 

Kit. ^Toditgroon: 

Never aUov jTour maitier aUt 
To judge of ouiMn in the steUe. 
IfheuonMroqgblyipeaklBSiniiidp ^ 

Or to diiiiiias you Menw indined, > 

I4UDM tlie bettiMMRKi, or break hi» witkL** j 
Lov» Oddities ! that's good—he, he» he! 
Kii. ^ To the ooachnuui : 

If your good master on you dotesy 

Ne'er leaye his house to serve a stranger^ 
Bet poduKt iwy> end straw, and oats. 
And let the borsea eat the manger/' 
Lav. Eat the manger ! he, he, he! 
Kit. I won't give you too much at a time-^ece 
\ioyf take the iKK>k, and read it every night and 
morning before you say your prayers. 
^ Pkil. Ha, ha, ha S*«-*very good;-— But now for bu» 
siness. 

Kit. Right~ril go and get out one of the damask 

tableclotii^ and some napkins » and be sure, FhiL 

your ndeboard is very smart, . [£4^ 

PML That it shall---come. Jemmy ! l&rie. 

Lav. Sot !*-Sdi !~U Mrka welL lExit. 

ACTU. 

SCElilE I^r^The Servantt Hi^l^tM 11^ Stgoper mut 

Sideioard set out. ^ 

Philip, Kittt, and Lovxl. 

Kit. Well, Phil^ what think yoa? don't we loo^ 
very smart f«i— — Now let- 'em oome as soon as th^ 
will, we shall be ready for 'em. 

PkiL ''Hs all very weU; but 

Kit. But what i 

Pkii. Whv, 1 wish we could get that snariiog 
Tem, to make one, 
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Kit. What is the matter with him ^ 

Phil. I don't know — He's a queer son of a- 



Kit* Ohy 1 know him; he is one of your sneaking 
lKiir4>recl fellowtfy that prefers his master's interest to 
hhtfwiu 

Enter ToM» 

I— And why won't you make one to«>nighty Tokn ?— « 
Here's cook, and coachman, and all of us. 

Tom, I tell you again, I will not make one. 

Ph^. We shall have something that's good» 

Tom^ And make your master pay for it. 

PhiL I warrant you thifik yourself mighty honest 
ih-ha, ha, ha 1 

Tarn. A little honester than you, I hope, and not 
brag neither. ^ 

Kit^ Harkee, you Mr Honesty, don't be saucy— 

JLov. This is worth listening to. [Aside* 

Tom. What, madam, you are afraid for your cully, 
■■Hpyou? 

Kit* Cully, sirrah I cully ? afraid, sirrah ! afraid of 
what ^ [Goes up to Tom* 

PhiL Ay, sir, afraid of what? 

[Goes up on the other side* 

JLov. Ay, sir, afraid of what ? [Goes up too* 

Tom. I value none of you — I know your tricks. 

Phil What do you kndw, sirrah ? 

JtiV. Ay> what do you know ? 

Xovw Ay, sir, what do you know ? 

Tom, I know that you two are in fee with every 
tradesman belonging to the house. — And that you» 
Mr Clodpole, are in a ^r way to be hanged. 

[Strtfces LovEL» 

PhU. What do you strike the boy for ? 

XoT. It is an honest blow. [Aside^ 

Tom. I'll strike him again.-^'Tis such as you that 
luring a scandal upon us all 

Kit. Come^ none of your impudence, Tom» 
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Tom. 'Egad; nuideni, the gentry may welt com- 
plaiiii when tbeyget such Eervants s.* you in their 
bousea,— There b your good friend. Mother Barter, 
the old-dodies wonun, ihe greateet thief ia toira, 
juM now gone out with her aproo full of iiis boaoBt'l 
lioen. 

KU. Well, sir, and did you never haj 

Tom. No, never : 1 have lived with his honenr 
Four year*, and never took the value of that — [Snof 
ping hu^fi«gers,} His honour is a prince, gives nobto 
wages, and ke^ noble company ; and jet you tM 
are not contented, but cheat him wherever you can 
lay your fingera. Shame on you ! — 

Lot. The fellow 1 thought a rogue, is the only ho> 
Beat tervant in my houst'. [da^ 

Kit. Out, you mealy-mouthed cur ! 

P^. Welt go, tell \m honour, do— tu, ba, hal 

Tom. I scorn that — damn an informer l but yet I 
Iiope his honour will find you two out, one day or 
other, that's all. [£nb 

Kit. That fellow must be taken care of. 

PhiL I'll do hia busine^ for him, when his bonwit 
G(Hnes to town. 

Lov- You lie, you scoundrel, you will not — {JtUii 
— O la ! here's a fine gentleman ! 

EiUer DnK9.'s Servant. 

Duie. Ah I macbere Mademseille! comment von 
portes vous i ISakU. 

Kit. Fort bien, je vous remercier, Mounaleur. 

Phi/. Now we shall have nonsense by whole»de> 

JDuie. How do you do, Philip ! 

PhiL Your grace's humble servant. 

Duie. But, my dear Kitty— [Taliamt. 

Phil. Jemmy. 

Lm. Anon i 

PhU. Come along with me, ukl I will m 
free ot the cellar. 

Ltn. Yea, 1 wilt — But won't you aak Af to'. 



i PkS. No, DO ; he will have his share by and by. 
Come along. 

Lm. Yes. [£i«unf Philip oni/LoviL. 

KiL Indeed I ihouglit your grace an age incoming. 

Dake. Upon honour, our houee is but thif moiitcnt 
9. — You have a damned vile collection of piclurcE, 

observe, above stairs, Kitty — Your 'squire has no 



Kit. Ko taste > that's impossible, for he has laid 

It a vast deal of money. 

IhAe. There is not an original picture in the whole 

lUectioD. Where could he pick 'em up ? 

Kit. He employs three or fuurmen to buy for him, 

id he always pays for originals. 

Duke. Donnez moi voitre Eau de Luce. — My head 
lehes confoundedly — [Site gives a aneliin;^ bottle.] — 
"itty, my dear, I hear you are going to be married. 

Kit. Pardonnez moi, for that 

Duke. If you get a boy, I'll be godfather, faith. 
_ Kit. How you rattle, Duke ! 1 am thinking, my 
Lord, when I had the honour to sec you last. 

Duke. At the play, Mademseille. 

Kit- Your Grace loves a play i 

Duke. No, it is a dull old-fashioned cnlertainmeot, 

hate it. 

KH. Well, give me a good tragedy. 

Duke. It must not be a modem one, then Vou 

re devilish handsome, Kate, — kiss me. 

[Offers lo kiss her. 

Mnler Sir Harry's Servant. 
Sir 11. Oh, oh ! are you thereabouts, mylord Dukef 
"hat may do very well bj-and-by — however, you'll 
ever find me behind band, [Offers to kiss her. 

Duke. Stand off, you are a commoner — nothing 
nder nobility approaches Kitly- 
Sir U, Vou are so devilish proud of your nobility. 
I think we have more true nobility tl 
tell ycu, sir, a knight of the shire- 
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Duke. A knight of the shire i ha, ha» ha !-— a mighlj 
honour, truly^ to represent all the fools iq the county. 

KiU O lud ! this is charming to see two nohlemen 
quarrel. 

Sir H, Why, any fool may be bom to a title, but 
only a wise man can make himself honourable. 

Kit. Well said, Sir Harry, that is good morillity. 

Duke, I hope you make some difference between 
hereditary honours, and the huzzas of a mob ? 

Kit. Very smart, my lord. Now, Sir Harry. 

Sir H. If you make use of your hereditar}' honours 
to screen you from debt— 

Duke, Zounds ! sir, what Ao you mean by that ? 

Kit, Hold, hold ! I shall have some fine old noble 
blood spilt here. Ha' done, Sir Harry — 

Sir H. Not I. Why, he's always valuing himself 
upon his upper house. 

Duke. We have dignity. . [Stem, 

Sir H, But what becomes of your dignity if we 
refuse the supplies? IQuicL, 

Kit, Peace, peace ! here's Lady Bab« 

Enter Lady Bab's Servant in a Chair. 

Pear Lady Bab ! 

Lady B, Mrs Kitty, your servant. I was afraid o? 
taking cold, and so ordered the chair down stairs. 
Well, and how do ye do ? — My lord Duke, your ser- 
vant — and, Sir Harry too, your's. 

Duke, Your ladyship's devoted^—— 

Lady ^. I am afraid I have trespassed in point of 
time — [Looks on her watch^ But I got into my favV 
rite author. 

Duke, Yes, I found her ladyship at her studies thii( 
morning. Some wicked poem. 

Lady B, Oh, you wretch ! I never read but one 
book. 

Kit, What is your ladyship so fond of? 

Lady B. Slitkspur, Did you never read Shlkspurf 
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tsier read Shihpur. _ 

taJ^ B. Then you have an immcDse pleaiure ta 
come. 

Kit. Well rhen, I'll read it over one afternoon or 

tier—- ilere's Lady Charloite, 

Enter Lady Charlotte's Maid in a Chair. ^M 

Dear Lady Charlotte — 

Lady C. Oh ! Mrs Eilty, I thought I never Ehoultl 
luve reached your house, ^ucli a fit of the cholic 
i^eiied me — Oh ! Lndy Bab, how long has your lady- 
■bip been here ? — My chairmen were auch drones — 
Hy lord Duke, ihc pink of all good breeding ! 

Duke. Oh! ma'am— [bowing. 

Lady C. And, Sir Harry — your servant, Sir Harrv. 
[FuTmally. 

Sir U. Madam, your servant — I am sorry to hear 
^r Isdyithip hsB been ill. 

Lady C. You must give me leave to doubt the sin- 
cerily ol that sorrow, KJr. Remember ilic Park. 

£tr H. The Park ! I'll explain that aSUir, madam. 

Lady C. 1 want aone of your explanations. 

{Scornfuily. 

Sir H. Dear Lady Charlotte ! 

IiOdy C- No, sir; 1 liave observed jour coolness 

'fete, and desjiise you — a trumpery baronet ! 

Sir H. I see how it i»; nothing will salisty you 

It nobility — that sly dog, the Marquis 

Lady C. None ol your reflections, sir ; the Mar- 
^ lis ia a person of honour, and above enquiring atler 
ibdy's fortune, as you meanly did. 

Sir H 1,1, madam i 1 scorn euch a thiag. I as- 

re you, madam, I never — that is to say — egad I am 

cfaunded ! My lord Uuke, what ghall I fay lo her > 

■sy hep me out, [.iiide. 

Itaie. Ask her to shew her legs — hn, ha, ha! 

yoL. V. c lAHdc. 
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AU. A song, a song ; ay, ay, Sir Harry'* song ! Sir 
Harry's song, 

Duke* A song to be surie, — ^but first, — preludio^ 
[Kisses XiTTY.[ Pray, g^ntlendch, put it about; [Kiu^ 
ing round — Kingston lasses Cloe Heartily. "l 

Sir H. See hove the devils kiss ! 

Kit. 1 am really hoarse ; but — ^heno — I niuBt dear 
up my pipes — hem — this is Sir Harry's song ; beiD| 
a new song, entitled and called, 

The Fellow Servant ; or. All in a Livery^ 
[KiTTY sibgs.] 

I. 

Come here, f^ellow senrant, and liM6n to me, 
]*il shew you how those of saperior defree 
Are ODiy depeodanU, no better tbaa we* 

Choeus. — Both high and low in thb do agree^ 
'Tis here fellow lervaat. 
And there fellow servant^ 
And all in a livery. 

II. 

See yonder fine spark in embroidVy drest. 

Who bows to the great, and, if they smile, is blest^ 

What is he, i'faith, bnt a servant at best i 

Choeus. — Both high, &c. 

UU 

Then we*!l drink like our betters, and langb, sing, wM 

love; 
And when sick of one place, to another we*ll move, 
For with little and great, the best joy is to rov«. 

Chorus. — Both high and low in this do agree. 
That 'lis here fellow servant, * 
And there fellow servant. 
And all in a livery. 

Phil. How do you like it, my Lord Duke ? 
Duke. It is a damned vile composition. 
PhiL How so i 
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kt. O veiy low ! very Inw indeed, 
.r H. Can you make a belter i 
Duke. I hope so. 
Sr H. This is very conceited. 
Duke. What is conceited, you scoundrel i 
St H. Scoucidrel ! you are a rascal— ['11 pull you 
f llienoae! [Altnsc, 

Duke. Look ye, friend: don't pive yourwlf air», 
and make a dislurbance among the ladies — H you 
are a gentleman, name your weapons, 

Sir H. Weapons ! what you will — pistol g ■ ^h 

Duke. Done — bthind Montaf^'uc House ■ d^| 

Sir H. Done — with seconds ^^| 

Dake Done. ^H 

Pliil, Oh shame, gentlemen — My Lord Duke !— 
fiir Harry, the ladies ! fie ! 

[Duke and Sir Harry afect to sing. 

A violent knocking. 

What the Jeiil can that be, Kitty ! 
Kit. Who can it possibly be ? 
Pfiit Kingston, run up stairs and peep. [Exit 
KiNGSTON.J It sounds like my master's rap — Pray 
' nven it is not he ! [Enter Kinosto.s.] Well King- 
on, what is it ! 

King. It is my master and Mr Freeman — I peep- 
i through the key-hole, and saw them by the lamp- 
ght. — Tom has just let them in. 
Phil. The devil he hm ! Wliat can have brought 
im back ! 

Kit' No matter what — awny nilh the things. 
Phil, Away with the wine — away with ihe plate 
Here, Coachman, Cook, Clue. Kingston, bear n 
nd — out with the candles — away, away. 

[TheffC'trry aioai/ the Table, ^-c. 
Fisilors. Wliat shull we do .' what shall we do i 

[They nil run aliout in eonfiuion. 
Kil. Itua up staii^, ladies. 
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LovELy mtkotif. 

Philip— .whereas Philip ? 

Phil, Oh the devil ! he's certainly coining down 
stairs — Sir Harry, run down into the cellar— >My Lord 
Duke, get into the pantry — away* away. 

Kit. No, no; do you put their ladyships into the 
pantry, and Pll take his grace into the coal hole. 

Visitors. Any where, any where-^up the chimney 
if you will. 

Phil. There— in with you. 

[Thei^ all go into the pantry. 

LovEL> withoui* 

Philip— Philip--^ 

Phil. Coming, sir, — [Aloud*] Kitty, hare you ne- 
Ter a good book to be reading o\'l 

Kit. Yes ; here is one. 

Phil. Egady this is black Monday with us — sit 
down — seem to read your book — Here he is, as 
drunk as a piper- [They sit dmnn* 

Enter Lov&l with Pistols^ affecting to be Drunkp 
Treemav foUowing. 

Lcj' Philip, the son of Alexander the Great, where 
are all my myrmidons ? — What the devil makes you' 
up so early this morning ? 

PhiL He is very drunk, indeed— [i4aMi^.1—>Mrs 
Kitty and I had got into a good book, your honour. 

Free. Ay, ay, they have 'been well employed, £ 
dare say, ha, ha, ha ! 

Lov. Come, sit down. Freeman,— lie you there.—- 
[Lai/s his Pistols down.] 1 come a little unexpectedly^ 
pertjaps, Phih'p ? 

Phil A good servant is never afraid of being, 
caught, sir. 

Love. 1 have some accounts that I must settle. 

Phil. Accounts, sir 1 to-night i 
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I Lffo. Yea; to-night — I find myself perfectly clear 
I —you shall see I'll settle them in a twinkling. 
I PhiL Your honour will go into the parlour I 

Lov. Noy ril settle, them all here. 

Kit Your honour must not sit here. 

Lovm Why not? 

Kit* You will certainly tfl||ce cold, sir ; the room 
has not been washed above an hour. 

Loo. What a cursed lie that is ! [Aside. 

Duke. Philip — Philip — Philip — [Peeping out. 

Phil. Pox take you ! — hold your tongue. [Aucle. 

Free. You have ju&t nicked them in the very mi- 
nute. [Aside to LoveLo 

Lov. I find I have — mnm-^[^A»ide to Faebman.] 
Get some wine, Philip — [Exit Philip.] Though £ 
must eat something before I drink— Kitty, what have 
you got in the pantry ? 

Kit. In the pantry ? lord, your honour i we are at 
board wages. 

Free* 1 could eat a morsel of cold meat* 

Lov. You shall have it — here. [Rises.] Open the 
pantry door— I'll be about your board wages ! I have 
treated you oilen, now you shall treat your master. 

Kit. If I may be believed, sir, there is not a scrap 
of any thing in the world in the pantry. 

[Opposing him. 

Lov. Well, then we must be contented, Freeman. 
Let us have a crust of bread and a bottle of wine. 

[Sits dofjon again. 

Kit. Had not my master better go to bed ? 

[Makes signs to Freeman that Lovel is drunk. 

Lov. Bed ! not I — I'll sit here ail night — 'tis very 
pleasant : and nothing like variety in life. 

Sir H. [Peeping.] Mrs Kitty, Mrs Kitty. 

Kit. Peace, on your life. [Asid('» 

Lov. Kitty, ivhat voice is that ? 

Kit. Nobody's, sir — hem-^ 
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PuiLie brintts Wine. 

Soh— Tery well— >dow do you two march oE-^ 
march off, I sav. 

Phil. We can't think of leaving your honour— for 
egad, if we do, we are undone. [Aside, 

Lo>o, Begone— my service to you, Freeman— this 
IS good stuff 

Free* Excellent. [Somebodtf in the paniry sneezes. 

Kit We are undone, undone. [^Aside* 

Phil. Oh ; that is the duke's damned rappee. 

iA»di. 

Lav. Didn't you hear a noise, Charles ? 

free. Somebody sneezed, 1 thought. 

Lov. Damn it i there are thieves in the house—- 
I'll be among *em— [Takes a Piskd. 

Kit. Lack- a-day, sir, it was only the cat — they some* 
times sneeze for all the world like a Christian— here 
Jack, Jack ! — he has got a cold, sir — ^puss, puss!— 

Lov. A cold? then I'll cure him— -here. Jack, 
Jack ! — ^puss, puss !— - 

Kit, Your honour won't be so rash-— pray, your ho« 
nour, don't. — [Oppasiiu^, 

Lov. Stand ofi^here, Freeman— -here's a barrel for 
business, with a brace of slugs, and well primed ai 
you see — Freeman — I'll hold you five to four,— nay, 
I'll hold you two to one^ I hit the cat through the 
key-hole of that pantry door. 

Free, Try, try, but I think it impossible* 

Lov. I am a damned good marksman. [Cocks ike 
Pistol^ and points it at the Pantry door J] Now tor it! 
lA violent shriek^ and all is discovered.] Who the de- 
vil are these ? One— -two-^three— four. 

Phil, They are particular friends of mine, sir. Ser- 
vants to some noblemen in the neighbourhood. 

Imv. I told you there were thieves in the house* 

Free* Ha, ha, ha ! 
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PkiL I assure your honour th^ have been enter- 
tained at our own expence, upon my word. 

KU. Yes, indeed, your honour, if it was the last 
word I had to speak. 

Z.0T7. Take up that bottle — [Philip takes vp a bottle 
tokk a ticket to it^ and is going o^]— Bring it back- 
Do you usually entertain your company with toks^^ 
Monsieur ? 

Phil. I, sir, treat with wine ? 

Lav. O yes, from humble port to imperial tp-ay 
too i [ Mimicking himselfl 

PhiL How ! Jemmy my master ! 

Kit. Jemmy ! the devil 1 

I^iiL Your honour is at present in liquor—- but , in 
the morning, when your honour is recovered, I will 
set all to rights again. 

Lov. [^Changing his Countenance^ and turning his 
Wig.2 We^ set all to rights now. There, I am so- 
ber, at jowe service — what have you to say« Philip ? 
[Philip starts^] You may well start— « Go, get out of 
my tight. 

Ihde. Sir— I have not the honour to be known to 
jofif but I have the honour to serve his grace the 
Duke of 

LonK And the impudence familiarly to assume his 
title— -your grace will give me leave to tell you, 
** that is the door," — and if ever you enter there 
a^D, I assure you, my lord duke, I will break every 
bone in your grace's skin — begone—-! beg their 
ladyships' pardon, perhaps they cannot go without 
chairs — Ha, ha, ha I 

Free. Ha, ha, ha ! [Sir Harry steals off*. 

Duke* Low-bred fellows ! [Exit 

Lady C, I thought how this visit would turn out* 

[Exit. 

Ladif B. They are downright Hottenpots. [Exit. 

PML Sf Kit. I hope your honour will not take 
away our bread. 
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Lov- Five hundred pounds vtill tet you up in a 
chocolate- house — you'll Kliine in the bar, madaro. I 
have been an eye-witnesa of your roguery, sxtrsra* 
f ance, and in^alitude. 

Pkii and Kit. Oh, sir,— good sir ! 

Ltm. Yuu, madam, may slay here tilt to-raorroir 
niorning — and there, madam, is the book you lent me, 
which I beg you'll read night and morning before 
you say your prayers. 

Kit. I am ruined and undone. [Exit, 

Lov. But you, sir, for your yillainy, and, what I 
hale wane, your hypocrlny, shall not stay a minute 
longer in litis house; and here comes an honest nun 
to thew you the way out— Your keys, «ir. 

[Philip givet fcyi. 
Entet Tom. 
Tom, ! respect and value you — you are an honest 
servant, and shall never want encouragement — beso 
good, Tom, as to see that gentleman out of my bouse, 
[Points to Philip-] and then take charge ot the cel- 
lar and plate. 

Tom. 1 thank your honour ; but I nould not riie 
on the ruin of a fcUow servant 

Lot- No remonstrances, Tom; it sha}] be as I 
say 

Phil. What a cursed fool have I been ! 

[Exeunt Seroanisi 

Lov. Well, Charles, I must thank yuu for my fro- 
lic — it has been a wholesome one to me — have I 
d»nc right ? 

h'ree. Entirely — no judge could have determined 
better — as you punished the bad, it was but justice to- 
reward the good. But what an ineuiferablejpteceol 
assurance is it in some of these fellows in affect an^ 
imitate their master's manners > 

Lov. ^Vlmt mannecB must those bv which tV 
aim imitate ? B 
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Free. True. 

Loo. If persons of rank would act up to their stand* 
aid, it would be impossible that their servants could 
ape them-^ut when they affect every thing that is 
ndiculous, it will be in the power of any low crea- 
ture to follow their example. [Exeunt. 
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Misn T. He is a very handsome man. 

Lady M. He has a very bad constitutioQ. 

Mm T. He has wit. 

Ladi/ M. He ts a lord, and a little goes a great 

I T. He has great good nature. 

Lady M. No wonder — he's a fool. 

MUs T. And then his fortune, you'll allow — 

Lady M- Waa a great one — but he games, and if 
fairly, te's undone; if not,, he deserves to be hanged. 
— 4)nd BO, exit my Lord Minikin — and now, let your 
iriie uncle, and my good cousin. Sir John Trotley, 
BaroDet, enter ; where is he, pray ? 

MUs T, In his own room, I suppose, reading 
paiD[dilets, and newspapers, against the enormities of 
the times: if he stays ncre a week longer, notwith- 
standing my expectations from him, I shall cert^- 
Jy afiVont him, 

Ladi/ M. I am a great favourite, but it is impo^ 
sible much longer to act up to liis very righteous ideui 
of things; — Isn't it pleasant to hear him abuse every 
body, and every thing, and yet alfrays finishing with 
a-^ou')l excuse me, cousin ? — ha, ha, ha ! 

Miss T. What do you think the Goth said to me 
vesierday ^ one of the knots of his tye hanging down 
Iiu left aliaulder, and his fringed cravat nicely twisted 
down his breast, and thrust through his gold button- 
hole, which looked exactly like my little Barbel's 
head in his gold collar — " Niece Tittup," cries he, 
drawing himself up, " 1 protest against this manner 
of conducting yourself, both at home and abroad." — 
What are your objections. Sir John, answeieil 1, a Ut- 
ile pertly. — " Various and mar.ifold," replied he ; " I 
Iiave no time to enumerate particulars now, but I will 
venture to prophesy, if you keep whirling round la 
the vortex of Pantheons, Operas, Festinos, Coteries, 
Vnaqucradcs, and ali the Devilades in this town, your 
lead wdl be giddy, duwn you will fall, lose the name 
D 2 
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that has passed : what a poor, blind, half-witted, self- 
conceited creature' this dear friend and relation of 
mine is ! and what a fine spirited gallant soldier- my 
colonel is ! my Lady Minikin likes him, he likes my 
fortune ; and my lord likes me, and I like my lord ; 
however, not so much as he imagines, or to play the 
fool so rashly as he may expect. She must be very 
silly indeed, who can't flutter about the flame, with- 
out burning her wings — what a great revolution in' 
this family, in the space of fifteen months ! — mc went 
out of England, a very awkward, regular, good Eng- 
lish family ! but half a year in France, and a winter 
passed in the warmer climate of Italy, have ripened 
our minds to every refinement of ease, dissipation, 
and -pleasure. 

Enter Colonel Tivy. 

Cd. T. May I hope, nmdam, that your humble 
servant had some share in your last reverie ? 

Miss T, How is it possible to have the least know- 
ledge of Colonel Tivy, and not make him the princi- 
pal object of one's reflections ? 

Col. T, That man must have very little feeling and 
taste, who is not proud of a place in the thoughts of 
the finest woman in Europe. 

Miss T. O fye, colonel 1 [Curtsies and blushes. 

CoL T. By my honour, madam, I mean what I say. 

Miss T, By your honour, colonel ! why will you 
pass off your counters to me ? don't 1 know that you 
tine gentlemen regard no honour but that which is 
given at the gaming table ; and which indeed ought 
to be the only honour you should make tree with. 

Co/. 2\ How can you, miss, treat me so cruelly ? 
have I not absolutely forsworn dice, mistress, every 
thing, since 1 dared to offer myself to you ? 

Miss T. Yes, colonel, and when 1 dare to receive 
you^ you may return to every thing again, and not 



violate the latrs of the present happy matrimooial 
establish ment. 

Col. T. Give me but your coDsent, madam, and 
your life to come — 

JWts.i 2', Do you get my consent, colone!, aad I'll 
take care of mj life to come. 

Col. T. How shall I get your consent ? 

Miss T. By getting me in the humour. 

Col. T. But flow to get you in the humour ! 

Miss T. O, there are several waya ; 1 am very goo^- 
uatured. J^^| 

Col. T. Are you in llie humour now i ^^H 

Mhi T. Try me- ^^1 

Col. T. How shall 1 1 ^^H 

Mist T. How shall 1 '. — you a soldier, and not knovr 
the art military ? — how shall I i — I'll tell you how ; 
< — when you have a subtile, treacherous, politic enemy 
to deal with, never stand shiljy ghally, and lose your 
time ia treaties and parlies, but cock your hat, draw 
your sword ; — march, beat drum — dub, tlub, a dub — ■ 
present, fire, piff-pauff— 'lis done ! they fly. they yield 
^victoria! victoria ! [Running qffl 

Col. T, Stay, slay, my dear, dear angel ! — 

[Bunging her back. 

Miss T. No, no, no, I have no time to be killed 
now ; besides, 'Lady Minikin is in the vapours, and 
wants you at chess, and my lord is low-spirited, and 
wains me at picquet; my uncle is in an ill humour, 
and wRcits me to discard you, and go with him into 
the country. 

Col. T. And will you, miss? 

Mi^s T. Will I ;— no, I never do as I am bid : but 
you ouiiht — so go to my lady, 

Co!. T. Nay, but raias— 

Mils T- Nay but, colonel, if you won't obey your 
fommanding officer, you shall be broke, and tlieu my 

naid won't accL-pt uf you; so march, colonel I 

ijook'ee, sir, I will command before marriage, and do 
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what I please afterwards, or I have been well educa- 
ted to very little purpose. [EaiiL 
Col. T, What a mad devU it is ! — now, if 1 had 
the least affection for the girl, I should be damnably 
vext at this ! — but she has a 6ne fortune, and 1 must 
have her if 1 can. — Tol, lol, lol, &c. 

[Exit singing* 

Enter Sir John Trotley and Davy. 

Sir J. Hold your tongue, Davy ; you talk like a 
fool. 

Davi/. It is a fine place^ your honour, and I could 
live here for ever ! 

Sir J, More shame for you : — live here for ever ! 
— ^what, among thieves and pickpockets! — what a 
revolution since my time ! the more I see, the more 
I've oause for lamentation ; what a dreadful change 
has time brought about in twenty years ! I should 
not have known the place again, nor the people ; all 
the signs that made so noble an iippearance, are all 
taken down ; — not a bob or tye-wig to be seen ! all 
the degrees firom the pamde in St James's Park, to 
the stool and brush at the corner of every street, 
have their hair tied up — the mason laying? bricks, the 
baker with his basket, the post-boy crying newspa- 
pers, and the doctors prescribing phvsic, have all 
their hair tied up; and that's the re^n so many 
he&ds are tied up every iiionth. 

Davy. I shatl have my head tied up to-morrow ; — 
Mr Whisp will do it for jme — your honorlir and I look 
like Philistines among 'era. 

Sir J, And I shall break your head if it is tied up ; 
I hate innovation ; — ail contusion and no distinct ion ! 
— the streets now are as smooth as a turnpike road ! 
no rattling and txercise in the hackne) -coacht s; those 
who ride in 'em are ail fast asleep ; and they have 
strings in their hands, that the coachman must pull 
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to waken *em, when they are to be set down — what 
luxury and abomination ! 

Davy. Is it so, your honour ? 'feekins, I tiked it 
hugely. 
' Sir J. But you roust hate and detest London. 

Davy. How can I manage that, your honour, when 
there is every thing to delight my eye, and cherbh 
my heart ? 

Sir J. 'Tb all deceit and delusion. 

Davy. Such crowding, coaching, carting, and 
■qeezing, such a power of fine sights, hne shops full 
of tine things, and then such fine illununations all of 
a row ! and such fine dainty ladies in the streets, so 
civil and so graceless — thejr talk of country girls, 
these here look mure healthy and rosy by half! 

Sir J. Sirrah, they are prostitutes, and are civil to 
delude and destroy you; ihey are painted Jezabels, 
and ihey who hearken to 'em, like Jezabel of old, will 



RO to the dogs; if you dare to took at 'em, you will 

be tainted, and if you speak to 'em you ore undone. 

Davy. Bless us, bless us ! — how does your honour 



know all this ! — were tliey as bad in ^our ti 

Sir J. Not by half, Davy — in my time, there was B 
sort of decency in the worst of women; — hut the 
harlots now watch like tygers lor their prey ; and 
drag you to their dens of infamy — see, Davy, how 
they have torn ray neckcloth. [Shews his Neciciofh. 
Davy. If you had gone civilly, your honour, they 
would not have hurt you. 

Sir J. Well, we'll get away as fast as we can. 
Davy. Not this month, I hope, for 1 have not had 
» half my bollyfull yet. 

vj Sir J. I'll knock you down, Davy, if you grow pro- 
I'^dlgatei you sliu'n't go out again to-nighi, and to- 
I morrow keep in mv room, and stay till 1 can look 
L.Dvor my things, and see tliey don't cheat you. 
t DavU' Your honour thcu won't keep your word 
■H-i'' [Sk«%. 
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Sir J. Why, what did I promise you ? 

Davy, That I should take Bixpen'oth of one of the 
theatres to-night, and a shilling place at the other tu- 
moTTow. 

Sir J, Well, well, so I did: is it a moral piece, 
Davy? 

Davy. O yes, and written by a clergyman ; it is 
called the Rival Caananiles, or the Tragedy of 
firaggadocia. 

Si> J. 6e a good lad, and I won't be vrorse than 
my word ; there's money for you— [Giws him some.'] 
but come strait home, for I shall want to go to bed. 

Davy. To be sure, your honour — as I am to go so 
sooB, I'll make a night of it, [Aside, and exit. 

Sir J. This fellow would turu rake and maccaroni 
if be was to stay here a week longer — bless me, what 
dangers are in this town at every step! O, that I 
were once settled safe again at Trotley-place ! no- 
thing but to save my country should bring me back 
^ain ; my niece, Lueretia, Is so be-faKhioned and be- 
devill'd, that nothing, I fear, can save her ; however, 
to ease my conscience, I must try ; but what can be 
expected from the young women of these timee, but 
tallow looks, wild schemes, saucy words, and loose 
morals ! — they lie a-bed all day, sit up ^1 night ; if 
they are silent, they are gammg ; and if they talk, 
'tis either scandal or infidelity ; and that they may 
look what they are, their heads are all feather, and 
round their necks are twisted rattlesnake tippets — O 
^""ipora, O mores ! 
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Lard M. Pr'ythee, Mignon, don't plague me any 

*more ; dost think that a nobleman's head has nothing 

to do but be tortured all day under thy infernal fin- 

H crs ! give me my clothes. 

^^r Mig. Ven you loss your nionee, my lor, you no 
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goot humour; the ivrH may dl;eii toot cherm fitr 
me I . ' [Eiir. 

Lord M. That rellow'i an Impudent nncal, bitt bf^ 
a genius, lo I mutt bear with him. Oiirbetf ttfl 
pudding enriches their blobd w much, that the ibTI* 
in a month forget their miieiy and aoup n 
O, my head! — ■ chair, Jeaiamy I — Imuuali __. , 
change mj vine-merchant : I can't taaie hii Clan- 
paigne, without diiordering myself for a wtA !^ 
Iieigho. [Stfi** 

EmterMiuTftTov. 

JlftM T. What makes you sigh, my lord? ' 

Lord M, Because y6u were so near me, lAISS. 

Miss T. Indeed ! I should rather have thoiigU vr 
lady had been with yeu — by vour loidu, soy lon^ Z 
am afraid Fortune jihed you Msl night. 

Lord id, Ne, bith ; our champigne wis iwt'good. 
yeaterdaf , I am vapoured like osr Eiigfidi Smwm* 
Der; but one gl&nce of my llttup can&m^i^Mfel 
like_]ik&— , 

MistT. Like something reiy Gne* to be MA; tot 
praykeepyouTBimilefortEenexttime; — aacllaWM 
—a tittle prudence will not be amiw; Hr Jmhw 
will thiols you mad, and me worse. * £H^a^k 

Jes. O, pray don't mtnd me, madam, . ' - ' 

Lord M. Gadso, Jessamy, look out n^ ^lihtfliffj 
and I'll ring the bell when I want you. 

Jes. I shall, my lord ; — mif.s thiaks that every body 
is blind in the house but herself. [Aside, andejat. 

Miss T. Upon my word, my lord, you mual be a 
little more prudent, or we ^hall become the town t^, i 

Lord M, And ao I will, my dear ; and therefi 
prevent surprise, I'll lock tlic door. i~ 

Jtliss T: What do you mean, mv lord J _ 

Lord M. Prudence, child, p 
my jewels under lock and key. 

Sliis T, You ore Oot in pu 
13 
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ftcan't stay two minutes; I only came to tell you, 
it Lady Minikio saw us yesterday in the bnckney* 
ich ; she did not knotv mc, I believe ; she pretends 

t be greatly uncasv nt your neplect of her; she 

erteinly has sfime miGchiefin tier head. 
£,ord M, No intentions, 1 hope, oi being fond of 

M T. No, no, make yourself easy ; she hates 
lOBt unalterably. 

d jW, You have given nie spin'ts again. 
w 7". H er pride is alarm'd that you should pre- 
y of the sex to her. 
Lord M, Her pi'ide then has been alarmed ever 
jfaice I had the honour of knowing her. 
, Miss T. liut, dear my lord, let us be tnerry and 
Tse ; should the ever be convinced that we have & 
mite for each other, she certainly would proclaim 

md Ihen — 
J Lord M. We should be envied, and she would be 
Igh'd at, my sweet cousin. 

"' s T. Nay, I would have her mortiiied too — for 
1 I love her ladyship sincerely, 1 cannot ^ay 
ove a little mischief as sincerely : but then if 
y uncle, Trotley, should know of our affairs, he is 
i pld-fa^hioBed, prudish, and out of the way, he 
rould either strike me out of his will, or insist upon 
y quitting the house. 

' U M. My good cousin is a queer mortal, that's 
3 ; I vfish wc could get him handsomely into 
e country again — he has a, Cne fortuoe to leave be- 

'. But then ho lives so regularly, and never 
( use of a physician, that he may live these 



and goiDg so constantly to church, with my elbows 
stuck to my hips, and my toes turned in, has given 
me these foolish prejudices. 

Lord M. Then you must affront h' 
never get the better of him. 



&> John Trotlet, knocking at the Door. 
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Sir J. My lord, my lord, are you busy 

[Ml/ lord goes In i/ie door sqfily. 

MUs T. Heavens '■ 'tis that detestable brute, my 
uncle ! 

Lord M. That horrid Jog, my cousin ! 

Mks T. What shall we do, my lord ? [Soflli/. 

Sir J. [At the door.} Nay, my lord, my lord, I 
heard you ; pray let me speak with you ? 

Lord M. Ho, Sir John, is it you ? I beg your par- 
dori] I'll put up my papers, and open the door. 

Mhs T. Stay, stay, my lord, I would not meet 
him now for the world ; if he sees me here alone with 
you, he'll rave like a madman ; put me up the 
chimney ; any where. {Alarmed. 

Lord M. [Aloud.] I'm coming, Sir John ! here, 
here, get behind my great chair ; he sha'n't see you, 
and you tnay see all ; I'll be sliort and pleasant with. 
bim> [Pttliher behind the chair, and opens the door. 

Enter Sir John. 

During this Scene, mt/ Lord turns the Chair as Sir 

JcuN moves, to conceal Tittup. 

Sir J. You'll excuse me, my lord, that I have bro« 

ken in upon you ? I heard you talking pretty loud ; 

what, have you nobody with you ,' what were you 

about, cousin i [Looking about. 

Lord M. A particular aiTair, Sir John ; I always 

lock myself up to study my speeches, and ^peak 'em 

Blojd for the sake of the tone and actioD. 
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Sir J- Ay, ay, 'tis the best way ; I am sorry I 
ilurb'd you; — you'll excuse me, cousin ! 
Lord M. 1 am rather obliged to you. Sir John ; 
tense application to these things ruins my health ; 
it one must do it for the sake ol the nation. 
Sir J. May be so, and I hope the oation will be 
e belter for't — you'll excuse rac I 
Lord M. Excuse you. Sir John, I love your frank- 
BtB; but why won't you be franker still ! we have 
irays something for dinner, and you will never dine 
borne. 

Sir J. Youmust know, my lord, that I love to know 
lat I eat; — 1 hate to travel where I don't know 
f way ; and since you have brought in foreign 
ihions and figaries, every thing and every body 
B in masquerade ; your men and manners too are 
much frittered and fricaseed as your beef and 
Dtton ; 1 love a plain dish, my lord. 
Mits T. [Peeping-'] I wish I was out of the room, 
he at the bottom of the Thames. 
a> J. But to the point ; — I came, my lord, to open 
9 mind to you about ray niece. Tittup ; shall I do 
freely ? 

Miis T. Now for it ! 

Lord M. The freer the better } Tittup's a fine girl, 
■ I, and deserves all the kindness you can shew 

Lorif MiNiKiH fliirf Tittup mah signs at each oilier. 
Sir J. She must deserve it though, before she shall 
ive it; and 1 would have her begin with lengthen- 
g her petticoats, covering her shoulders, and wear- 
g s cap upon her head. 

AfiM T. O, frightful ! [Aside- 

Lord M, Don't you think a taper leg, falling 
Dtilders, and fine hair, delightful objects. Sir John i 
Sir J. And therefore ought to-be concealed; 'tis 
eir interest to conceal 'em ; when you take from t] 
ep the pleasure of imagination, there will 
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scarcity of husbands ; and then taper legs, ^sdling 
shoulders, and fine hair, may be had for nothing. 

Lord M. Well said, Sir John ; ha, ha I — your niece 
shall wear a horseman's coat, and jack-boots to please 
you — ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Sir J, You may sneer, my lord, but for all that, 
I think my niece in a bad way ; she must leave me 
and the country, forsooth, to travel and see good 
company and fashions : I have seen 'em too, and wiah 
from my heart, that she is not much the worse for 
her journey — you*ll excuse me ! 

Lord M. But why in a passion, Sir John ?— 
[M^ lord nods and laughs at Miss Tittup, «n&o 
peeps Jrom behind. 

Don't you think that my lady and I shall be able 
and willing to put her into the right road ? 

Sir J Zounds ! my lord, you are out of it your- 
self; this comes of your travelling; all the town 
knows how you and my lady live together ; and I 
must tell you — you'll excuse me! — that my niece 
suffers by the bargain ; prudence, my lord, is a very 
fine thing. 

Lord M, So is a long neckcloth nicely twisted in- 
to a button-hole, but i don't chuse to wear one-* 
you'll excuse me ! 

Sir J, I wish that he who first changed long neck- 
cloths for such things as you wear, had the wearing 
of a twisted neckcloth that I would give him. 

Lord M, Pry'tliee, baronet, don't be so horridly 
out of the way ; prudence is a very vulgar virtue, 
and so incompatible with our present ease and re- 
finement, that a prudent man of fashion is now as 
great a miracle as a pale woman of quality ; we got 
rid of our mauvais honiCy at the time we imported our 
neighbour's rouge, and thtir morals. 

Sir J. Did you ever hear the like ! I am not sur- 
prised, my lord, that yoii think so lightly, and talk 
go vainly, who are so polite a husband; your lady^ 
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Bf cousin, IS a fine woman, and brought you a fine 
firtane, and deserves better usage. 

Lard M» Will you have her. Sir John ? she is very 
nich at your service. 

Sir J. Profligate ! what did you marry her fi^r, 
mj lord ? 

Lord M. Convenience — marriage is not now-a- 
diyB an affiur of inclination, but convenience ; and 
diey who marry for love, and such old«fashioned stuff, 
«e to me as ridiculous as those that advertise for an 
agreeable companion in a post-chaise. 

SirJ.l have done, my lord; Miss Tittup shall 
other return with me into the country, or not a penny 
shall she have from Sir JohnTrotley. 

[Whistles and wdks about. 

Miss 2\ I am frightened out of my wits ! 

[Lord Minikin signs and siis down. 

Sir J. Pray, my lord, what husband is this you 
have got for her ? 

Ldrd M. A friend of mine ; a man of wit, and a 
fine gentleman. 

Sir «/. May be so, and yet make a damn*d bad hus- 
band for all that. You'll excuse me ! — what estate 
has he, pray ? 

Lord M. He's a colonel ; his elder brother. Sir Tan 
Hvy, will certainly break his neck, and then my 
friend will be a happy man. 

Sir J. Here's morals! a happy man when his 
brother has broke his neck ! — a happy man — mercy 
on me I 

Lord M. Why hell have six thousand a-year. Sir 
John*- 

Sir J. I don't care what he'll have, nor I don't 
care what he is, nor who my niece marries; she is a 
fine lady, and let her have a fine gentleman ; I sha'n't 
hinder her; 1*11 away into the country to-morrow, 
and leave you to your fine doings ; I have no relii^h 
for 'em, not I ; I can't live among you, nor eat u iili 
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you, nor game nith you; I hate cards and dice, I w3| 
neither roh nor be robbed ; I am contented with what 
I have, and am very happy, my lord, though my 
brother has not broke his neck— you'll excuse met • 

Lord M. Ha, ha, ha ! Come, fox, come out of 
your hole i ha, ha, ha ! . 

Miss JV Indeed, my lord, you have undone met 
not a foot shall I have of Tretley Manor, that's post* 
tive ! — but no matter, there's no danger of his break* 
ing his neck, so Pll e'en make myself ha[^y with 
what I have, and behave to him, for the future, aslf 
he was a poor relation. 

Lord M. [Knedingt snatching her handy and Uu» 
ing itS\ I must kneel and adore you for your ^irit; 
my sweet, heavenly Lucretial 

Re-enter Str John. 

Sir J, One thing I had forgot — [Starts* 

Miss T. Ha ! he's here again 1 

Sir J, Why, what the devil ;— heigbo ! my nieoe 
I^ucretia, and my virtuous lord, studying speeches 
for the good of the nation. — Yes, yes, you have been 
making fine speeches, indeed, my lord; and your 
arguments have prevailed, I see. I beg your pardons 
I did not mean to interrupt your studies-^you'ii ex- 
cuse me, my lord 1 

Lord M. [Smiling and mocking him.] You'll excoN 
me, Sir John ! 

Sir J. O yes, my lord, but I'm afraid the dev3 
won't excuse you at the proper time — Miss Lucretii^ 
how do you do, child ! you are to be married soovv 
I wish the gentleman joy. Miss Lucretia ; he is t 
happy man to be sure, and will want nothing but ffiii 
breaking of his brother's neck to be completely Mt&'- 

Miss T. Upon my word, uncle, you are ftlwiQft 
putting bad constructions upon things ; my lord Irti 
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been solicitiDg me to marry his friend — and having 
that moment— -extorted a consent from me — ^he was 
dianking-*-and— and — wishing me joy in his foolish 
manner— -— [Hesitating, 

Sr «/. Is that all ! but how came you here, child i 
—did you fly down the chimney, or in at the win- 
dow ? for I don't remember seeing you when I was 
here before. 

Miss T. How can you talk so. Sir John ? — you 
really confound me witli your suspicions ; — and then 
you ask so many questions, and I have so many 
things to do, that — that — upon my word, if I don't 
make haste, I sha'n't get my dress ready for the ball, 
10 1 must run — you'll excuse me, uncle ! 

[Exit running. 

Sir «7. A fine hopeful young lady that, my lord. 

Lord M, She is well-bred, aAd has wit. 

Sir J. She has wit and breeding enough to laugh 
at her relations, and bestow favours on your lordship ; 
but I must tell you plainly, my lord — you'll excuse 
me — that your marrying your lady, my cousin, to 
use her ill, and sending for my niece, your cousin, 
to debauch he r 

Lord M. You're warm, Sir John, and don't know 
the world, and I never contend with ignorance and 
passion ; live ivith me some time, and you'll be satis- 
fied of my honour and good intentions to you and 
your family; in the mean time, command my house ; 
—I must away immediately to Lady Filligree's — 
and I am sorry you won't make one with us ; here, 
Jessamy, give me my domino, and call a chair : and 
don't let my uncle want for any thing ; you'll excuse 
me. Sir John ; tol, lol, derol, &c. [Exit singing. 

Sir J, The world's at an end ! here's fine work !— 
here are precious doings! — ^this lord is a pillar of 
the state too ; no wonder that the building is in dan- 
ger with such rotten supporters; — heigho ! — and 
then my poor Lady Minikin, what a friend and ' 
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band she is blessed with ! — let me consider ! should I 
tell the good woman of these pranks, I ma^ only 
make more mischief, and mayliap, go near to kill her, 
fbrshe'i as tender as she's virtuous; — poor lady! I'll 
e'en go and comfort her directly, and endeavour to 
draw her from the wickedness of this town into the' 
country, where she shall have reading, fowling, and 
fishing, to keep up her spirits, and when I die, I will 
leave her that part of my fortune, with which I in- 
tended to reward the virtues of Miss Lucretia Tittupi 
with a plague to her ! [Exit. 

lady Minikin's Apartment. 

Lady Minikin and Colonel Tivs discovered. 

Lady M. Don't urge it, colonel ; I can't think of Ccn 
ming home from the masquerade this evening, though 
I should pass for my niece, it would make an uproar 
among tlie servants; and perhaps from the mistake, 
break olFyour match with Tittup. 

Col. T. My dear Lady Miaiki'o, you know my 
marriage with your niece is only a secondary con- 
feideration ; my first and principal object is you^ 
you, madam ! — therefore, my dear lady, give ma 
jour promise to leave the ball with me ; you must. 
Lady Minikin ; a bold young fellow, and a soldier aa 
I am, ought not to be kept from plunder when the 
town has capitulated. 

Lady M, But it has not Capitulated, and perhaps 
never will ; however, colonel, since you are so furious, 
I must come to terms, I think — keep your eyes upoil 
me at ihe ball, I think I ma^ expect that, and when 
1 drop my handkerchief, 'tis your signal fur pursu- 
ing; i shall get home as ^st as I can, you may fol- 
low me as last as you can; my lord and Titluji wilt 
be otherwise employed; Gymp will let us in the back 
way — no, no, my heart mi-gives me, ' ' 

Co/. T. Then I am miserable '. 
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..Lady M* Na^, rather than you should be misera- 
Uci colonel, I will indulge your martial i^irit ; meet 
oe in the field ; there's my gauntlet. 

[ThroXKS down her Glove, 
CoL T. [Seizing it.] Thus I accept your sweet 
dodlenge ; and if i &il you, may I hereafter, both in 
knre and war, be branded with the napoe of coward. 

^Kneels and lasses her hand. 

Enter Sir John opening the Door. 

Sir «/• May I presiune, cousin ? 

Lady M. Ha ! [Squalk. 

Sir J. Mercy upon us, what are we at now 1 

Lady M. How can you be so rude. Sir John, to 
otmie into a lady's room, without first knocking at 
the door ? you have frightened me out of my wits ! 

iSir J« I am sure you have frightened me out of 
mmel 

CoL T. Such rudeness deserves death ! 

Sir J. Death indeed ! for I shall never recover my- 
self again! all pigs of the same stye! all studying 
for the good of the nation 1 

Lady M» We must sooth him, and not provoke 
him. [HcUf aside to the Colonel. 

C(d* T* I would cut his thi*oat, if you'd permit me. 

[Aude to Lady Minikin. 

&r J. The devil has got his hoof into the house, 
and has corrupted the whole family ; I'll get out of it 
as fiist as I can, lest he should lay hold of me too. 

[Going. 

LadyM. Sir John, I must insist upon your not 
going away in a mistake. 

Sir J. No mistake, my lady, I am thoroughly con- 
vinced — mercy on me ! 

Lady M. I must beg you, Sir John, not to make 
any wrong con''*'**»ctions upon this accident.; ^q>\ 
mus^ kaow, tin mo moment you w as at iW ^o^t^^^ 
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had promised the coloael no longer to be his eoemy 
in his designs u[K>n Mies Tittup — this threw him in- 
to such a rapture, that upon my promising my inte- 
rest with you, and wishing him joy, he feil upon his 
knees, and — >and — [Laughing.] ha, ha, ha ! 

Col- T. Ha, ha, ha! yes, yes, I fell upon my 
knees, and — and 

Sir J, Ay, ay, fell upon your knees, and — and— ■ 
ha 1 ha ! a very good joke, faith ; and the best of it is, 
that ihey are wishing joy all over the house upon the 
same occasion : and my lord is wishing joy, and I 
wish him joy and you with all ray heart. 

£,ad^ M. Upon my word, Hir John, your cruel 
BUspicioiis afiect me strongly ; and though my resent- 
ment is curbed by my regard, my tears cannot he re- 
strained ; 'tis the only resource my innocence hai 
leh. [Exit crying. 

Col. T. I reverence you, sir, aa a relation to that 
lady, but as her slanderer I detest you : her tears muct 
be dried, and my honour satisfied ; you know what 
I mean; take your choice ;— time, place, aword, or 
, pistol; consider it calmly, and determine aa you 
please ^ I am a soldier. Sir John. 

Sir J. Very fine, truly I and so between the croco- 
dile and the bully, my throat is to be cut ; they are 
guilty of all sort ot iniquity, and when they are dis- 
covered, the ladies have recoiu'se to their tongues or 
their tears, and the gallants to their swords — That I 
may not be drawn in by the une, or drawn upon by 
the other, I'll hurry mto the country while I retain 
my BCDSei, and can sleep in a whole skin. lExeunl. 
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ACT II.-SCENE I. 
Enter Sir John and Jessamy 




I 

^^ Sir J- There is no bearing this ! what a land % 

"are in! upon my word, ftir Jessamy, you lihauTa 

liiok well to the house, there are certainly rogueB 

about it : for I did but cross the way just now to the 

Eamphlet-shop, tobuy aTouchofthe'i'iines, and they 
sve taken my hanger rrom my side ; ay, and had a 
pluck at my waich too, but I heard of their tricks, 
and had it sewed to my packet. 
^ Jet. Don't be alarmed, Sir John : 'lis a very cora- 
' n thing, and if you walk the atrcets without con- 

_r, you will be picked up by privateers ol' all kinds ; 

£iba! 

. Xot be alarmed when I ant robbed! why, 
■ev might have cut my throat with my own hanger ; 
gena'n't sleep a »in£ all night: eo pray lend me 

roe weapon of deieuce, for 1 am sure if they attack 
Eie in the open street, they'll be with me at night 
■gain. 

Jes. I'il lend you my own sword, Sir John ; be as- 
sured there's no tlangitr ; tJiere's robbing and murder 
cried every night under my window ; but it no more 
disturbs me, tban the ticking of my watch at my bed's 

Sir J. Well, well, be that as it will, I must be up- 
on my guard ; what a drcadl'ul place this is ! but 'tis 
all owing to the corruption of the times ; the great 
folks game, and the poor folks rob ; no wonder that 
murder ensues; sad, sad, sad — well, let me but get 

Ivr this night, and I'll leave this den ot thieves-to- 
Orrow ; hoiv long will your lord and lady stay at 
JB masking and mummery before they come home ? 
j^BS. 'Tis impossible to say the time, sir; Umtmcxft- 
depe»d$ ujioD the spirits of the com^&n-j , ani iX\^ 
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nature of the entertaiament : fbr my own pert, I 
generally make it myself till fiior or five in tlie morn- 
ing. 

Sir J. Why,, what the derS do you make out it 
these masquCTadiD^ ? 

Jes. I Mnom mua, air ; I m^ mttore to say, ^ 
nobody know* the trim and nnall talk of the ')H* 
better thim I do ; I irai alw»yt reckoned an inoHh 
psrahle mask. " ' 

Sir J, Thoa art an incotnpai^jle coxcomb, I ftp 
•ure. [AHie. 

Jet. An odd, ridlculoai ac^dent ^Mppenea to ne 
at a masquerade three yean ago ; I was in tip-tt^ 
apmta, and bad drank a little too frecJ^ of the (A»a- 
paigne, I believe. 

Sir J. Vou'O be banged, I beliere^ [A»di. 

Jes. Wit fiew about, — in abort J fr« in spirits— tt 
last, from drinking and rattling, to Ttry the pleasure, 
we went to dandng ; and who do yon tiliok I danced 
a minuet with? hel he) prngaeM, Sir John f 

Sir J. Danced a minuet with! \_Halfasidt- 

Jes. My own huly, that's all; the eyes of the 
whole auembly were upon in i my lady dances wW, 
and I believe I am pretty tolenble : after the danc«, 
I was running into a little coguetry and email talk 
with her. 

St> J, With your Udy I — Chaoe is come again 1 
{Aside. 

Jet. TOth my lady — but upoD my turning my 
hand thus — fCMKe^ttSv,] egad, she csui^ht me ; whif 
pered me who I was; I would bin liave laughed ber 
out of it, but it would not do ;— ^o, do Jess3mr,ujt 
■be, I am not to be deceived : pr^'weur gli 
the future { for you may as well go bare-fi 
ahew that hand and diamond ring. 

Sir J. What a unk of iniquihr ! — pnstit 
alt udes 1 firnn the lord to the pick-pscke^ 



HIGH LIFE ABOVE STAIRS. 61 

^tay, Mr Jessamy, amon^ other virtues, I Buppoae 
rou game a littfe, eh, Mr Jessamy i 
■ Jes. A little wliist or so ; — but I am tied up ftota 
Jhe dice ; I must never touch a box again. 
' SVJ- 1 wish you were tied upeomewhere else. [/^Mi/e.] 
K!| sweat from top to toe ! — pray lend me your sword, 
r Jessamy ; I ehall go to my room ; and let my 
d and ladyi and my niece. Tittup, knovr that I beg 
!y will excuse ceremonies, that I must be up and 
tme before they go to bed : that 1 have a most pro- 
land respect and love for them, and — and — that I 
hope we shall never see one another again aa long as 
we live. 

Jes. I shall certainly obey your commands ; what 

poor ignorant wretches these country gentlemen arc i 

^Aside, and exit. 

Sir J. If iGtayin this place another day, it would 

throw me into a fever ! oh ! — I wish it was momin]~ ' 

^^-tiluB comes of vieiting my relations 
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)j you wicked wretch you — where have you 
Ind what have you been doing i 
' Davy, Merry-making, your honour— London for 
Vrerl 

Sir J. Did I not order you to come directly from 
the play, aod not to be idling and raking about ? 

Jiaty. Servants don't do what they are bid in 
Xioadon. 

Sir J. And did not I order you not to make a 
jadtanape* of yourself, and tie your hair up like a 
monkey f 

Oa'cy, And therefore I did it — no pleasing the la- 
dies without this — my lord's servants call you an old 
out-of-fashioned codger, and have taught me wiiat's 
^hat. 

SirJ. Here's an imp of the devil 1— be is undonej 
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and mil poison the whole country — Eirrah, get every 
thing ready, I'll be going directly. 

Davy. To bed sir ! — 1 want to go to bed myself, sir. 

Sir J. Why how now — you are drunk loo, sJrrab. 

Davy. 1 am a little, your honour, because 1 have 
been drinking. 

Sir J. That is not all— but you have been in bad 
company, sirrah I 

Davy. Indeed, your honour's mistaken, I never 
kept such good company in all my life. 

Sir J. The fellow does not understand me — where 
have you been, you drunkard I 

Davj/. Drinking to be sure, if I am a drunkard j 
and if you bad been drinking too, as 1 have been, 
you would not be in such a passion with a body— it 
jsakea one so good-natured. 

Sir J. This is another addition to my misfortunes ! 
I shall have this fellow carry into the country as many 
vices as will corrupt the whole parish. 

iJac^, I'll take what I can, to be sure, your worship. 

Sir J. Get away, you beast you, and sleep off the 
debauchery you have contracted this fortnight, or I 
shall leave you behind, as a proper pei'son to make 
one of hiBiordghip'a family. 

Davy. So much the better — give me more wageSi 
less work, and the key of the ale-cellar, and I am 
your servant, if not, provide yourself with another, 
[Stntli about. 

Sir J. Here's a reprobate ! — this is the completion 
of my misery ! — but hark'ee, villain — go to bed — and 
sleep off your iniquity, and then pack up the things, 
OF I'll pack you off to Newgate, and transport you 
for life, you rascal you. [Exit. 

Davi/. That for you, old codger, [Snaps his^ngers.'i 
— I know the law better than to lie frighteneiTwith 
moonshine t J wish that I was to live here all my 
days j — this is life indeed ! a servant lives up to his 
eyes in clover ; they have wages, and board VW "" 
^nd nothing to do, but to grow tal ani aa.\ic^— ' 
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B happy as tlieir masters, they play for ever at 
1, Bwear like emperors, drink like fislies, and go 
aching with as much ease and uanquiltily, aa if 
J were going to a sennoa ! oh 1 'tis a fine life ! 
[Exit TMling. 

' SCENE n A Chamber in lord MtSlitis's House, 

Enter LordMiniKiStandMisiTiTtvPimmasquerade 
dresses, lighted by Jbssamy. 

LordM. Set donn the candles, Jessamy, and should 
your lady come home let me know. Be sure you are 
nMout of the way. 

Jet. I have lived too long with your lordship, (o 
need the cautioo — Who the devil have we got now? 
but that's my lord's business, and not mine. {Exit. 

Hiss T. {P^ins of her mait.J Upon my word, toy 
lord, this coming home so soou from the masqueratle 
k very imprudent, and will certainly be observed. I 
an roost inconceivably frightened, I can assure you. 
—My uncle, Trotley, has a light in his room ; the 
Occident thiu morning will certainly keep hiro upon 
the watch — pray, my lord, let us defer our raeetmga 
till be goes into the country, — 1 find that my Eng- 
lish heart, though it has ventured so tar, grows fear- 
fill, and awkward to practise the freedoms of warmer 
dimates. [My Lord takes her by the hand.] If you will 
not desist, my lord — we are separated for ever. Tlie 
sight of the precipice turns my head; I have been 

f'ddy with it too long, and must turn from it while 
cw— pray be quiet, my lord, I will meet you to- 
morrow. 
_ Lord M. To-morrow I 'tis an age m my situation, 
jet the weak, bashlul, coyish whmer be intimidated 
h Uieae faint alarms, but let the bold experienced 
irer kindle at the danger, and like the eagle in the 
dat of storms, thus pounce upon hU ^tcj . 

tTakeslwldoflxtT. 
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JIftfi T. Dear Mr £agle» be mef cifiil ; pray lit'tli^ 
poor pigeon fly for tbi* onoe*. 

LordM^ If I do» my.dovc^ may I be ctmed'to* 
have my wife at fondof sbm^ at I am now of thee- 

[Offers tokUsker. 

Jes. [Witkoutf knocking ai the dior.'l My lord, my 
lord! 

Mifis T. [Scream$.1 Hal 

Lordly. Who*8 there? 

Jes. [Peeping.] *T\» I, my lord; may I come in? • 

LordM. Damn the fellow I what's the mailer f 

Jei*, Nay, notmucb^my lord— only my lad/laoeoM 
home. 

Mm T. Then rm imdmie-r-what ahatl I de {--TDi 
run into my. owa rooipn. 

Lord Iff. Then she may meet yoiK—^ 

Jes. There's a dark dleep deeett.my Unrii mils 
may bide, herself there. . . 

Miss T. For heavea's sake put me into.it» and 
when her ladyship's Mfe^ let me know» mylofd^— 
what an escape hava I had ! 

LordM. The mom^it her evil spirit if Jaid^ J?UJel 
my angel out. [Puts her into the dasei.] Lockthedosr 
on tho ioside^-Come sdily to my room, Jesaaasy* 

Jes. If a board creaks, your lord^p shall never 
give me a laced, waistcoat again. 

lEapeuni <m^iif4oe. 

Enter Gymp, lighting in Lady Minikin, pnd CeloMi 
TivY, in nuuquerade dressee^ .. 

Gvmp. Pray, my lady, go no further witlh the eo- 
lonel; I know you mean nothing but innocenoe* fam 
l*m sure there will be bloodshed, for my lord Is oei^ 
tainly in the house— I'll tiJfie my.affidavy thai I 
heard 

Col. T. h can't be, I tell you ; we left him thil 
moment at the ma^uerme— I spoke to him befiM t 
came out. 
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I tj^y M. Be*s too busr, aad too well emplojreil, to 
K|biiik of hoiii«— but doo't tremble so, Gjinp. There 
bann, I assure you : the colooel is to marry my 
V wkd it i3 proper to settle some matters relating 
' r are left to ua. 

es, yes, madam, to be sure it is proper 
L Ulk together — 1 know you mean notlung 
''BEBce — but inileed there will be bloodsbed. 
£ The girl's a fool. 1 have no sword by my 

Qymp. But my lord has, and you may kill one 
another with that — f know you mean nothing but 
innocence, but I certainly heard him go up the hact 
itain into his room, talking vcitii Jessamy. 

Lady M. 'Tis impossible but the girl must have 
bnded this — Gan't you ask Whisp, or Mignoo, if 
■ ■ "flter is come in \ 

_ . Lord, my lady, they are always drunk be- 

e'th^, and asleep in the kichen. 

Xjody M, This frightened Tool has niaile me as 
|ri&atous as heraeli ; hark !— colonel, I'll swear iheru 
li something upon the stairs ; now 1 am in the iit;ld, 
^ fina I am a coward. 

Gym. There wilt certainly be bloodshed. 

Cd/. T. I'll slip down with Gymp this back way 
[6'o(ng. 

Gymp. O dear my lady, there is somebody coming 
tp there too. 

Col. T. Zounds ! I've got between two fires ! 

L.ady M. Uun into the closet. 

C(rf. T. [Runs to the chsel.] Til 
Sie door is locked ! 

' Xflrfy Af. Behind the chimney- board, Gymp. ,■ 
' Col. T, I shall certainly be taken prisoner; [(roe* 
khimi the board] you'll let me know when tlie ene- 
my's decamped. 



Lndij M. Leave that ti 
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down the back stairs, and leave me to face my lord ; 
I think r can match him at hypocrisy. [SUsthmu 

Enter Lord MiviKiv. 

Lord M. What, is your ladyship so soon retoniad! 
from Lady Filligree's i 

Lady AT. I am sure, my lord^ I ought to be mofief 
surprised at your being here so soon» when I saiFyoa< 
80 well entertained in a t^te-i-t^te with a jady in 
crimson : such sights, my lord, will always driye me 
from my most &vourite amusements. 

Lord M. You find at least, that the' lady, whoever 
she was, could not engage me to stay, wtcq 1 fband^ 
your ladyship had left the balL 

Lady M. Your lordship's sneering upon ngr en- 
happy temper, may be a proof of your wit, but it is 
none of your humanity; and this behaviour iaatjKieat 
an insult upon me, as even your falsehood itpc£ 

{^Pretends to meep. 

Lord M. Nay, my dear Ladv Minikin, if you are 
resolved to play tragedy, I shdfl roar away too, and 
pull out my cambric handkerchief. 

Lady M. I think, my lord, we had better retbe to 
our apartments ; my weakness, and your brutality, 
will only expose us to our servants-* where is Tittup, 
pray ? 

Lord M. I left her with the colonel ; a iBasque- 
rade to young folks, upon the point of matrimony, ie 
as delightful as it is disgusting to those who are hap- 
pily married, and are wise enough to lovehome* and 
the company of their wives. [Takes hold qfker hand* 

Lady M. False tnan ! — I had as lieve n toad touob^ 
ed me. [Atidem 

Lord M. She gives me the frisonne— I must pro- 
pose to stay, or I shall never get rid of her. [Aside^ 
I am quite aguish to-night, — ^he-— he— >do, my dear» 
let us make a little fire nere^ and baye a ^mily t£te** 
a-teie, by way of novelty* VBings a hdK^ 
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JSnter Jess amy. 

Let 'em take away that chimney-baardy and light 
ibe here immediately. 

Lady M. What shall I do ? [Asides and ^eatlu 

sfarMfcf.]— -Here, Jessamy, there is no occasion : I 

. an gmng to my own chamber, and my lord won't 

itqr here by himself. [Exit Jessamy. 

LordM. How cruel it is, Lndy Minikin, to deprive 
me of the pleasure of a domestic duetto^^A good 
escape^ faith ! [Aside, 

Ltufy M. I have too much regard for Lord Mini* 
Ion, to agree to any thing that would afford him so 
little pleasure — I shall retire to my own apartments. 

Lord M» WeU, if your ladyship will be cruel> I 
must stilly like the miser> starve and sigh, though 
pocB^ssed of the greatest treasure. — [Botuf.] I wish 
your ladyship a good night 

[He takes one candle, and Lady Minikin the other* 
May I presume-—— [Salutes her. 

Ladjf M. Your lordship is too obliging — Nasty 
num ! [Aside* 

Lord M. Disagreeable woman ! [Aside. 

[They impe their lips, and exeunt different loays 
ceremoniously. 

Miss T. [Peeping out ofOie closet-] All*s silent now, 
and quite dark ; what has been doing here I cannot 
guess — I long to be relieved, I wish my lord was 
come— but I hear a noise ! [She shuts the door. 

Col. T. [Peeping over the chimney-hoard*] I won- 
der my lady does not come — I would not have Miss 
Tittup know of this — 'twou'd be ten thousand pounds 
out of my way, and I can't afford to give so much for 
a little gallantry. 

Miss T. [Comes forMiard:\ What would my colonel 
say to find his bride, tliat is to be^ in this critical 
situation, 
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Enter Lord Minikin, at one door in the dark* 

Lord M4 Now to relieve my prisoner* 

[Comes Jbnmrd.' 

Enter Lad^ BIinikin, at the other door. 

LctdyM. Mj poor coknief wfll be as miBerftbh, aa 
he were beneged in garrison ; i must release Unu 

{Qei^gtoimrdetheclmimieii^ 
Lord M. Hist— hist? 

Mm Tittup, La^ Minikin, and Colonel Tivy. 

Her^! here! ' 

Lord M. This way. 
LadyM. Softly, 
[They aUgtdpe about tHl Lord Minikin has got 
Ladjf MiNiKiw and the Cohnel Miss Tittitp. 
Sir J. [I^>eaks wthoi^.] Light this way, I sayf i. 
am sure there are thieves, get a blunderbuss. 

Jes, Indeed you dreamt it, there is nobody bat the 
family. lAU stand and store. 

Enter Sir John, in his capf and hanger drairnn, fnitlk 

Jessamt. 

* ."^ 

Sir J, Give me the candle,- PIl ferret 'em out, I 
warrant ; bring a bhmderbuss, I say ; they have been 
skipping about that gallery in the danc this half 
hour ; there must be misehiefl— I have watched 'em 
into this room — ho, ho, are you there ? — ^If you stir 
you are dead men— [7%ig^ retire-y-^said [S^ng the 
Ladies.] women too !— egad— ha ! what's Uiis ? the 
same par^ again 1 and two couple they are of as 
choice moiPtBls as ever were hatched in this righteoujv 
town— you'll excuse me, cousins ! 

[The^ alilook con/bundedm 

Lord M. hi the name of wonder, how comes alii 
this about 1 . .; 

Sir cA WeU^ but, harkee, my dear cousms, hav^ 
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II not got wrong partuere i Here has been some 
Ualte in the dark ; I am nii<;Iity glad that I liave 
ought you a caudle, to set all to rights 
Hi'U excuse me, gentlemea and ladies ! 



1 

oattetl 



Enter Gymp, laith a candle. 
L Cymp. What, m the name of mercy, is the matter'^ 
' Sift/. Why the old matter, and the old game, Mrs 
jvmp i and I'll match my cousins here at it, against 
Blhe world, and I say done first. 
I Lord M. What is the meaning, Sir John, of all 
'm tumult and consternation } May not Lady Mini- 
II and I, and the colonel and your niece, be seen in 
Evy bouse together without your raising the family, 
and making this uproar and confusion i 

Sir J. Confusion! yes, you are all a tittle confused, 

bat I'll settle this matter in a moment, — As for you, 

colonel — thougl) you have not deserved plain dealing 

fiom nie, I will now be serious — you imagine this 

youBg lady has an independent fortune, besidee ex- 

, pectationa from me ; 'tis a mistake, she has no ex- 

^mjfecMions from me; if ehe marry you, and 1 dun't 

^buseiit b) her marriage, she will have no fortune at 

^f Col, T. Plain dealing is a jewel, and to shew you» 
^^Oir John, that I can pay you in kind, I am most sin- 
cerely obliged to you for your intelligence, and I am, 
ladies, your most obedient humble servant — I shall 
lee you, my lord, at the club to-raorrow ! 
~ [Exit CoLlivY. 

I Lord M. Sans doute raon cher colonel— I'll meet 
^u there without 1'luI. 

I Sir J, My lord, you'll have something else to do. 

Ijtrd M, Indeed ! what ia that, good Sir John i 

Sir J, You must meet your lawyers and creditors 

^morrow, and be told, what you have always turned 

kideaf ear to, that the dissipation of your iiirtune and 

I be followed by years of pai-simony and 
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lepentance. Aa you are fond of geing abroad, you 
may indulge that inclination without having it in 
your power to indulge any other. 

Lord M. The bumpkin ia no fool, and is daotned 
eatirical. [Aside. 

Sir J. This kind of quarantine for pestilential minds, 
vijl bring you to your senseE, and make you renounce 
foreign vice* and follies, and return with joy to your 
country and property again. Read that, my lord, 
and know your fate. [Gives a paper. 

Lord M. What an abomination this is. that a man 
of tashioii, and a Dobleman, shall be obliged to sub- 
mit to Ihe liiwe of his country 1 

Sir J. Thank heavea, tny lord, we are in that 
countrv ! — Vou are silent, ladies — if repentance has 
subdued your tongues, i shall have hopes of you— 
a little country air might perhaps do well — as you are 
distressed, I am at your service — what say you, my 
lady J 

Lady M. However appearances have condemned 
me, give me leave to disavow the eubstanc^e of those 
appearances: my mind has been tmnted, but not 
profligate — your kindness and example may restore 
me to my former natural English constitution. 

Sir J. Will you resign your lady to roe, my lord, 
for a time i 

Lord M. For ever, dear Sir John, without a mar- 
Sir J. Well, miss, and what say you i 
Miss T. Guilty, uncle. iCourtsei/itig, 

Sir J. Guilty ! the devil you are ? of what ? 
Miss T. Of consenting to marry one, whom my 
heart could not approve, and coquetting with an- 
other, which friendship, duty, honour, morals, and 
every thing but feshion, ought to have forbidden. 

Sir J. Thus then, with the wife of one under ibis 
arm, and the mistreis of another under tliie, I sallj 
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Arth a knight^errant, to rescue distreiied damseb 
ftm dioee montters, foreign vices, and Bon Ton, as 
ief call it ; and 1 trust tbSt every English hand and 
koprt here, inll assist me in so desperate an under- 
|ikii^<«-you'll excuse me, sirs ! [Exeunt. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I.— A Wood. 

Enier Dorcas and Gregory. 

Greg* I tell you no, I won't comply, and it is my 
business to talk, and to command. 

Dor. And I tell you^ you shall conform to my will; 
and that I was not married to you to suffer your ill« 
humours. 

Greg. O the intolerable &ti^ue of matrimony! 
Aristotle never said a better thmg in his life, than 
when he told us, thai a nxife is iwrse than a devil. 

Dor. Hear the learned gentleman with his Aris- 
totles! 

Crreg* And a learned man I am too ; find me out 
a maker of faggots, that's able, like m3rself9 to reason 
upon things, or that can boast such an education as 
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Dor. An educa^on ! 

Greg. Ay, husaj, » regular education ; first at the 
charity- school, where 1 learnt to read ; then I waited 
on a gentleman at Oxford, where I leaint — very near 
SB much aa my master ; from whence I attended a 
travelling physician six years, under the facetious 
denomination of a Merry Andreta, where I learnt 
physic. 

Dor. O that thou hadst followM him still ! cursed 
be the hour wherein 1 answered the parson, I mil. 

Greg. And cursed be th<: parson that asked me 
the qucBtion ! 

Dor. You have maon to complain of him, indeed, 
who oufiht to be on your kneet every momeot re* 
turniug ihanks to Heaven for that great blessing it 

sent you, when it sent you myself. 1 hope you 

have not the assurance to think you deserved tach a 
wife as me. 

Greg. No, really, I don't think 1 do. 

AIR I Bessy Bell. 

Dot. When a lady, like me, condescends \o agree. 
To lei bach oJarkBiiapei laale her. 
With what zeal and care should he worship the fair, 
Who gives him— wbat'i meat for his oialter 1 

His aclioDt ibonld still 
Alleod OD lier will. 

Hear, sirrah, and tafce It for warning ; 
To her he should be 
Xacb uight on his knee. 

And so he ibould be on each morning. 

Greg. Meat for my master ! you were meat for 
ydur master, if I an't mistaken ; for, to one of our 
shames be it spoken, you rose as good a virgin from 
me as you went to bed. Come, come, madam, it 
was a lucky day for you, when you found me out. 

Dor. Lucky, indeed ! a fellow who eats every 
thing 1 hgve. 
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Gr^. That hq)peD8 to be a miatake, for I drink 
ne part on't. 

Dor. That has not even left me a bed to lie on. 

Greg. You'll rise the earlier. 
[ Dor. And who from morning till night b eternally 
a an ale-house. 

Gireg. It's genteel, the 'squire does the same. 

Dor. Prajy sir, what are you willing i shall do 
with my fiimily ? 

Gr^: Whatever you please. 

Dor. My four little childreni that are continually 
afing for bread. 

Greg. Give 'em a rod 1 best cure in the world &r 
oying children. 

Dor. And do you imagincy sot 

Greg. Hark ye, my dear ; you know my temper 
is not over and above possivei and that my arm is 
extremely active. 

Dor. I laugh at your threats, poor beggarly inso- 
lent fellow. 

Greg. Soft object of my wishing eyes, I shall play 
with your pretty ears. 

Dor. Touch me if you dare, you insolent, impu- 
dent, dirty, lazy, rascally 

Gr^. Oh, ho, ho ! you will have it then, I find. 

[BeaU her. 
Dor. O murder! murder! 

Enter 'Squirs Robert. 

Rob. What's the matter here ? fye upon you^ 
neighbour, to beat your wife in this scandalous man- 
ner. 

Dor. Well, sir, and I have a mind to be beat, and 
what then ? 

Rob. O dear, madam I I give my consent with all 
riiy heart and soul. 

Dor. What's that to you, saucebox? Is it ony 
business of yours? 

g2 
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Dor. Doctor who i 

Jam. Doctor — Doctor — what's his oanie i 

Dor. Hey ! what, has the fellow a mind to ban- 
ter me i 

Uar. U there no phy&iclan hereabouts famous for 
curing ilumbnesB i 

Dor. I fancy you base no need of such a phyd- 
cian, Mr Impcrtiaence. 

Har, Don't mistake us, good woman; we don't 
mean to banter you ! we are sent by our master, 
whose daughter has lost her speech, for a certain 
physician, who lives hereabouta; we have lost our 
direction, and 'tis as much as our lives are worth to 
return without him. 

Dor, Tliere is one Doctor Laxy lives just by, but 
he has left off practising. You would rot get him a 
mile, to save the lives of a thousand patients. 

Jam, Direct us but to him ; we'll bring him wilh 
us ooe way or other, 1 warrant you. 

Har. Ay, ay, we'll have him with us, though ve 
carry him on our backs. 

Dor. Ha! HeavenhasioGpiredme withooe of the 
moat admirable inventions to be revenged on my 
hang-dog ! [Aside.\ I assure you, if you can get him 
with you, he'll do your young lady's business for ber ; 
he's reckon'd one of the best physicians in the world, 
especially for dumbness. 

Har. I'ray lell us where he lives ? 

Dor, You'll never be able to get him out of his 
own house ; but if you watch hereabouts, you'll cer- 
tainly meet with him, tor he very often amuses htm< 
self here with cutting of wood. 

Har. A physician cut wood * 

Jam. I suppose he amuses himself in searching 
after herbs, you mean. 

■ Dor. No, he's one of the most exlraordinary mep 
in the world : he goes drest like a commoD ' " *"" 
for there is nothing he so much dreads, 
known iOt a physician. 
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/am. All your great men have strange oddities 
ibout 'em. 

Dor. Why he will sufier himself to he heat, hefore 
he will own himself to be a physician— and I'll give 
joa my word» yoa'U never make him own himself 
ndf iinless you both of you take a good cudgel, and 
tiirash him into it ; 'tis what we are all forced to do 
when we have any need of him. 

Jam. What a ridiculous whim is here ! 

Dor. Very true ; and in so great a man. 

Jam. And is he so very skilful a man ? 

Dor. Skilful ! why he does miracles. About half 
a year ago, a woman was given over by all her phy- 
sicians, nay, she had been dead some time; when 
this great man came to her, as soon as he saw her, 
he pour'd a little drop of something down her throat 
—he had no sooner done it, than bhe got out of her 
bed, and walked about the room, as if uiere had been 
iU)thing the matter with her. 

Boih. Oh prodigious ! 

Dor. 'Tis not above three weeks ago, that a child 
of twelve years old fell from the top of a house to 
the bottom, and broke its skull, its arms, and legs— 
Our physician was no sooner drubb'd into making 
him a visit, than having rubb'd the child all over 
with a certain ointment, it got upon its legS| and ran 
away to play. 

Both. On most wonderful ! 

Har. Hey ! gad, James, we'll drub him out of a 
pot of this ointment. 

Jam. But can he cure dumbness ? 

Dor. Dumbness ! why the curate of our parish's 
wife was bom dumb, and the doctor, with a sort of 
wash, washed her tongue 'till he set it a-going, so 
that in less than a month's time she out-talked her 
husband. 

^^* This must be the very man we were sent 
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Dor. Yonder is the very man I speak of. 

Jam. What, that he yonder ? 

Dor. The very same.— He has spy'd us, and takea 
dp his bill. 

Jam. Come, Harry, don't let us lose one n 
— Mistress, your servant ; we give you ten thoussnd 
thanks for this favour. 

Dor. Be sure and make good use of your si 

Jam. He sha'n't wont that. [frewtb 

SCENE IL—Anut/wr Part of the Wood. ^ 

Enter i\wss, Haary, and Grboory. 

Greg. Pox on't ! 'tis most confounded hot neatfaer. 
Hey ! who have we here i 

Jam. Sir, your most obedieot humble servant. 

Greg. Sir, your servant. 

Jam. We are mighty happy in finding you here. 

Greg. Ay, like enough. 

Jan. 'Tis in your power, sir, to do us a very great 
favour. — We come, sir, to implore your assistance in 
a certain a&ir. 

Greg. If it be in my power to give you any assist- 
aoce, masters, I am very ready to do it. 

Jam. Sir, you are estremely obliging — but, dear 
sir, let me beg you'd be covered, the Sun will hurt 
your complexion. 

Hot. For heaven's sake, sir, be covered. 

Greg. These should be footmen, by their dress; 
but should be courtiers, by their ceremony. [Aside, 

Jam. You must not think it slronge, sir, that we 
come thus to seek afler you ; men of your capacity 
will be sought afler by the whole world. 

Greg. Truly, gentlemen, though 1 say it, that should 
not say it, I nave a pretty good hand at a faggot. 

Jam. O dear str! 

Crt^. You may, perhaps, buy faggnta che&^t 
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here ; but if you find nich io all this coontiy, 
shall have mine for Dothiog. To make but one 

i then with you, you shall h«Te mine fix Icn 

imgs a hundred. 

bm. Don't talk in that maimer, I desire yoa. 
ireg- I could DOt sell 'em a peony che^>er, if 
to my father. 

n. Dear sir, we know you very well— don't ja 
lu in thb manlier. 
Greg. Faith, master, I am so much in earnest, d 
in't bate one farthing. 
am, O pray, sir, leave this idle discour 
iTSon, luce you, amuse himself in this n 
. a learned and famous physidan, like you, try IJ 
oise himself to the world, and bury such fine™ 
ats in the woods ? 
Gr^. The fellow's a fool. 
iam. Let me entreat you, sir, not to dissemble 
huB. 

War. It is in vain, sir; we know what you are. 
" Knovr what you are ! what do you know of 

m. Why, we know you, sir, to be a very great 

. 'ci'"'- 

Creg. Physician in your teeth ! I a physiciau! 
'^atn. The fit is on him.. Sir, let roe beseech 
[ to conceal yourself no longer, and oblige us to 
I know what. 

Creg. Devil take me, if I know what, sir. — But I 
Dw this, that I'm no physidan. m 

Jam. We must proceed to the usual remedy, SM 
i. — And BO you are no physician i ^M 

Creg. No. ^B 

Jam. You are no physician ? 
Greg. No, I tell you. 

Jam. Well, if we must. * ^c". 

Greg. Oh! oh! Gratk 
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SCENE I. — Sir Jasper's House. 
Enter Sir JASVSRand JAMJis. 

Sir Jot. Where ie he ? where is he ? 

Jam. Only recruiting himself afler his jot 
You need not he impatient, sir ; for, were my young 
lady dead, he'd bring her to life again. — He makes 
no more of bringing a jpatient to life, than other 
physicians do of killing turn. 

Sir Jas. 'lis strange so great a man should have 
those unaccountable odd humours you mentioned- 

Jam. 'Tis but a good blow or two, and he conies 
immediately to himself.— Here he is. 

Ejiler Gkegort onrf Haret 

Har. Sir, this is the doctor. 

Sir Jas. Dear sir, you're the welcomest man in 
the world. 

Greg. Hippocrates says, we should both be cover'd. 

Sir Jas. Ha! does Hippocrates say so? In what 
chapter, pray J 

Greg. In his chapter of hals. 

Sir Jus. Since Hippocrates says so, I shall obey 

Greg. Doctor, after having exceedingly travell'd 
in the higliway of letters 

Sir Jas. Doctor 1 pray whom do you speak to i 

Greg. To you, doctor. 

Sir Jas. Ha, ha ! 1 am a knight, thank the 

king's grace for it ; but no doctor. 

Greg. What, you're no doctor.' 

Sir Jof, No, upon my word. 
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f/iar. Look ye« sir, vca shall Lire coz:ei:: ; z:y 
MSter n ill give tc^u whatever ycu vL: desazrd. 

Greg. Shall I have idiauver I vLi den?a.-.d ? 

Jam. You may depend up^a it. 

Gre;^. I am a physician, without doubt — I h}U fir- 
got it, but I begin to recollect my*elf. — Vi'ci;.-.ar.d 
vhat is the distemper I am to cure f 

Jam. 3Iy youn^jr mistress, sir, has lost iKr iczz^* 

Greg. The devil take me if I have found it-^B.: 
come, gentlemen, if 1 must go with you, I must hare 
I physician's habit ; for a physiciaD can no more pre- 
cribe inthout a full wi^', than without a fee. 

Enter Dobcas. 

Dor. I don't remember my heart has gone so pit- 
a-pat with J03' a long while Revenge i* fture<y 

the most dt^iicious morsel the devil ever dropt inio 
the mouth of a woman. And this is a revenge which 
costs nothing ; for, alack-a-daj ! to plant horcs upon 
a husband's head is more dangerous than is imagined. 
—Odd i I had a narrow escape when 1 met with this 
fool; the best of my market was over, and I began 
to grow almost as cheap as a crack'd china axfm 

AIR IV.— Pinks and Lilieu 

A womaa*! ware, like cUbb, 

Now cheap, now dear is booght ; 
lYhen whole, though worth againeaj 

Whea braked aot worth a groat. 

A woaaa at St Jaaei'f, 

With hwdredi yoa oMalat 
Bat stay tUl lott her fiwa ii- 

Shell be cheap ia Dnr 

VOl« ▼. -^ 
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for a patient ; and, let me teR you, the name is oAen 
of as much semce to the patuttt as l!ie phyridaaii»|||j 

BkUt Charlotte and Mcidm 

Sir Jas^ ' Sir, mj dangihtef^s here* 

Greg^ It tlun my patieDt? Oponikiy word 
carries no distemper in her countenance ; and I fi 
a beakhy young Helloir would tk "rery welt upfii 

Sir Jas. Tou make her mule, doctor. 

Gr^^ So mii^h the better; 'ti§ a t^ l^l^d i^gl 
when we can bnng a patient to mule; k ia a i^gi 
that the distemper begiM to darifjr^ at we tay*--^ 
Well, child, friiat^i tiM matter wkh you ? wWit fWf 
distemper? ' 

Charm- luni} hi» boitf lian* 

Greg. What do yoB aay ? 

Char. Han, hi, luin, hon^ 

Grgg. What, wkat, wkat ? 

Char, Han, hi, hon. - 

Oreg. Haa! Hon! flonb hal— I don^ tmler- 
stand a word the sar^ Han! Hi! Hen! what Ite 
devil of a language IB this? ' 

Sir Ja€. Why, that's her distemper, sir ; ah^s be« 
come duinb, and no one -can asai^ the ca«ise ; aai 
this distemper, sir, hat kept back her marriiq^ 

Greg. Kept back her BDorriage ! why so ? 

Sir Jas* Because her lover refuses to have her till 
she's cured. 

Greg* O lud ! was ever such a fbol, thi^ wonU m* 
have his wife dumb !-*would to heaven my wife 
was dumb, I'd be far from desiring to cure her.***' 
Does this distemper, this Han, hi, hon, oppress Iter 
very much ? . . 

Sir Jas, Yes, sir. 

Greg. So much the better. Has she any great 
pains? 

^irJas*^ Very great > : ' 
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^6n;i^. That's just aa I would have it. G'm me 
I hand, cbild. Hum — lia — a very dumb pulsu 

Sir Jas. You have guess'd her dieteiniier. 

Gre^. Ay, sir, we great physicians know a dis- 

mper im mediately : I know some of the college 
would call this the Boree, at the Coupee, or the Sinkee, 
it twenty oilier distempers: but 1 give you my 
«(ifj, sir, your daughter is nothing more than dumb 
—So I'd have you be very easy, Ibr there is nothing 

te the ma.tter with her — if she were uot dumb, 

le would be as well as I am, 
&r Jas. But I should be glad to know, doctor. 

Dm whence her dumbness proceeds i 

Greg- Nothing so easily accounted for. — Her 

unbness proceeds from her having lost her speed), 

iSir Jas. But whence, if you please, proceeds her 

ivtng lot her speech i 

Greg. All our best authors will tell you, it is the 

ipedimcnt of the action of the tongue. 
Sir Jas. Dut if you please, dear sir, your senii- 

lents upon that intpcdiment. 

Grtg. Aristotle has upon that subject said very 

le things ; very fine things. 

Sir Jas. I believe it, doctor. 

Greg. Ah ! he was a great man; he was indeed s 

By great man, — A man, who u[ion that subject was 

nan that — but to return to our reasoning : I hold 

Bt this impediment of the action of the tongue is 

used by certam humours, which our great physicians 

II — humours humours — Ah ! you understand 

llinj — 

StT Jas. Not in the least. 

Greg, What, not understand Latin i 

Sir Jas. No indeed, doctor. 

Greg- Cabricius arci Thuruin Cathalimus, Slngu- 
ttiter noni, Hsec muso, hie, hiec, hoc, Geni tiyo ^ 
ujus, hunc, banc iVIusie, Bonus, bona, bonum. " 
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Gre. Take one of th^e bolus's, I say» jevery six 
hours, washing it down with six spoonfuls of the best 
Holland's gendva^ 

Sir Jos. Sure, yoti are in jest, doctor. This Wench 
does not shew any svmptpm of a distemper. 

Greg. Sir Jasper, let me tell you, it were not amiss 
if you yourself took a* little lenitive physic; I shall 
prepare something for you* 

JSir Jos. Ha, ha» ha ! No, no, doctor^ I have esca- 
ped both doctors and distempers hitherto, and I am 
resolved the distemper shall pay me the first visit. 

Greg. Say you so, sir ? Wny then, if I can get no 
more patients here, I must even seek 'em els where, 
and so humbly beggo te Domne Domkii veniam 
goundiforas. [Exit. 

Sir Jas. Well, this is a physician of vast capacity, 
but of exceeding odd humours 1 [£xz>. 



SCENE IL^The Street. 



Enter Leandbr. 

Ah, Charlotte ! thou hast no reason to apprdiend 
my ignorance of what thou endurest, since I can so 
easily guess thy torment by my own* — Oh how much 
more justifiable are my fears, when you have not 
only the command of a parent, but the temptation of 
fortune to allure you ! 

AIR V, 

O cursed power of gold. 
For which all honour*8 sold, 

And honesty's no more 1 
For thee we often find *f f; 

The great in leagues combined 

To trick and rob the poor. 
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By thee the fool and knsTe 
Transceiid the wise and braTe, 

i»o absolute thy re^n ; 
Withoat some help of thioe> 
The greatest beauties shine. 

And lovers plead iq valo* 

Enter Gregory* 

Chreg. Upon my word, this is a good begtnniDg, 
nd since— *^ 

Lean. I have waited for you, doctor, a long time. 
I'm come to b^ your assistance. 

Greg. Ay, you hare need of my assistance indeed. 
Wlmt a pulse is here ! What do you do out o* your 
bed *? [ Feds his puUe* 

Lean. Ha» ha, ha ! doctor, you're mistaken ; I am 
not mik, I tu^ure you. 

Greg* Hovr> sir ! not sick ! do you think I don't 
know when a man is sick, better tiian he does him- 
self? 

Xaem. Well, if I have any distemper, it is the love 
of that yotmg lady your patient, from whom you just 
now came, and to whom if you can convey me, I 
awear, dear doctor, I shall be effectually cured. 

Gr^* Do you take me for a pimp, sir, a physician 
fi^ a pimp ? 

Lean. Dear sir ! make no noise. 

Greg. Sir, I will make a noise ; you're an imper- 
tinent fellow. 

Lean. SofUy, good sir ! 

Greg* I shall shew you, sir, that I'm not such a 
sort of a person, and that you are an insolent, saucy 

— [Leander gives a purse:] I'm not speaking to 

you, sir ; but there are certain impertinent fellows in 
the world, that take people for what they are not 
which always puts me, sir, into such a passion, that — 

Lean. I ask pardon, sir, for the liberty I have 
taken. 
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Greg. O dear sir ! no oflence in tlie least. — Pray, 
■ir, Iiaw am I to serve you ! 

Lean. This disleroper, sir, which you are sent for 
to cure, is feign'd. The physicians have rcason'd upon 
It, according to custom, and liave derived it from the 
brain, from the bowels, from the liver, lungs, h'ghtg, 
and every part of the body; bui ihe true cause of it 
is love ; and is an invention of Charlotte's, to deliver 
her from a match she dislikes. 

Greg. Hum ! — suppose you were to disguise your- 
flelf as an apothecary? 

Lean. I'm not very well known to her father, there- 
fore believe 1 may pass upon him securely. 

Greg. Go then, disguise yourself immediately ; I'll 
wait for you here. — Ha ! methinks I see a padent : 
I'll e'en continue a physician as lone; aa I Hve. 

[ExH Leakdeb. 

Enter James and Davy. 

Jam. [SpeaMng to Davy.] Fear not, if he relanae 
into his humours, I'll quickly thrash him into tlie phy- 
sician again. — Doctor, I have brought you a patient. 

Dav^. My poor wife, doctor, has kept her bed 
these six montns. [Greg, holds out liis hand.] If your 
worship would find out some means to cure her-— • 

Greg. What's the matter with her ? 

Davy. Why, she has had several physicians; one 
says, 'lis the dropsy; another, 'tis what-d'ye-call it, 
the tumpany ; a third says, 'tis a slow fever; a fbiuth 
says, the rumatiz ; a fifth 

Greg. What are the symptoms ? 

Dam/. Symptoms, sir i 

Greg, Ay, ay, what does she complain of i ^ 

Davij. Why, she is always craving and craving 
drink, eats nothing at -Si). Then her legs are swell'd 
up as big as a good handsome post, and as cold they 
be 8s a stone. 



Ill it, 
i mth I 
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Cfreg. Co,me» to the purpose ; speak to the pur- 
pose, my friend* [Holding out his hand* 

Davy. The purpose is^ sir, that I am come to ask 
what your worship pleasies to have done with her. 

Gr^. Pshaw, pshaw, pshaw ! I don't understand 
one word that you mean. 

Jam. His wife is sick, doctor, and he has brought 
you a guinea for your advice. — Give it the doctor, 
firiend* [Davy gives the guinea. 

CSreg. kjy now I understand you ; here's a gentle- 
man explains the case. You say your wife is sick of 
the dropsy i 

Davy. Yes, an't please your worship. 

Gr^. Well, I have made a shift to comprehend 
your meaning at last ; you have the strangest way of 
describing a distemper; You say your wife is always 
calling for drink ; let her have as much as she de- 
sires, she can't drink too much; and, d'ye hear£ 
give her this piece of cheese, 

Dat^. Cheese, sir ! 

Greg. Ay, cheese, sir. The cheese, of which this 
h a part, has cured more people of a dropsy, than 
ever nad iu 

Doxy. I give your worship a thousand thanks ; 111 
go mdke her take J t immediately. [ExiL 

Greg. Go, and if she dies, be sure to bury her after 
the best manner you can. 

Enter Dorcas. 

JDor« I'm like to pay severely for my frolic, if I 

have lost my husband by it. 

Greg. Oh physic and matrimony ! my wife I 
Dor. For though the rogue used me a little rough" 

1^, he was as good a workman as any in five miles of 

ms head. 
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AIR VI. — Thomas^ I cannot, 

A fig for the dainty civil spouse^ 

Who's bred at the court, or France, -^ 

He treau his wife with smiles and bows, 

And minds not the good maiii*cbance. 

Be Gregory . 

The man for me, 
Though given to many a maggot ; 
For he would work 
Like any Turk ; 

None like him e*er handled a iaggot, a faggot^ 
None like hhn &*er handled a faggot. 

Greg* What evil s^irg, in the devil^s name> hove 
sent her hither ? If 1 could but persuade her to taks 
a pill or two that IM give her, I should be a physiciam 
to some purpofe.^ — Come hider, shild, leta me leela 
your pulsa. 

Dor, What have you to do with my pulse ? 

Greg. I am de French physicion, my dear, and I 
am to feel a de pulse of the pation. 

Dor. Yes, but I am no pation, sir, 'nor want no 
physician, good Dr Ragou. 

Greg. Begar, you must be puta to bed, and taka 
de peel ; me sal give you de little peel, dat sal cure 
you, as you have more distempre den ever were heard 
of. 

Dor. What's the matter with the fool ? If you 
feel my pulse any more, I shall feel your ears for you* 

Greg, Begar, you must taka de peeh 

Dor. I shall not taka de peel. 

Greg, ril take this opportunity to try her. [Aiide.] 
«-*Maye dear, if you wiU not letta me cura you, you 
sal cura me, you sal be my physicion, and I will give 
you de fee, [Holds out apur^ 

Dor. Ay, my stomach does not go against those 
pills ; and what must I do for your fee i 

Greg. Oh begar ! we vill ishow you, me vill teacha 



j(ta what you sal doe ; you must come Idasa me notr, 
n must come kisea me. 

Dor. [Kisses him.] As I live, my very hangdog ! I've 
3BC0ver*d hiin io good time, or be had discover'd me. 
Jtide.} — Well, doctor, and are you cured now ? 

Greg. I shall make myself a cuckold presently. 
Asiile.] — DU is not a propre place, dis too publick, 
Dr Eud any one pass by while I taks die phyEick, it 
Till preventa de opperatjon. 

Dor. Wliat physic, doctor } 

Greg, In your ear, dat. {Tf'hiipers. 

Dor. And in your ear dat, sirrah. [Hitting him a 

*.] Do you dare aft'ront my virtue, you villain! 

'ye thick the world should bribe me to part with 

y virtue, my dear virtue ? There, take your purae 



Greg, But where's the gold ? 

Dor. The gold I'll keep, as an eternal monument 

my virtue. 

Grfg. Oh what a happy dug am I, to Gnd my wife 
n virtuoue a woman, when 1 least expected it I Oh 
By injured dear I behold your Gregory, your own 
insband. 

Dor. Ha! 
. Greg. Oh me, I am so full of joy, I cannot tell thee 
pore, than that I am as much the happiest of meu, 

thou art the most virtuous of women. 

Dor. And art thou really my Gregory? And hast 
^ou any more of theee purses ? 

Greg. No, my dear, I have no more about mc ; 
but 'tis probable in a few days I may have a hundred, 
ifbr the strangest accident has happened to me ! 

Dor, Yes, my dear, but I can tell you whom you 

e obliged to for that accident; had you not beaten 
'«e tfais morning, I had never had you beaten into a 
physician. 

Greg. Oh, oil ! then 'tis to you I owe all that drub. 
Wng? 

VOL. V, I 
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Greg. Prescribe a song, air '■ yes, sir, prescribe a 
song, air. Is there any tiling so strange in that f 
did you never hear of pilU to purge melancholy i 
If you uudersianil these tilings better than I, wliy 
did you send for me i sbud ! sir, this song would 
make a stone speak. But, if yoa please, sir, ^ou and 
I will confer at some distance during the application ; 
for this song will do you as much harm as it will do 
your daughter good. Be sure, Mr Apothecary, to 
pour it down her ears very closely. 

AIR VII. 

Laaa. Thin, lovely patient, Charlotte ices ^^^ 

«W djing patient kneel i J^H 

Soon cured nill be your fclgii'd ducase, ^^^H 

But wbat phyaici&n e'ei ana eoie ^^^H 

Tbe toimenta whicb I feel. *^H 

Tbiak, nkilful nymph, while I cumplaio, 
- Ah, Ihink what I endure; 
All other remediea &ie vain : 
The Invely esase or all my pain 
Can oely cause my core. 

Greg. It is, sir, a great and subUIe question among 
die doctors, whether women are more easy to be cu- 
red than men. 1 beg you would attend to this, sir, tf 
you please. — Some say. No; others say. Yes; and 
ibr my part, I say both yes and no ; torasmuch as 
the incongruity of the opaque humours that meet in 
the natural temper of woraen, are the cause that the 
brutal part will always prevail over tlie sensible. — 
One sees that the inequality of their opinions depends 
on the bkck movement of the circle of the moon, 
and 06 the sun that darts his rays upon the concavity 
of the earth finds — 

Char. No, I am not at all capable of changing tnf 
opinion. 

SirJai. My daughter speaks 1 my daughter speaks 1 
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Ob, the great power of physic ! oh, the admirable 
jihyBidan I How can I reward thee for such a service ? 
Cr^. This distemper has given me a most insuf- 
bable deal of trouhle. 

[_Travermig the stage in a great heal, the apo- 
theca ryjhUorviTig. 
Char. Yes, atr, I have recovered my speech ; but 
bare recovered it to tell you that I never will have 
any husband but Leander. 

l^ftpeaks ■ayilh great eagerness, and drivet Sir 
Jasper r(Hi?iil the stage. 
Sir Jos. But — 

Char. Kothing is capable to shake the resolution 
have taken. 
SirJas. What! 

Char. Your rhetoric is in vain ; all your discour- 
Ks signify nothiag. 
SirJas. I— 

Char. I am determined, and all the fitthera in the 
world shall never oblige nie to marry contrary to my 
tDcliaaiioD. 

Sir Jas. I have — 

Char. 1 never will Eubmit to this tyranny ; and if 

t most not liave the man I like, I'll die a maid. 

Sir Jot. You shall have Mr D^per— 

Char. No, not in any manner, not in the least, not 

all; you throw away your breath, you lose your 

- ; you may confine me, heal me, bruise me, de- 

' me, kill me, do what you will, use me as you 

but 1 never will consent ; nor all your threats, 

Ibor all your blows, nor all your ill-usage, ever shall 

' irce me to consent : so far from giving him my heart, 

never will give him my hand; for ho is my arer- 

•ion, I hate the very sight of him, 1 had rather see 

the devil, I had rather touch a toad; you may make 

miserable any other way; but with 1' 

'n't, that I'm resolved. 

i3 
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Greg. There, sir, llieie, I think we have brought 
her tongue to a pretty tolerable consistency. 

Sir Jat. Consistency, quotha ! why, tliere is no 
Btopping her tongue. — Dear doctor, I desire you will 
make her dumb again. 

Greg. That's impossible, sir; alt that 1 can do to 
serve you is, 1 can make ynu deaf, if you please. 

Sir Jas. And do you ihink — 

Char. All your reasoning shall never conqusr my 
resolution. 

Sir Jat. You shall marry Mr Dapper tliis eventng. 

.Char. I'll be buried first, 

Gree. Stay, sir, stay, let me regulate this aSkir; it 
is a distemper that possesses her, and I know what 
remedy to apply to it. 

Sir Jas. Is it possible, sir, that you can cure the 
distempers of the mind ? 

Greg. Sir, I can cure any thing. Hark ye, Mr 
Apothecary, you see that the love she has for Lean- 
der is entirely contrary to the will of her father, and 
that there is no time to lose, and that an immediate 
remedy is necessary : for my part, I know of but one, 
which is a dose of purgative running-away, mist 
with two drachms of pills matrimoniac and three large 
handfuls of the arhor vitte ; perhaps she will make 
some difficulty to take them ; but as you are an able 
apothecary, I sliall trust to you for the success; go, 
make her walk it the gardcD, be sure lose no time ; 
to the remedy, quick, to the remedy specific. 

lExeunt Leander aiirf CHAnLOTTS. 

Sir Jas. What drugs, sir, were those I heard you 
mention, for I don't remember I ever heard them 
spoke of before ? 

Oreg. They are some, air, lately discovered by the 
Boyal Society. 

Sir Jas. Did you ever see any thing equal to li?r 
tmolence ? 



tJreg. Daughters are indeed Eometimes a little too 

Sir Jas. You c&DDOt imagine, sir, how foolLsbly 

fond she is of that Leander. 

Greg. The heat of blood, sir, causes that in young 
minds. 

Sir Jas. For my part, the moment I discovered the 
violence of her paasioo, Ihave always kept her lock- 

Grcg, You have done very wisely. 

Sir Jas. And I have prevented them from having 
the least coqi muni cation together; for who knows 
what might have been the consequence ? -who knows 
but she might have taken it into her head to have 
run away with him ? 

Greg. Very true. 

Sir Jas. Ay, sir, let tne alone for governing girls; 
I think I have some reason to be vain on that head ; 
I think 1 have shewn the world that I understand a 
little of women, I think 1 have ; and let me tell you, 
eir, there is not a little art required ; if this girl had 
had some fathers, they had not kept her out of tti^' 
hands of so vigilant a lover as I have done. 

Grvg. No certainly, sir. 

Enter Dorcas. 
Dor. Where is this viUaio, this rogue, this pretend- 
l physician ? 
Sir Jas. Hey-day '■ what, what, what's the matter 

Dof. Oh Birrah ! sirrah ! would you have destroy- 
ed your wife, you villain? would you have been guilty 
of murder, dog! 

Greg. Hoity, toity I Wliat mad woman is tills ? 

Sir Jas. Poor wretch ! for pity's sake, cure her, 
doctor. 

Greg. Sir, I shall not cure her, unless somebody 
gives me a fee. If you will give me a fee. Sir Jai- 
per, you shall see ma cure her this mauiil. 
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Dor, I'll fee you, you villain. Cure me ! 

AIR vin. 

Ifj'OU bape by youidtill 
To give Dorras ■ pill, 
I Yau ace nol a deep politician ; 

Could wives but be brought 
To Bwallow the draugbl, 
Kach liusbood would be a phjsiciaii. 

Enler James. 

Jam. Oh, Bir I undone, undone 1 your daughter is 
run away with her lover Lcander, wbo was here dis- 
guised like an a|.iothecary — and this is the rogue of a 
physician who has contrived all the affair. 

Sir Jos. How ! am I abused in this manner 1 Here, 
who is there ? Bid my clerk bring pen, ink, and 
paper ; 1*11 send this fellow to jail iinniediately. 

Jam, Indeed, my good doctor, you stand a very 
fair chance to be, hanged for stealing an heiress. 

Greg. Yea, indeed, I believe I shall take my de- 
grees now. 

Dor, And are they going to hang you, my dear 
busband ! 

Greg. You see, my dear wife. 

Dor. Had you finished the faggots, it had been 
some consolation. 

Greg. Leave me, or you'll break my heart. 

Dor. No, I'l! stay to encourage you at your death ; 
nor will I budge an inch, till I've seen you bang'd. 

Enter Leandbu and Charlotte. 
Lean. Behold, sir, that Leander, whom you had 
forbid your house, restores your daughter to your 
power, even when he had her in his. I will re- 
ceive her, sir, only at your hands. I have recei- 
ved ietterSf by vrhich I have learnt the death of an 



mtk, lAoBfi estate ftr exceeds diat of your intend- 
ed 8Qp,-m*]av> 

Sir jatp Sir„ your virtue it bi»rond all eatatea, and 
I give you my daughter with all the pleasure in the 
world. 

f/j^tfin Now my fortune makes me happy indeed^ 
iny dieiarest Charlotte. And, doctor, I'll make thy 
fiyrtune too. 

Greg* If you would be so kind to make me a 
physician in earnest, I should desire no other for« 
tone. 

Lean. Faith, doctor, I wish I could do that in re- 
turn for your having made me an apothecary ; but 
111 do as well for thee, I warrant. 

Dor. SOf 80, our physician, I find, has brought 
about fine matters. And is it not owing to me, sir- 
nih that you have been a physician at all ? 

Sir Jau May I beg to know whether you are a 
phyacian or not, or what the devil you are i 

Gr^* I think, sir, after the miraculous cure you 
have seen me perform, you have no reason to ask 
whether I am a physician or no. And for you» wife, 
PU henceforth have you behave with all deference to 
my greatness; for a faggot-maker can only thrash 
your jacket, but a physician, he — 

Dor^ Can pick your pocket. Why, thou pufied- 
up fool, I could have made as good a physician my- 
self; the cure was owing to the apothecary, not the 
doctor. 

AIR IX^^^We've cheated the Parson^ Sfc. 

When tender yoaog yirgins look pale and complain, 
Yon may send for a dozen great doctors in vain ; 
All give their opinion, and pocket their fees ; 
Each writes her a cure> though all miss her disease) 

Powders, drops, ' 

Juleps, slops, 
A cargo of poison from physical 8iViop«% 
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Tbonsh they physic to death the unhappy poor maid. 
What's that to the doctof-^-since he must be paid? 
Would you iuiow how yoa may manage tier right ? 
Oar doctor hai bfioikightycta a nostrum to-night $ 
Never yary, 
Nor miscanryy 
IC the loTcr be but the apothecary. . 
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ACT L 

SCENE I^The CohUr^s House, 

JoBSON and Nell. 

NdL Pr'ythee, good Jobson, stay with me to» 
xugbt» and for onca make merry at home. 

Job. Peace, peaces you jade, and go spin ; for if I 
lade any thread for my stitching, I will punish yon 
by virtue of my sovereign authority. 

NeU, Ay, marry, no doubt of that ; whilst you take 
your swing at the alehouse, spend your substance, get 
as drunk as a beast, then come home like a sot, and 
use one like a dog. 

Job. Nounz! do you prate? Why, how now, 
brazen face, do you speak ill of the government i 
don't ydu know, hussy, that I am king in my own 
house, and that Uiis is treason against my majesty f 

NelL Did ever one hear such stuff? But I pray 
you now, Jobson, don't go to the alehouse to-night. 

VOL, V. K 
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Job. Well, I'll humour you for once, but don't 
grow saucy upon't ; for I'm invited by Sir John Love- 
rule's butler, and am to be princely drunk with punch 
at the hall place ; we shall have a bowl large enough 
to swim in. 

NelL Bur they say, husband^ tbe^newlady will not 
suffer a Granger to enter her doors ; she grudges even 
a draught of small-beer to her own servants ; and se- 
veral of the tenants have e#me home with broken 
heads from her ladyship's own hands, only for smell- 
ing strong-beeff in ihe house. 

J6h. A pox on her for a fanatical jade ! She has v 
almost distracted the good knight: but she's now 
abroad, feasting with her relations, and will scarce 
come home to-night ; and we are to have much drink, 
a fiddle, and merry gambols. 

NelU O, dear husband, let me go with you ! we'll 
be as merry as the night's lOiig* 

Job. Why how now, you bold baggage ! would you 
be carried to a company of smooth-faced, eating, 
drinking, lazy serving-men ? no, no, you jade, I'll not 
be a cuckold. 

I^eU. I'm sure they would make me welcome ; you 
promised I dhould see the house, and the faftiDy has 
not been here before, since you marritd and brought 
ine home. 

^ Job. Why,, thou most audacMUS strumpet,, darest 
thou dispute with me, thy lord and master I Get in 
and spin, or else my stra^ shall wind about thy ribs 
most confoundedly. 

AIR I — The Txvitcher. 

iXe tb&t has the best wife. 

She's the pitgae of bte life ; 
But fer her wba wifU scold asA will qtarrel^ 

Let him cut her off short 

Of her meat and her sport, 
And ten times a- day hoop her barrel, trave boV3, 
Aodt«a times ««d»j ho(^ her barrel* 
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Ndl. Welly «re popr women oiust ilwayi be isWves, 
and never have any joy ; but you men rwi Itad ram- 
Ue at your (Measure. 

Job* Why, you most pestilent baggage, will you be 
hoop'd ? Be gone. 

NdL I must obey. {Goivg, 

'Job. Stay ! now I think on% here's aiii-pence ibr 
you ; get ale and apples, stretch and puff thyself up 
with lambs' wool, rejoice and revel by thyself^ be 
drunk and wallow in thy own sty, like a grumbling 
sow as thou art. 

He that has the Jbest wife, 

i9be*8 the plague of fab life, &c. [EteunU 

SCENE II.— Sir John's. 

ButlcTf Cooii Footman^ Coachmatiy Lucy, Lettic6» 

&c. 

But. I would the blind fiddler and our dancing 
neighbours were here, that we might reioice a little, 
while our termagant lady is abroad ; I have made a 
most sovereign bowl of punch. 

Lucy, We had need rejoice sometimes, for our de- 
vilish new lady n^ill never suffer it in her hearing. 

But. I will maintain, there is more mirth in a 
galley, than in our family; our master, indeed, Is 
the worthiest gentleman-— nothing but sweetness and 
liberality. 

Foot, But here's a house turn'd topsy-turvy, from 
heaven to hell, since she came hither. 

Lucy, His former lady was all virtue and mild- 
ness. 

But, Aye, rest her spul, she wa^ so ; but this is in- 
spired with a legion of deviis> who make her lay about 
her like a fury. 

Lucy, I am sure I always feel her in my bones : if 
her complexion don't please her, or she looks yellow 
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in s morning, I am sure to look black snd blue for it 
before night. 

Cooi. Pox on her ! I dare not come within her 
teech. I have some six broken heads already. A 
lady, quotha ! a she-bear is a civiller animal. 

Foot. Heaven help my poor master ! this devilish 
termagant scolding woman will be the death of him ; 
I never saw a man soaller'd in all the days of my life. 

Cook. There's a perpetual motion in that tongue of 
lier's, and a daran'd atirill pipe, enough to break the 
drum of a man's ear. 

Enter Blind Fiddler, Jobson, and Neighbours. 

But. Welcome, welcome all ; this if our wish. Ho- 
nest old acquaintance, Goodman Jobson, how dost 
thou ? 

Job. By my troth, 1 am aln'ays sharp set towards 
punch, and am nowcome wiiha firm rcsulution, though 
but a poor cobler, to be as richly drunk as a lord ; I 
am a true English heart, and look upon drunkenness 
as the best part of the liberty of the subject. 

But. Come, Jobson, we'll bring out our bowl of 
punch ia solemn procession ; and then for a soog to 
crown our happiness. 

ITA^ all go out, and return tvilh a botd of punch. 

AIR W.— Charles of Sweden. 



Lei noiic Bl carei of life repiue. 

Fill up tl>e migNi; K|iatkliDe bonT, 
That Fcer> trur aud la}sl siiul 
Uaj driak and hio^ nhbaal controul, 
To BQpparl our pkasuie. 

Thits, ml'hty Bacchus, shall Ihou be 

Guordian of our pifaiurc j 
Thai, under Ihy prutrcliou, we 

Ma J e^iJDj new pleasure. 
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And as the bears i^Iide away. 
We'll in tby oame ioToke tbdr staj* 
And sing thy praises, that we may 
Live and die with pleasure. 

But The king and the royal family, in a brimmer. 

AIR III. 

Here's a |;ood health to the kiog. 
And send hini a prosperous reign ; 

O'er hills and high mbuntainsy 

We'll drink dry the fountains. 
Until the sun rises again, brave boys, 
yntil tbe sun rises again. 

Then bere*s to thee, my boy boon, * • 

And here's to thee, my boy boon ; 

As we've tarry'd all day, 

For to driok down tbe sun, 
80 we'll tarry and driok dawn the moon, brave boys, 
80 we'll tarry and drink down the moon. 

[OmneSf huzza. 

Enter Sir John and Lady^ 

Lacbf. O l)eaven and earth! What's here within 
my doors ? Is hell broke loose I What troop of fiends 
are here ? Sirral)^ you impudent rascal, speak ! 

Sir John. For shame, my dear ! as this is a time 
of mirth and jollity, it has always been the custo'hi of 
my house, to give my servants liberty in this season, 
and to treat my country neighbours, that with inno« 
cent sports they may divert themselves. 

Lady. I say, meddle with your own afiairs ; I will 
govern my own house without your putting in an oar. 
Shall I ask you leave to correct my own servants ? 

Sir John, I thought, madam, this had been my 
house, and these my tenants and senrants. 

Lady. Did 1 bring a fortune to be thus abused and 
snubb'd before people I Do you call my authority in 
question, ungrateful man ? Look you to your dogs and 
horses abroad, but it will be my province to govern 

k2 
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here ; nor will I be coDtroul'd by e'er a huntings 
hawldng knight in Christendom. 

AIR IV. 

Sir John, Ye gods, ye gave to me a wife. 

Out of >'Oor grace and favour^ 
To be the comfort of my life, 

And I was glad to have her ; 
But if your providence divine 

For greater bliss design her, 
To obey your wills at any time, 

I'm ready to resign her. 

This it is to be married to a continual tempest ; strife 
and noise, canting and hypocrisy, are eternally afloat 
—'tis impossible to bear it long. 

Lady. Ye filthy scoundrels, and odious jades, I'll 
teach you to junket thus, and steal my provisions ; 
I shall be devoured at this rate. 

But. I thought, madam, we might be merry once 
upon a holiday. 

Lady, Holiday, you popish cur ! is one day more 
holy than another ? and if it be, you'll be sure to 
get drunk upon it, you rogue. [Beats him,] You 
minx, you impudent fiirt, are you jigging it after an 
abominable fiddle ? all dancing is whorish, hussy. 

[Lu^s her by the ears, 

Lucy, O lud ! she has pulled off both my ears. 

Sir John, Pray, madam, consider your sex and 
quality : I blush for your behaviour. 

Lady, Consider your incapacity ; you shall not in- 
struct me. Who are you, thus mufiied, you buzzard i 

[She beats *em all, Jobson UeaU by* 

Job I am an honest, plain, psalm-singing cobler, 
madam ; if your ladyship would but go to church, 
you might here me above all the rest there. 

Lady, I'll try thy voice here first, villain. 

[Slrikes Idn^ 
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Jod. Nounz ! what a pox, what a devil ails yoa ? 
Lady. O profane wretch ! wicked varlet ! 
Sir John. For shame ! your behaviour is monstrous! 
Ijody. Was ever poor Jady so miserable in a brutish 
husband as 1 am ? 1 chat am so pious and so reh'gious 
a woman! 

Job. £Siiig8.3 He that has the best wife, 
She's the plagae of his life; 
But for her that will scold and will quarrel^ &c. [ExiU 

Lady. O rogue, scoundrel, villain ! 

Sir John* Remember modesty. 

Lady. I'll rout you all with a vengeance— ^I'll 
q>oil your squeaking treble. 

[Beats the Fiddle about the Blind Man^s head. 

Fid. O murder, murder ! I am a dark man ; which 
way shall 1 get hence ? — Oh, heaven ! she has broke 
my fiddle, and undone me, and my wife and children. 

Sir John. Here, poor fellow, tiake your staff and be 
gone : there's money to buy you two such ; that's 
your way. [Exit Fiddler. 

Lady. Methinks you are very liberal, sir; must 
my estate maintain you in your profuseness? 

Sir John. Go up to your closet, pray^ and compose 
your mind. 

Lady, O wicked man ! to bid me pray. 

Sir John. A man can't be completely curst, I see, 
without marriage ; but since there is such a thing as 
separate maintenance, she shall to-morrow enjoy the 
benefit of it. 

AIR \.—Ofdi\ Comforts I miscarry^d. 

Of the states in life so various. 
Marriage, sure, is most precarious ; 
'Tis a maze so strangely winding, 
Still we are new ma/.es finding : 
Tis an acti(Hi so severe, 
That Duught but death cao set us clear i 
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H«ppy% the man from wedlock free. 
Who knows to prize his liberty* 

Were men wary. 

How they marry. 
We shoold not be by half so foil of misery. 

[Knocking at the Door»'\ 

Here^ where are my servants ? must thej be frighted 
from me ? — Within there-— see who knocks. 

Lady, Within there — ^where are my sluts? Ye 
dr^s, ye queans — lights there. 

Enter Servants, sneaking , mth Candles. 

But. Sir, it is a doctor that lives ten miles off; he 
practises physic, and is an astrologer : your worship 
knows him very well ;* he is a cunning man, makes 
almanacks, and can help people to their goods again. 

Enter Doctor. 

Doct. Sir, I humbly beg your honour's pardon for 
this unseasonable intrusion ; but I am benighted, and 
'tis so dark, that I can't possibly find my way home; 
and knowing your worship's hospitality, desire the fa- 
vour to be harbour'd under your roof to-night. 

Lady, Out of my house, you lewd conjurer, you 
magician ! 

Doct. Here's a turn ; here's a change !— Well, if 
I have any art, you shall smart for this. [Aside. 

Sir John. You see, friend, I am not miister of my 
own house; therefore, to avoid any uneasiness, go 
down the lane about a quarter of a mil^, and you'll 
see a cobler's cottage ; stay there a little, and I'll 
send my servant to conduct you to a tenant's house, 
where you'll be well entertained. 

Doct. I thank you, sir; I'm your most humble 
servant. But as for your lady tnerejr she shall this 
night feel my resentment. • [J&rif* 
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Sir John. Come, madam, you and I must have some 
conference together. 

Lady. Yes ; I will have a conference and a refor- 
mation too in this house, or I'll turn it upside down«— 
IwilJ. 

AIR Wh^^Contented Country Farmer. 

5tr Jo/in. Grant me, ye powers, but this request, 
Aad let who wiU the world contest ; 
Convey her to some distant shore* 
Where I may ne'er behold her more ; 
Or let me to some cottage fly, 
lo freedom's arms to live and die. lEieunt. 

SCENE III.— r/<e Cobler^s. 

Nell and the Doctor. 

}feU, Pray, sir, mend your draught, if you please; 
you are very welcome, sir. 

Doct» Thank you heartily, good woman ; and to 
requite your civility, Til tell you your fortune. 

Nell* O, pray do, sir; I never had my fortune told 
me in my liie. 

Doct. Let me behold the lines of your face. 

Nell. I'm afraid, sir, 'tis none of the cleanest ; I 
have been about dirty work all this day. 

Dod. Come, come, 'tis a good face ; be not asha- 
med of it, you shall shew it in greater places suddenly. 

Nell. O dear, sir, I shall be mightily ashamed ; I 
want dacity when I come before great folks. 

Doct, You must be confident, and fear nothing t 
there is much happiness attends you. 

NelL Oh me ! this is a rare man ; heaven be 
thanked ! 

Dod. To-morrow, before the sun rise, you shall 
be the happiest woman in this country. 

Nell. How, by to-morrow i alack-a-day ! Sir, how 
can that be ^ 
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Doci. No more AtA yoa be troiAIed wMi ^ sbrijr 
busbandy that rails at and straps you. 

Ndl. Lad ! how came be to luiow that ? he must 
be a conjurer! Indeed mr husband is Bomewhat rug- 
ged, and in his cups will b^t me» but it is not much ; 
he is an honesty pains-taking man, and i let him have 
his waj. Fraji sir, tske t'other cup of ale.- 

Doct. I thank you: believe me, to^fnorrowjrpa 
shall be the richest woman i' the hundredi and ride 
in your own coach* ^ - 

Nell. O father ! you leer me ! 

Doct, By my art, I do not I But mark my words, 
be confident, and bear all out, or worse will flrflow. 

Nell. Never fear, sir, I warrant jon*<— O Gemini i 
a coach! 

AIR VII — Setid hamem^ long-^tirtg^d fyes, , 

My swelling heart now leaps for Joy# 
And ricbet all mjr thoof bte emplov i 
Mo more shall people oUl me Nell, 
Ber ladjnhip will do as wril : 
Decked la my golden rich array, 
I'll in my chariot roll away, 
And shine at rii^ at ball, at play* 

Enler Jobsok* 

Job. Where is thb quean ? Here» NeU 1 What a 
pox, are you drunk witn your lamb's wool ? 

Nell, O, hudiand, here's the rarest man ! he has 
told me my fortune* 

' Job. Has he so ? and planted my fortune too, a 
lusty pair of horns upon my head— Eh I l8*t not so f 

DoU. Thy wife is a virtuous woman, and thou'lt 
be happy 

Job. Come oot, ^ou hanj^-dog, you juggler, yoa 
cheating, bambposhng villain i must I be cndmlded 
by such rogues as you are, mackmaljcians, and daui« 
nack-makers? j - 
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NelL Pr'ythee peace^ husband^ we shall be rich, 
and bavd a coach of our own. 

Job, A coach ! a cart, a whecl-barrow, you jade* 
— *Bv the mackin, she's drunk, bloody drunk, most 
conroundedly drunk ! — Get you to bed, you strum- 
pet [Beats her, 

Nell. O mercy on us ! is this a taste of my good 
fortune i 

Doct, You had better not have touched her, you 
surly rogue. 

Job, Out of my house, you villain, or I'll run my 
awl up to the handle in your buttocks. 

Doct* Farewell, you paltry slave. 

Job, Get out, you rogue ! [Exeunt 

SCENE iy,-^Cfianges to an open Country. 

Doctor, solus. 
AIR VIII.— Die Spirits Song in Macbeth. 

My little spirits now appear* 

Madir and Abisbo^, draw oear. 

The time is short, make no delay. 

Then quickly haste and come away i 
^ Nor rouon nor stars afford their light, 
^ But all is wrapt in i^loomy night *. 

Bath men and beast to rest incline, 

And all things favour my design. 

Spirits. {Wi(hiu'\ Say, master, what is to be done ^ 

Doct, My stricl commands be sure attend, . 
For ere this night shall have an ead« 
You must this cobler's wife transform. 
And to the knight's the like perform : 
With all your must specific cbartus. 
Convey each wife to ditferent arms ; 
Let the delusion be io strohg, 
I'hat none may know the right from wron^ 

mr' w S A*^ **'*^ ^'^ ^*" **'^** ^^^^ perform, 

W :*«»"•,. I In thunder, lightning, and » storm. [Thundtf, 
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SCENE y^-^Changes to the CoUet^sAouu. Jobsoh 
ai non. The B^ in otm. 

Job. What devil hat been abroad to*night f I iie« 
ver heard such claps of thunder in mj life^ I Uiougfat 
my little hovel would have flown away; but now aU 
is clear again, and a 6ne 8tar>li^t'mQming it ia. Pfl 
settle myself to work. They say winter's^ thuiufer m 
Bummer's wonden 

AIR IX.— CSbnntitgr Salfy. 

Of all the trades frmn east to west) 

The cobler*! put contending. 
Is like In time to prove the bmtf 

Which everjr day it nendlag. 
How great hto pralie who can amend 

The soalt of all hit Beighboofiy 
Nor it ttaniadfU of hit end. 

But to hit latt ttill lalHMirt. 

Ladi/. Hey-day ! what impudent ballad-singing 
rop;ue is that, who dares wake me out of my sleep ? 
I'll have vou flead, you rascal. 

Job* What a pox^ does she talk in her sleep ? or is 
she drunk still ? [&ngs^ 

AIR X.^ — Nam ponder wiUf ye FofcnU dear. 

I. 

In Bath a waaton^wlfe did dwell» 

As Chancer he did write> 
Who wantonly did spend her time 

In many a fond delight t 
All on a time to tielL the was. 

And the at length did die ; 
And then her toal at Paradise 

Did iLnoclL most mightily. 

Lady. Why, villain, rascal, screech-owl, who 
makest a worse noise than a dog hung in the palei^ 
or a bog iu a high wind. . Where are allmy servants I 
Somebody come and hamstring this rogue. [Knoft$m 
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Job. Why, ^ow now, you brazen quean ? You 
most get drunk with the conjurer, must you ? I'll give 
you money another time to spend in lamb's wool, 
you saucy jade, shall 1 1 

Lady* Mpnstrous ! I can find no bell to ring. 
Where are my servants ? They shall toss him in a 
blanket. 

Job. Ajf the jade's asleep still : the conjurer told 
her she should keep her coach, and she is dreaming 
•f her e<iuipage* I Sings. 

11. 

I will corae io, io spite, she said. 

Of all such churls as thee ; ^ 
Thou art the cause of all our paro, ' 

Our grief, and misery. 
Thou first broke the commaDdemeDt, 

In honour of thy wife : 
When Adam heard her say these words, 

lie ran away for life. 

Lady* Why, husband. Sir John ! will you suffer 
me to oe thus insulted ? 

Job. Husband ! Sir John ! what a pox, has she 
knighted me ? and my name's Zekel too ! a good jest, 
&ith. 

Lady.H&l he's gone, he is not in the bed. Heaven! 
where am I ? Fob ! what loathsome smells are here i 
Canvas sheets, and a filthy ragged curtain ! a beastly 
rug, and a flock bed. Am 1 awake, or is it all a 
dream ? What rogue is that ? Sirrah, where am I ^ 
Who brought me hither ? What rascal are you ? 

Job. This is amazing — I never heard such words 
from her before ! If I take ray strap to you, I'll make 
you know your husband, I'll teach you better man- 
ners, you saucy drab. 

Lady. Ob, astonishing impudence I You my hus- 
band, sirrah I I'll have you hang'd, you rogue ; I'm 
a lady. Let me know who has given me a sleeping 
draught, and convey'd me hither, you dirty varlet ? 

VOL. V, L 
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Job, A skepiog draught 1 yes, you drunken jade^ 
you had a sleeping draught, with a pox to ye» Whait^ 
has not your lamb's wool done working yet I 

Lady. Where am I ? Where has my villainous hu»« 
band put mef Lucy ! Lettice ! Where are mv queans? 

Job. Ha, ha, ha! What, does she call her maids 
too ? The conjurer has made her mad as well as drutk^ 

Lady, He talks of conjurers ; sure I am bewitched ! 
Ha ! what clothes are here I a lindsey-woolsey gown, 
a calico hood, a red bays petticoat ; I am removed 
from my own house by witchcraft. What must I do ? 
What will become of me ? [Horns wind tvithouL 

Job. Hark ! the hunters and the merry horns are 
abroad. Why, Nell, you lazy jade, 'tis break of d^ ; 
to work, to work ! come and spin, you drab, or I'll 
tan your hide for you : What a pox, must I be at 
work two hours berore you in the morning ? 

Ladi/. Why, sirrah, thou impudent villain, dost 
thou not know me, you rogue ? 

Job, Know you ? yes, I know you well enough, and 
I'll make you know me before I have done with you. ' 

Ladi/, I am Sir John Loverule's lady, how came I 
here ? 

Job. Sir John Loverule's lady ! No, Nell ; not quite 
so bad neither ; that damn'd stingy, fanatic whore 
plagues every one that comes near her : the whole 
country curses her. 

Ladj/. Nay, then, 1*11 hold no longer — ^you rogue, 
you insolent villain, I'll teach you better manners. 
[Flings the bedstaff'and other things at him* 

• Job. This is more than ever I saw by her ; I never 
had an ill word from her before. Come, strap, I'll 
try your mettle ; TU sober you, J warrant you, quean. 

[He straps her — shejlics at him^ 

Lady, I'll pull your throat out ; I'll tear out your 
eyes ; I am a lady, sirrah. O murder ! murder i Sir 
Jolm Loverulc will hang you for this ! Mar 
murder ! 
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J^h. Come, hussy, leave fooling, ajid come to your 
tpinning, or else Ml lamb you, you never were so 
lamb'd since you were an inch long. Take it up, you 
jade. [Shejlings it dawn — he straps her. 

Ladtf. Hold ! hold ! I'll do any thing. 

Job. Oh ! I thought I should brmg you to yourself 
agttD. 

Lady- What shall I do ? I can't spin« [Aside. 

Job. rU into my stall ; 'tis broad day now. 

[Works and sings. 



AIR XI« — Come la us prepare. 

Let matteiB of slate 

Disquiet the great. 
The cobler lias oougbt to perplex him ; 

Has nouKlit but his wife 

To raffle bis life. 
And her he can ttimp if ibe vex him. 

He's out of the power 

Of Fortone, that whore. 
Since low as can be she has throst him | 

From dons he's secure. 

For, being so poor, 
There^s Boae to be found that will trmt him. 



Hey*day, I think the jade's brain is tum*d. What, 
have you forgot to spin, hussy ? 

Lad^. But I have not forgot to run. I'll e'en try 
my feet. I shall find somebody in the town, sure, 
that will succour me. [She runs out. 

Job. What| does she run for it i V\i after her. 

[He runs out. 
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SCENE Yl.-^Changet to l^r Johm^s House. 

Nbll in Bedf 

NeU. What pleasant dreams I have had to-nfgfit ! 
Metbought I was m paradise, upon a bed of violets 
and roses, and the sweetest husband by my side— -Hat 
bless me, where am I now ? What sweets are these i 
No garden in the spring can e |ual them. Am 1 on a 
bed ? The sheets are sarsenet, sure ; no linen ever 
was so fine. V/hpt a gay silken robe have I got — O 
heaven ! I dream. Yet, if this be a dream, 1 would 
not wish to wake again. Sure I died last night, and 
went to heaven,^ and this is it. 

Enter Lucy. 

Lucj/' Now must I awake an alarum that will not 
lie still again till midnight at soonest. The lirst greet- 
ing, I suppose, will be jade, or whore<— Madam ; 
madam. 

Nell' Gemini! who's this i What dost say, sweet- 
heart ? 

Luc^. Sweetheart ! O Lud, sweetheart ! The best 
names I have had these three months from her have 
been slut, or whore. — What gown and ruffles will your 
ladyship wear to-day ? 

NelL What does she mean? Ladyship! gownl 
and ruffles ! .Sure I am awake !— Oh ! ( remember 
the cunning man now* 

Lucv. Did your ladyship speak ? 

NeU. Ay, child. I'll wear the same I did yester- 
day. 

Luci/. Mercy upon me ' child I Here's a mira? 
cle. 
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Enter Letticf. 

Let, Is my lady awake ? Have you had her shoe 
or her slipper at your head yet ? 

Luc^- Oh nOy I'm overjoyed ; she's in the kindest 
bamour ! Go to the bed and speak to her. Now is 
your time. 

Let> Now's my time 1 what, to have another tooth 
beat out ?«— Madam. 

Nell. What dost say, my dear ? O father I what 
would she have ? 

Let. What work will your ladyship please to have 
done to-day ? Shall I work plain-work, or go to my 
stitching > 

Nell. Work, child ! 'tis holiday ; no work to-day. 

Let. Oh mercy 1 am I or thee awake, or do we 
both dream ? Here's a blest change. 

Luctf. If it continues, we shall be a happy family. 

Let. Your ladyship's chocolate is ready. 

Nell. Mercy on me ! what's that ? Some garment 
I suppose, [ylsuftf.]— Put it on then, sweetheart. 

Let. Put it on ?— Madam, I have taken it off; 'tis 
ready to drink. 

Nell. I mean, put it by ; I don't care for drinking 
now. 

Enter Cook. 

Cook. Now I go like a bear to the stake, to know 
her scurvy ladyship's commands about dinner. How 
many rascally names must I be called ? 

Let. Oh John Cook ! you'll be out of your wits to 
find my lady in so sweet a temper. 

Cook. What a devil, are they all mad ? 

Luci/. Madam, here's die cook come about din- 
ner. 

NelL Oh 1 there's a fine cook. He looks like one 
of your gentlefolks. [^^e^e.j-^Indeed, honest man, 

l2 
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very liungry now ; pray get me a rasber upun the 
coals, a piece of one milk cbeesc, and some white 
bread. 

Cooi, Hey ! what's to do here ? my head tumg 
round. Honest man ! I looked for rogue and rascal, 
at least. She's strangely changed in her diet, a? well 
as her humour. [Aside.\ I m afraid, madam, cheese 
and bacon will sit very heavy on your ladyship's sto- 
mach, in a morning, it' you please, madam, I'll 
toss you up a white fricasee of chickens in a ttice, 
madam ; or what docs your ladyship think of a veal 
sneei bread ? 

NelL Even what you will, good cook. 

Cook. Good cook ! good cook ! Ah ! 'tis a sweet 
lady. 

Enler Butler. 
Oh ! kisB me, chip ; I'm out of my wits. We have 
the kindest, sweetest lady — 

But. You shamming rogue, I think you are out of 
your wits, all of ye ; the maids look merrily too. 

Lucy. Here's the butler, madam, to know your 
ladyship's orders. 

Nell. Oh ! Pray, Mr Butler, let me have some 
small beer, when my breakfast comes in. 

But. Mr Butler ! Mr Butler ! I shall be turned 
into sione with amazement. [Aside.] Would not 
your ladyship rather have a glass of frontiniac or la- 
cryme ? 

Nell. O dear ! what hard names are these ! but I 
must not betray myself. [Aside.] Well, which you 
please, Mr Butler. 

Enler Coachman. 
Bill. Go, get you in, and be rejoiced, as I am. 
Coach. The cook has been making his game, I 
.Icnow not how long. What ! do you banter too ! 
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hucy* Madani) the coachman. 

Ckntch. I come to know, if your ladyship goes out 
to-day 'j and which you'll have, the coach, or cha- 
riot ? 

NelL Good lack-a-day ! Ill ride in the coach, if 
jou please. 

Coach. The sky will fall J that's certam. [Exii. 

NcU. I can hardly think I am awake yet. How 
well pleased they all seem to wait upon me 1 Oh no- 
table cunning man !*— My head turns round !— I aip 
quite giddy with my own happiness. 

AIR XII. — What though I am a country loss* 

Though late I was a cobler's wife. 

In cottage most obscure-a, 
In plain staff-gown and short-car'd coif 

ijard labour did endure-a | 

The scene is changed, I am alter'd qaite> 

And from pour hambie Nell-a, 
1*11 learn to dance, to read and write, 

And from all bear the bell -a. 

lEsii. 

Enter Sir John, meeting his Servants. * 

But. Oh, snr I here's the rarest news ! 

Lucy. There never was the like, sir! You'll be 
eveijoyed and amazed \ 

Sir John. What ! are ye mad ?— What's the mat- 
ter with ye? — How now ! here's a new face in my 
family ! — What's the meaning of all this ? 

But, Oh, sir, the family*s turned upside down ! We 
are almost distracted 1 — The happiest people 

Lucy. Ay, my lady, sir, my lady— 

Sir John. What ! is she dead ? 

Bta. Dead ! heaven forbid. Oh she's the best wo- 
man ; the sweetest lady ! 

Sir John. This is astonishing ! I must go and en- 
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quire into this wonder. If tliit be true, I shall rejoice 
indeed. [Exit. 

But. *Tis tnie> sir> upon my honour, I#ong live 
Sir John and my lady ! nuzzah ! 

Enter Nell. 

NeU, I well remember, the cunning man warned 
me to bear aH out with confidence, or worse, he said, 
would follow. I am ashamed, and know not what to 
do with all this ceremony ! — I am amazed, and out 
of my senses ! — I looked in the glassy and saw a gay 
fine thing, I knew not ! — Methought my face was not 
at all like that i have seen at home in a piece of 
looking-glass fastened upon the cupboard. But great 
ladies, they say, have nattering glasses, that shew 
them far unlike themselves, whilst poor folks' glasses 
represent them even just as they are* 

AIR XIII. — When Twos a dame of honour. 

Fine ladies with an artfal grace 

Disguise each natWe featare, 
Whilst flattering glasses shew the face, 

As made by art, not nature $ 
But we poor folks in home-spao grey. 

By patch nor washes tainted, 
Look fresh and sweeter far than they, 

That still are finely painted. 

Luci/, Oh, madam ! here's my master just returned 
from hunting. 

Enter Sir John. 

AW/. O Gemini! tliis fine gentleman my hus- 
band ? 

Sir John. My dear, I am overjoyed to see my fa- 
mily thus transported \^ ith extasy, which you occa* 
aoned. 

NelL Sir, I shall always be proud to do every 
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thag that may give you delighty or your family sa* 
tn&ction* 

Sir John* By heaven, Pm charmed ! Dear crea- 
tore, if thou continuest thus, I had rather enjoy thee 
than the Indies. But can Uiis be real ? May I be- 
lieve my senses ? 

NdL All that's good above can iHtness for me, I 
am in earnest* [Kneels. 

Sir John, RtsCy my dearest. Now am I happy, in- 
deed. Where are my jAriends, my servants i Call 'em 
all, and let them be witnesses of my happiness. 

[Exit 

NdL O rare, sweet man ! He smells all over like 
a nosegay. Heaven preserve my witSt 

AIR Xiy. — ^Twas tioithin ajurlongf Sfc. 

O cbarming cnoniiig man I thou hast been wondrous kind, 
And all tby golden words do now prove true, I find ; 
Tjen thoasand transports wait 
To crown my happy state ^ 
Thus kissed and pressed. 
And doubly blessed 
In all this pomp and state $ 
Hew scenes of joy arise, 
Wliich fill me witli surprise | 
My rock, and reel, 
And spinning wheel. 
And husband, I despise. 
Then, Jfobspn, now adieii, 
Tby cobbling still pursue ; 
^or hence I will not^ cannot, no, nor must not, buckle to. 

[Exit. 

SCENE VIL— JoBSON's House. 

Enter hady. 

Lady. Was ever lady yet so miserable ! I can't 
make one soul in the village acknowledge me. They 
sure are all of the conspiracy. This wicked husband 
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of mine his laid a devilish plot against me. I must 
at present submit, that I may hereafter have an op« 
portunity of executing my design. Here cmnes the 
rogue. iMl ba?e him strangled; but now i must 
yield. 

Enter Jobsqn. 

Job. Come on, Nell, art thou come to thyself 
yet ? 

Lad^. Yes, I thank you. I wonder what I ailed, 
This cunning man has put powder in my drink most 
certainly. 

Job. Powder ! the brewer put good store of pow- 
der of malt in it, that's all. Powder I quoth she ; ha, 
ha^ ha ! 

Ladi/. I never was so in all the days of my life. 

Job* Was so ! No, nor I hope ne'er will be so 
again, to* pot me to the troable of strapping you 6c 
devilishly. 

Ladi/, Pll have that right hand cut off for that, 
rogue. [^Aside,2 You was unmerciful to bruise 
me so. 

Job. Welly I am going to Sir John Loverule's ; all 
his tenants are invited. There's to be rare feasting 
and revelling, and open house kept for three months 

Lad^. Husbandy sha'n't I go with you ? 

Job. What the devil ails thee now ! Did I not tel 
thee but yesterday, I would strap thee for desiring tc 
go ; and art thou at it again, with a pox ? 

La(fy* What does the villain mean by strapping, 
and yesterday ? [Aside, 

Job. Why, I have been married but six weeksi and 
you long to make me a cuckold already. Stay at 
home, aHd be hanged ; there's good cold pie in the 
cupboard, but Pll trust thee no more with strong 
beer, hussy. [Exit 

Lady. Well, 111 not be long after you. Sure 1 shali 
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rfotae of my own family to know me ; they can't 
all in this wicked plot, [ExU. 

SCENE VIIL— Sir JoHN^s, 
Sir John and Company enter* 

AIR XV.— Dae«o. 

Sir John* Was ever man possest of 

So sweet, so kind a wife! 
I^eUm Dear sir, you make me proad. 
Be you but kind^ 
And you shall fiod 
All the i^ood I can boast of 
Shall end but with my life. 
Sir John, Give me thy lips. 

NelL First let me, dear sir, wipe 'em* 

Sir John* Vfia ever so sweet a wife ! [^Kissing her, 
JVe//. Thank you, dear sir i 

1 vow and protest^ * 

1 ne'er was so kist. 
Again, sir ! 
Sir John, Again, and again, my dearest, 
O may it last for life I 
What joy thus to enfold thee ! 
Neil, What pleasure to behold thee 

Inclined aj^ain to kiss ! 
Sir John* liow ravishing the bliss f 
Nell, I little thought this morning 
'Twould ever come to this. 

Enter Lady. 

Lady, Here's a fine rout and rioting ! You, sirrah, 
butler, you rogue. 

But. Why, how now ! Who are you ? 

Lady. Impudent varlet! Don't you know your 
lady ? 

But, Lady ! Here, turn this mad woman out of 
doors. 

Lad}/. You tascal !— Take that, sirrah* 

[Fling9 a Glass at him. 
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FooL Have a care, hussy ; there's a good pump 
without, we shall cool your courage for you. 

Lady. You, Lucy ! have you forgot me tooy you 
minx? 

Lucy. Forgot you, woman ! Why, I never remem- 
bered you. I never saw you before in my life. 

Lady, Oh the wicked slut 1 I'll give you cause to 
remember me, I will, hussy* 

[PtdU her head-clothes off, 

Lucy» Murder ! murder ! help ! 

Sir John. How now ! What uproar's this ? 

Lady, You, Lettice, you slut ! won't you know me 
neither ? [Strikes her* 

Let. Help! help! 

Sir John. What s to do there I 

But. Why, sir, here's a mad woman calls herself 
my ]ady, and is beating and cuffing us all round. 

Sir John. [To Lady^ Thou my wife! poor crea- 
ture, I pity thee. I never saw thee before. 

Lady. Then it is in vain to expect redress from 
thee, thou wicked contriver of all my misery. 

NelL How am I amazed ! Can that be I there in 
my clothes, that have made all this disturbance? 
And yet I am here, to my thinking, in these fine 
clothes. How can this be ? I am so confounded and 
affrighted, that I begin to wish I was with Zekel Job- 
son again. 

Lady, To whom shall I apply myself, or whither 
can I ny ? — Heaven ! what do I see ! Is not that I 
yonder, in my gown and petticoat I wore yesterday ? 
How can it be ? I cannot be in two places at once. 

Sir John. Poor wretch ! She's stark mad. 

Lady. What ! in the devil's name, was I here be- 
fore I came ? Let me look in the glass— «0h hea- 
vens! I am astonished; I don't know myself. If 
this be I that the glass shews me, I never saw myself 
before. 
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Sir John. What incoherent madness is this ! 






Job. Ay, hussy, and here's my strap, you quean. 
^ Neli- O dear 1 I'm afraid my husband will beat 

:, that am on t'other side of llie room there. 
f- Job. 1 hope your honours will pardon her ; she was 
OHiking with a conjurer lost niglit, and has been mad 

T since, and calls herself my Lady Loverule. 
I; Sir Jolin. Poor woman, take care of her. Do not 
art her : she may be cured of this. 
[ Job. Yes, and please your warship, you (hall see 

e cure lier presently. Hussy, do you see this i 
I Ndl. O ! pray, Zekel, don't beat me. 
\ iS/r</c>/in. What says oiy love? Does she infect tl 
Tilh madness too ? 
Nell, I am not well. Fray lead na 

[Exeunt Nell and Maids. 
Job. I beseecli your woinhip, don't take it ill uf 
i she shall never trouble you m< 
jSiV John.- Take her home, and use her kindly.. 
j Lad^- What will become of me? 

lEgcuHt JoBSON and I 

Knttr Footman. 
Foot. Sir, ihe doctor, who called here last night, 
Hesires you will give him leave to epeak a word or 
'ith you, upon very earnest business. 
£f> John. What can this mean i Bnng hin 

Enter Doctor. 
, Docl. Lot on raykuees, sir, Ibeg forgivci 

nve done, and put my hfe into your hands. 
Si> John. Wliat mean you ? 
Doet. I have exetcised my magic art upon your 
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lady. I know you hare too much horronr to take 
away my life ; since I might stili have concealed it, 
had I pleased. 

Sir John, You have now brought me to a glimpse 
of misery too great to bear. Is all my happiness then 
turned into vision only ? 

Doci. Sir, I beg you, fear not ; if any harm comes 
on it, I freely give you leave to hang me. 

Sir John, Inform me what you have done ? • 

Doct. I have transformed your lady's face, so thdt 
she seems the cobler's wife, and have charmed her 
face into the likeness of my lady's ; and last night, 
when the storm arose, my spirits conveyed them to 
each otTier's bed. 

Sir John. Oh wretch ! thou hast undone me ; I am 
fallen from the height of all m^ hopes, and must still 
be curst with a tempestuous wife, a fury whom 1 ne- 
ver knew quiet since I had her. 

Docf. IK that be all, I can continue tbe charm for 
both I heir lives. 

Sir John, Let the event be what it will, 1*11 hiang 
you. if you do not end the charm this instant. 

DocL I will this minute, sir, and perhaps you'll 
find it the luckiest of your life ; I can assure you your 
lady will prove the better for it. 

Sir John, Hold ; there's one material circumstance 
I'd know, 

Doct. Your pleasure, sir ? 

Sir John. Perhaps the^cobler has. - You under- 
stand me. 

Doct. I do assure you, no ; for ere she was con- 
veyed to his bed, the cobler was got up to work, and 
lie has done nought but beat her ever since, and you 
are like to reap the fruits of his labour. He'll be with 
vou in a minute. Here he comes. 



Enter Jobson. 

jSir John. So, Jobson. Where'* your wife ? 

Jo6. And please your worship, she's here at the 
door. But indeed I thought I had lost her just now ; 
for as she came into the hall, she fell into such a 
swoooy that I thought she would never come out on*t 
again ; but a tweak or two by the nose, and half a 
doaen straps, did the business at last. Here, where 
are you, house-wife i 

Enter Lady, 

{^Butler holds up the Candle, but lets itjally Hiohen he 

sees her, 
, ^ut, O, heaven and earth ! Is this my lady ? 

Job, What does he say I my wife changed to my 
lady ! 

Cook. Ay, I thought the other was too good for 
^oar lady. 

Lady. [To SirJoHv.] Sir, you are the person I 
have most oSbnded, and here confess, 1 have been 
the worst of wives in every thing, but that I alwi^s 
kept myself chaste. If you can vouchsafe once more 
to take me to your bosom, the remainder of my days 
shall joyfully be spent m duty and observance of y£Nar 
will. 

Sir John, Sise, madair, I do forgive you; and, if 
you are sincere in what you say, you'll make me hap- 
pier than all the enjoyments in the world without yeu 
could do- 

Job* What a pox ! am I to lose my wife thus ? 

Enter Lucy and Lettice. 

Luct/, Oh, sir ! the strangest accident has happen- 
ed — it has amazed^ us — my lady was in so great a 
swoon, w^ thought she had been de^. 
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' Let. And when she came to herself, she proved 
another woman. 

Job. Ha, ha, ha! a bull, a bull. 

Ltici/. Slie is 80 changed, I knew her not. I never 
■aw her face before. — lud ! is this my lady ? 

Lei. We shall be mauled again. 

Luc^. 1 thought our happiness was too great to 
last. 

Ladu. Fear not, my servants, it shall bereafler be 
my endeavour to make you happy. 

Sir John. Persevere in this resolution, and we shall 
bfi blest indeed for lite. 

Enter Nell. 

Nell. My head turns round, I must go home. O 
Zekel 1 are you there i 

Job. O lud ! is that fine lady my wife ? f 'gad, I'm 
afraid to come near her. What can be the meaning 
of this ^ 

Sir John. This is a happy change, and I'll have it 
celebrated with all the joy I proclaimed tor my late 
short- lived vision. 

Ladi/. To me, 'tis the happiest day I ever knew. 

Sir John, Here, Jobson, take thy fine wife. 

Job. But one word, sir. Did not your worship 
make a buck of me, under the rose } 

Sir John. No, upon my honour, nor ever kist her 
lips, till I came from hunting ; but since she has been 
a means of bringing about this happy change, I'U give 
thee five hundred pounds home with lier; go buy a 
stock of leather. 

Job. Brave boys ! I'm a prince — The prince of 
coblers ! Come hither and kiss me, Nell ; I'll nev^r 
strap thee more. 

Nell. Indeed, Zekel, I have been in such a dream, 
that I'm quite we^zy of it. [To Josson.] Forsooth, 
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madam, will you please to take your clothes, and let 
me have mine again ? [To Lady Loveruls* 

Job» Hold your tongue, you fool, they'll serve you 
to go to church. \_ Aside. 

Lady. No ; thou shalt keep them, and I'll preserve 
thine as relics. 

Job. And can your ladyship forgive my strapping 
your honour so very much ? 

Ladu. Most freely. The joy of this blessed change 
sets all things right again. 

Sir John. Let us forget every thing that is past, and 
think of nothing now but joy and pleasure. 

AIR XVL — Het/p Boys^ up go toe. 

Lady. Let every face with smiles appear, 
Be joy ID every breast, 
Since from a life of pain and care * 
We now are truly blest- 
Sir John, May no remembrance of past time 
Our present pleasures soil. 
Be nought hut mirth and joy a crime. 
And sporting all our toil. 
Job* I hope you'll give me leave to speak, 
] f I may be so bold ; 
There's nought but the devil, and this good strap. 
Could ever tame a scold. 

[Exeunts 
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Neph, And for the same- reason — this journey to 
Scarborough will unfold the riddle. 

Batei, Come, come, in plain English, and before 
your uncle comes, explain the matter. 

NqtK In the first place, I am undone. 

Bates* In love, I knew — I hope your uncle is not 
undone too ; that would be the aevil ! 

Neph. He has taken possession of him in every 
sense. In short, he came to Scarborough to see the 
l^dy I had fallen in love with — 
' Bates. And fell in love himself? 

Neph, Yes, and with the same lady« 

Bates, That is the devil indeed ! 

Neph. O, Mr Bates ! when I thought my happi- 
ness complete, and wanted only my uncle's consent, 
to give me the independence he so often has promi- 
sed me, he came to Scarborough for that purpose, and 
wish'd me joy of my choice ; but, in less than a week, 
his approbation turned into a passion for her : he now 
hates the sight of me, and is resolved, with the con- 
sent of the Sither, to make her his wife directly. 

Bates. So he keeps you out of your fortune, won't 
give his consent, which bis brother's foolish will re- 
quires, and he would marry himself the same woman, 
Decause right, title, conscience, nature, justice, and 
every law^^ivioe and human, are against it ! 

NepJu Thus he tricks me at once both of wife and 
fortune, without the least want of either. 

Bates. Well said, friend Whittle ! but it can't be, 
it shaVt be, and it must not be — this is murder and 
robbery in the strongest sense, and he sha'n't be 
bang'd in chains to be laughed at by the whole town, 
iflcanhelpit 

Neph. I am distracted, the widow is distressed* 
and we both shall run mad. 

Bates, A widow too ! 'gad a mercy, threescore and 
five ! 

^eph* But such a widow 1 She is now in town with 
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her father^ who wants to get her off his hands ; 'tis 
equal to him who has her, so she is provided for — I 
hear somebody coming — i must away to her lodgings, 
where she waits for me to execute a scheme directly 
for our delivery. 

Bates, What is her name, Billy ? 

Neph. Brady. 

Bates. Brady ! Is not she daughter to Sir Patrick 
O'Neal ? 

Neph. The same. She iras sacrificed to the most 
senseless drunken profligate in the whole country : 
He lived to run out his fortune; and the only ad- 
vantage she got from the union was, he broke that 
and his neck before he had broke her heart. 

Bates. The affair of marriage is, in this country, 
put upon the easiest footing ; there is neither love or 
hate in the matter; necessity brings them together; 
thev are united at first for their mutual convenience, 
and separated ever after for their particular pleasures 
— O rare matrimony ! — Where does she lodge ? 

Neph, In Pall-Mail, near the hotel. 

Bates. I'll call in my way, and assist at the con- 
sultation ; I am for a bold stroke, if gentle methods 
should fail. 

Neph. We have a plain, and a spirited one, if my 
sweet w idow is able to go through it— pray let us 
have your friendly assistance — ours is the cause of 
love and reason. 

Bates. Get you gone, with your love and reason, 
they seldom pull together now-a-days. — I'll give your 
uncle a dose first, and then I'll meet you at the wii. 
dow's — W^hat says your uncle's privy counsellor, Mr 
Thomas, to this ? 

Neph. He is greatly our friend, and will enter sin- 
cerely into our service — he is honest, sensible, igno- 
rant, and particular, a kind of half oor«v%mh. i^h a 
thorough good heart— 4)itt he'' 
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Bales. Do you go about your business, and leave 
, the rest to me. {Ej:U Nephew. 

Enter Thomas. 
Mr Thomas, I am glad to see you; upon my word, 
you look charmingly — you wear well, Mr Thomas. 

Tho. Which is a wonder, considering tiow Umes 
go, Mr Bates — they'll wear and tear me too, if I 
don't take care of myself— ray old masler has taken 
the nearest way to wear himself out, and all that be- 

Bales. Why surely this strange story about toivn 
id not true, that the old gentleman is fallen in love I 

Tho. Ten times worse than tliat ! 

Bales. The devil ! 

Tho. And his horns, — going to be married ! 

Bates. Not if I can help it. 

Tho. You never saw audi an altered man in your 
born days I he's grown youn^ again ; he frisks, and 
prances, and runs about, as if he had a now pair of 
legs — he has left off his brown camlet surtout, which 
he wore all the summer, and now, wirh his hat under 
bis arm, he goes open-breasted, and be dresses, and 
powders, and smirks, so that you would take him for 
the mad Frenchman in Bedlam — something wrong 
in his upper story — Would you think it ? — he wants 
me to wear a pig-tafl ? 

Bates. Then he is far gone indeed ! 

Tho. As sure as you arc there, Mr IJales, a pig- 
tail ! — we Iiave had sad work about it — I made a 
compromiac with him to wear these ruffled shirts 
which he gave me; but they stand in my way — I 
am not so listless with them — though I have tied up 
my hands for him, 1 won't tie up my head, that I 
am resolute ■ 

Bales. This is to be in love, Thomas 1 

Tho. He may make free with himself, he sha'n't 
make a fool of mC' — be has got his head into a bag. 



but I won't have s pig-u3 Uck'd to mine— and 
told him— 

Bates. What did you tell him ? 

Tho. That as I, and my Tather, and his father be- 
fore me, had wore their awn hair as heaveD bod sent 
it, I thought myself ratlter too old lo set up fur a 
monkey at my time of hfe, and wear a [lig-tail — he, 
he, he ! — ^he took it. 

Sates. With a wry face, for it was wormwood. 

TIio. Yes, be was trump'd and call'd me old block- 
head, and would not speak to me the rest of the day 
— but the next day he wax at it again — be tiien ptU 
me inio a passion— and I could not help telling him, 
that 1 was an Englishman born, and had my prero- 
gative as well as he ; and that as long as I bad breath 
in my body X was for liberty, and a strait bead of 
hair! 

Bales. Well said} Thomas — he could not answerthat, 

Tfin. Tlie poorest man in England is a mntcli for 
llie greatest, if he will but stick to the laws of the 
land, and tlie statute books, as they are delivered 
down to us from our Ibrefathers. 

Bates. You are right — we must lay our wits to- 
gether, and drive the widow out of your old master's 
head, and put her into your young master's hands. 

2'/io. With all my heart — nothing can be more 
meritorious. Many at his years I what a terrible ac- 
count woulil he m^e of it, Mr Bates ! — Let mc sec 
— 40 the debtor side sixty-five — and per contra 
creditor, a bnifom widow of twenty 'three— He'll be 
a bankrupt in a fortnight — lie, he, he 1 

Bates. And so he would, Mr Thumas~-what have 
you got in your hand i 

Tho. A pamphlet, my old gentleman takes in. He 

E left on buying histories and religious pieces by 

jabets, as housed to do i and since be has got this 

widow in his headi be reads nothing but the Amorou* 

TepositoryiCupid'sReyelfiCalltoMarriagt;, Hymen'* 

t VOC. V. N 
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Deliglita, Love lies a Bleeding, Love in the Suds, and 
such iilce tender compositions. 

Bates. Here he comes, with all his folly about him. 

7'ho. Yes, BDil the first fool trom Vanityfuir-— 
Heaven help us — love turns man and woman tepsy 
turvy. [Exit Thomab. 

Whittle. [Wilhmt.\ Where is he f where ia my 
good friend i 

Enter Whittle. 
Ha ! here ho ia — give me your haod. 

Bales. I am glad to eee you in such spirits, my old 
Benlleraan. 

H'Inl. Not so old neither. No man ought to be call, 
ed old, friend Bates, if he is in health, spirits, and — 

Bales. In his senses— which I should rather doubt, 
as I never saw you half so fcDlicksome in ray life. 

JVhit. Never too old to learn, friend ; and if I don't 
make use of my philosophy now, I may wear it out 
in twenty years — 1 have been alwavE banler'd as of 
too grave a cast — you know, when I studied at Lin- 
coln's [dd, they used to call mu Young Wisdom. 

Bates. And if they should call you Old Folly, it 
will be a much worse name. 

Whit. No young jackanapes dares to call me so, 
while I have this friend at my side. 

\Tnuckes hw sword. 

Bates. A hero too ! What, in the name of common 
sense, is come to you, my friend P — high spirits, ijuick 
hoDour, a long sword, and a bag ! — you want no- 
thing but to be terribly in love, and then you may 
sally forth Kuight of the Woeful Countenance. Ha, 
ha, ha ! 

Wliil. Mr Bates — the ladies, who are the best 
judges of countenances, are not of your opiuion ; and 
unless you'll be a little serious, I must beg pardon 
for givmg you this trouble, and I'll open my mind 
to some more attentive friend. '^- * 
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Bales. Weil, come unlock then, you wild, hand- 
line, vigorous young dog you— I will please you if 
can. 

Whit. I believe you ULver stm me look better, 
rank, did you I 

Sates- O yes, rather better Torty years ago. 

fVhif. What, when I was at Merchant Taylor's 
JBchooH 

Bates. At Lincoln's -Inn, Tom. 

Whit, It can't be— I never disguise my age, and 
bfixt February I shall be fifty-four. 

Bates, Fifty -four! why I am sixty, and you al- 
ays lick'd me at school — though i believe I could 
as much for you now, and 'ecod I believe you de- 
;rve it too. 

Whit. 1 tell you I am in my fifty-fifth year. 

SofM. O, you are — let me see — wewere togetlierat 
iCambridge, Anno Domini twenty-five, which is near 
£fty Tcar^ ago— you came to the college, indeed, 
jurprisingly yoimg ; and, what ie more surprising, by 
this calculation you went to school before you waa 
bom — you was always a forward child. 

Whit, I Gee there is no talking or consulting witli 
jrou in this humour i and so, Mr Bates, when you are 
ID temper to shew less of your wit, and more of your 
friendship, I shall consult with you. 

Bates, Fare you well, my old boy — young fdlow, 
I mean — when you liave done sowing your wild oats, 
Rnd have been blistered into your right senses ; when 
you have half kill'd yourself with being a beau, and 
xeturn to your woollen caps, flannel waistcoats, wor- 
sted stockings, cork soles, and gallochies, 1 am at 
your service again. So, boa Jour to you. Monsieur 
Fifty-four— ha, ba ! [Exit. 

Whit. He has certainly heard of my affair- but he 
is old and peevish — he wants spirits and strength of 
x»nBtitution to conceive my happiness — 1 am in love 
with the widow, and must have her: Every n 
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knows his own wants — let the world Inugh, and riiy 
friends etare ! let 'em call me imprudent, and mad, if 
they please — I live in good times, and among people 
of fashion ; so none of my neighbourE, thank ^eaven, 
can have the assurance to laugh at me. 

Enter Old Kkcksey. 

Keck. What, my friend Whittle I joy! joy! to 
you, old boy — you are going, a going ! a going ! a 
fine widow has bid for you, and will have you — hah, 
friend ! all for the best — there is nothing like it — 
hugh ! hugh ! hugh ! — a good wife is a good thing, 
and a young one is a better— hah — who's afraid ? It" 
I had not lately married one, 1 should'liave been at 
death's door by llii?* time — hugh ! hugh ! hugh ! 

Whit. Thanic, thank you, friend ! 1 was coming ti> 
sdvise with you. I am got into the pond again — in 
love Hp lo the ears — a fine woman, faith ; and there's 
no love lost between us. — Am 1 right, friend > 

Keck. Right ! ay, right as my leg, Torn ! Life's 
nothing without love — hugh ! hugh ! — I am happy 
as the day's long ! my wife loves gadding, aod I 
can't stay at home ; bo we are both of a mind. She's 
every night at one or other of the garden places ; but 
among triends, I am a little afraid of the damp^ 
hugh ! hugh! hugh ! She has got an Irish gentleman, 
a kind of cousin uf hers, to take care of her ; a fine 
fellow, and so good-natured — It is a vast comfort to 
have such a friend in a family I hugh ! hugh I hugh t 

Whit. You are a bold man, cousin Kecksey. 

Keck. Bold ! ay to be sure ; none but the brave 
deserves the fair — Hugh! hugh! who's afraid ? 

Whit. Why your wife is five feet ten. 
r. KecL Without hershoei^. I hate your little shrimps; 
none of your lean meagre French frogs fur me ; I 
was always fond of the majestic : give me a slice of 
a good English surtoin ! cut and come again ; hugh! 
hugh ! Iiugii ! that's my taste. 
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Whit. I'm glad you have eo good a Ktomach—And 
10 you wouid advise me to marry llie widow directly i 

»Kcek. To be sure — you have not a momeat to lose ; 
1 always mind what the poet says, 
'Tig foWy In lose line, 
WtacD man \i in hie pHmc : 
Hugh ! hugh ! hugh ! 

Wliii. You have an ugly cough, cousin. 
Keck. Marriage is tlie best lozenge for it. 
Whit. You have raised me from the dead— I am 
glad you came — Frank Bates had almost killed me 
with his jokes — but you have comforted me, and we 
will walk through i^ Park ; and I will carry you to 
the widow in Pall-mall. 

rKeck. Willi all my heart — I'll raise her Spirits snd 
ur*8 too. Courage, Tom; come along, who's afraid f 
{Exeunt. 
SCENE U.—The Widovi's Ldkgings. 
Enter Widow, Nephexu, and Bates. 
Bates. ladeed, madam, there is no other way but 
to cast ofTyouT real character, and aaeuuie a feign'd 
one; it is an extraordinary occasion, and requires 
extraordinary measures ; pluck up a spirit, and do it 
fyr the honour of your sex. 

Neph. Only consider, my sweet widow, that ouc 
all is at stake. 

JVid. Could I bring my heart to act contrary to it9 
feelineB, would you not bate me for being a hypocrite, 
though it is done for your sake ? 

Nepk. Could I think myself capable of such ingra- 
titude 

Wid. Don't make fine speeches ! You men are 
strange creatures; you turn our heads to yourpur- 

Cs, and then despise us for the folly you teadi us ; 
hard to assume a character contrary to my di 
Ir^ioa ; I cannot get rid of my ij-'"~" — "- -■ 
■ jj2 
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ACT r. 



\ 



m till I have been nuLirrJeil in Englanil some time, 
and lived among toy betters. 

Neph. Tiiou charming adorable woman ! what shall 
tve do then ? I never nisii'd for a Ibrtuoe till thU 
moment. 

Wid. Could we live upon affection, I would give 
your fortune to your uncle, and tliimk him for taking 
it ; and then 

I<ie]ih. What then, my sweet widow ? 

Wid, I would desire you to run away with me as 
fast as you can. — What a pity it is, that this money, 
which my heart despises, should hinder its happiness ; 
or that for want of a few dlrtj^ifcres, a poor woman 
must be made niiiiei'able, and sacrificed twice to (hose 
who have there. 

Nepii. Heaven forbid ! these exquisite sentiments 
eoJear you more to me, and. distract me with the 
dread oflDsiiig you. 

Bates. YiHing Iblks, let an old man, who is not 
quite in love, and yet will adniii'e a £ne woman tu 
the day of fiis death, throw in a little advice among 
your flames and dart<. 

Wid. I'hough a woman, a widow, nod in love too, 
I can heai' reason, Mr Bates. 

Bales. And that's a wonder. — Yoo have no time to 
lose ; lor want of jointure, you are still your ftther^ 
slave ; he is obstinate, and has promised you to the 
old fatan : Now, madam. If you will not rise superior 
to your sex's weakneGs, to secure a young fellow in- , 
stead of an old one, your eyes are a couple of hypo- 
crite?. 

t^id. They are a couple of traitors I'm sure, apd 
liave led their mistress into a toil, from which all her 
wit cannot release her. 

Nepli. But it can, if you will but exert if. My un- 
cle adored and fell in love wiih you for your beauty, 
softness, and almost speechless reserve j now, if 
amidst all his rapturous ideaa of your delicacy, you 
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would bounce upon lu'ni & wild, raotiug, buxom wi- 
dov, he will grow £ick of hia bargain, and give loe a 
ibrtune to lake you off his hands. 

tVid. I shall make q very bad actress. 

Neph. You are an excellent mimic ; assume but 
ihe character of your Iriah female neighbour in the 
country, with nhicb you astonished us so agreeably 
■t Scarborough ; you will ftigUten my uncle imu 
terms, and do timt for us, which neither my love nor 

lur virtue con accomplish without it. 
IVid. Now for a trial — {Mimcking a strong brogue.} 

-Fait and trot, if you will be after bringing me be- 

rc the old jontleman, if he loves music, I will irate 
his ears with a little of the brogue, and lome dancing 
too into the bargain, if he loves capering. — O blet^s 

le ! my heart iails me, and 1 am frightened out ol 

ly wits ; I can never go through it. 

[NephcTo and Gates both laagfi. 

Neph. [Kiiedin^ and kissing iter, hantl-] O 'tis ad - 
'tnirable ! Love himself inspire* you, and we sliall 
conquer. — What say you, Mr Batea? 

Bales. I'll insure you success ; I can scarce believe 

y own ears ! such a tongue and a brogue would 

ake Hercules tremble at five-and'twenty; but away, 
Kway, and give him the first broadside m the Park: 
'''lere you'U find him hobbling with that old cuckold, 

iecksey. 
Wid. But will my dress suit the character I play .' 

Ne2)fi. The very thing. la your retinue ready, and 

our part got by heart. 
IVid. All is ready ; 'tis an act of despair, to pu- 

ihfWIyand reward merit; 'tis the last effort of pure 
lODourablt! love ; and if every woman would exert the 
■ame spirit for the same out-of-tashion rarity, there 
'would be less business for Doctors Commons. Now 
let the Clitics laugh at me if they dare. 
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Nephw Brava ! braviasima ! sweet widow. 

{ExUafterher, 
Hates. Huzza ! huzza 1 [l* 



SCENE m^The Park. 
Enter Whittle and Kecksxy. 



1 



Whit. Yes, yes, she is Irish ; but so modest, so 
mild, and so tender, and just enough of the accept to 
give a peculiar sweetness to her woids, which drop 
S-om ber in monosyllablea, with such a delicate re* 
serve, that I shall have all the comrorl, without the 
impertinence of a wife. 

Keck, There our taste differsi friend; I am for a 
lively smart girl in my house, hugh ! bugh! to keep 
up my spirits, and make me merry : I don't admire 
dumb waiters, not I, no still life for me -, I love the 
prittle prattle ; it sets me to sleep, and I can take a 
sound nap, while my Sally and her cousin are run- 
ning and playing about the house like youag cats. 

Whit. I am tor no eats in my house ; I cannot 
sleep with a noise; the widow was mode on purpose 
for me ; she is so bashful, has no acquaintance, and 
she never would stir out of doors, if ner friends were 
not afraid of a consumption, and so force her into the 
air ! Sucli a delicate creature ! you shall see her ; you 
were always for a tall, chattering, frisky wench ; noir 

for my psit, I am with the old saying, 

Wife a mouse. 
Quiet bouse ; 
Wife a cat, 
Dreadful that. 

Kech. I don't cace for your sayinge— who's afrdd i 

Whit. There goes Bates ; let us avoid him, he will 
only be joking with us : when I have taken a seriouB 
thing into my head, I caa't bear to have it laugh'd 
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out again. This way, friend Kecksey — What have 
we got here i 

Keck. {LooAing out.] Some fine prancing wench, 
with her lovers and footmeo about her ; she's a gay 
one by her motions. 

JVhil. Were she not so flaunting, 1 should take it 
for- — No, it is inipossible ; and yet is not tliat my ne- 
phew with her? f forbade him speaking to her; it 
can't be the widow : I hope it is not. 



fSnler IViJote, follotoed by NimJiew, three Footmen, 
and a Uacklioif. 



^m^ute. 

^H Wid, Don't bother me, young man, wiih your darts, 
^^^•ui cupids, and your pangs ; if you had half of 'em 
about you that you swear you have, they would have 
cured you, by killing you long ago. Would you have 
me faitless to your uncle, hah I young man ? Was 
not I faitful to you, till 1 was order'd to be faitful to 
him i But I must know more of your English ways, 
and live more among the English ladies, to learn how 
to be faitful to two at a time — and so there's my 
answer for you. 

N^h. Then I know my relief, for I cannot live 
without you. [£.»>• 

tVid. 'lake what relief you plase, young jontlem as, 
what have 1 to do with tfat f He is certainly mad or 
out of his sinses ; for he swears he can't Ihe without 
me, and yet he talks of killing himself! how does he 
make out dot ! If a countryman of mine had made 
such a blunder, they would have put it into all the 
newspapersi and Faulkner's Journal beside ; but an 
Englishman may look over the hedge, while an Irish- 
man must not atale a horse. 

AVcA. is this the widow, friend Whittle? 

it. I don't know ; [SighingJ] it is, and it is not. 

t Your servant, Mr Whittol ; I wish you would 

ike to your nephew not to be whining and dang- 

Slg after me all day in his green coat like a parrot) 
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It is not for my reputation that he should follow me 
about like a beggar-raan, and ask me for what I had 
given him long ago, but liave since bestowed upon 
you, Mr VVhittol. 

fVhit- He is an impudent beggar, and shall be real- 
ly so for bis disobedience. 

IVid. As he can't live without me, you know it 
will be charity to starve him : I wish the poor young 
man dead with all my heart, as lie thinks it wilt do 
him a grate dale of good. 

Keck. [To Whittle.] She is tender, indeed! and 
I think she has the brogue a little — hugh ! hugh I 
Jfhit. It is stronger to-day than ever I beard it. 

IStaring. 
JVid. And are you now talking of my brogue i It 
is always tlie most fullest when the wind is aeaterly; 
it has the same effect upon roe as upon stammering 
people — they can't spoke for their impediment, and 
my tongue is fix'd so loose in my mouth, I can't stop 
it for the life of me. 

fViil. What a terrible misfortune, ft-iend Kecluey ! 
Keck. Mot at all ; the more tongue the better, say L 
Wid. When the wind changes, I have no brogue at 
all, at all. But come, Mr Whittol, don't let us be 
vulgar and talk of our poor relations : It is impossi- 
ble to be in this metropolis of London, and have any 
thought but of operas, plays, masquerades, and pan- 
taons, to keep up one s spirits in the winter ; and 
Ranelagh, Vauxhail, and Marybone fireworks, to cod 
and re&esh one in the summer. — La ! la '. la ! 

Whit. I protest she puts me into a sweat ; we shall 
have a mob about us. 

Keefc. The more the merrier, I say— 'wlio's afnud ? 

fVid. How the people stare ! as if they never saw 
a woman's voice before : but my vivacity has got the 
better of my good manners. This, 1 suppose, this 
strange gendemaii, ii a near friend and relation ? and 



(a Euch, notwithBtaDdiog IiU appeBrance^ I shall al- 
ways trate him, though I might dislike him upon a 
nearer acquaintance. 

Keck. Madam, you do me honour; I like your 
frankness, and 1 like your person, and I envy my 
friend Whittle ; and if you were not engaged, and I 
were not married, I would endeavour to make myself 
agreeable to you, that 1 would — h<^h I hugh 1 

Wid. And indeed, sir, it would be very agraaUe 
(o me ; for if I ehould hate you as much as I did my 
fint dare husband, 1 should always have the comfort, 
that in all human probability my tormcnta would not 
lastlong.. 

Keck. She utters something more than monosylla- 
bles, friend; this is better than bargain : she has a 
fine bold way of talking. 

Whil. More bold than welcom«! 1 am struck all 
of a heap! 

Wid. What, are you low-spiriled, my tlare Mc 
Wbittol ? When you were at Scarborough, and win- 
lung my aiTections, you were all mirth and gaiety; 
ana now you have won me, you are as thoughtful 
about it as if we had been married some time. 

Whit, Indeed, madam, I can't but say I am a lit< 
tie thoughtful — we take it by turns ; you were very 
•orrowful a month ago for the loss of your husband> 
and that you could dry up your tears so soon natu- 
rally makes me a little thoughtful. 

Wid. Indeed, 1 could dry up my tears for a dozen 
husbands, when I was sure of having a tirteenth like 
Mr Whittol ! that's very natural, sure, both in Eng- 
land and Dublin too. 

Keck. She won't die of a consumption ; she has a 
I fine full-toned voice, and you'll be very happy, Tom, 

Jiugh! hugh! 

""it. O yes, very happy. 

i. But come, don't let us be melancholy before 
ne : I am sure I have been moped up for > 
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year and a half— I was obliged to moum for ray first 
huaband, that I might be sure of a second ; and my 
father kept my spirits in subjection, as the best re- 
ceipt (he said) forchanginga widow into a wife; but 
now I have my arms and legs at liberty, I must and 
will have ray swing : Now I am out of my cage, I 
could dance two nights together, and a day too, like 
any singing bird ; and I'm in such spirits, that I have 
got rid of my father, I could fly over the moon without 
wings, and back again, before dinner, filess my eyes, 
and don't 1 see there Miss Nancy O'Flarty and her 
brother Captain O'Flarty ! lie was one of my dying 
Strcphons at Scarborough — I have a very great regard 
for him, and must make him a little miserable with 
my happiness. [Curtseys.'] Come along, Skips. [To the 
Servants;] don't you he gostrlng there; show your 
liveries, and bow to your master that is to he, and 
to his friend, and hold up your heods, and trip after 
me as lightly as if you had on legs to your feet. I 
shall be with you again, jonilemcn, in the crack ofa 
fan — 0, I'll have a husband, ay, marry ! 

[_Exil sinking. 

Keck, A fine buxom widow, faith ! no acquaint- 
ance — delicate reserve — mopes at home — forced into 
the air — inclined to a consumption — VVhat a descrip- 
tion you gave of your wife ! Why she bcat^my Sally, - 
Tom. 

fVfiit. Yes, and she'll beat me if I don't take care. 
What a change is here I i must turn about, or this 
will turn my head ; dance for tw^o nights together ! 
and leap over the moon ! you shall dance and leap by 
yourself, that 1 am resolved; 

Keck. Here she comes again ; it docs my heart 
good to see her — You are in luck, Tom. 

If hit. I'd give a finger to be out of such luck. 

Enter Widow, S[c. 
IVid. Ha! ha! ha! the poor Captain is marched 



off in afuir: lie can't bear to hear that the town hai 
capitulated to you, Mr Whittol. I have promised 
to introducQ him to you : he will make one of my 
daaglere to take a litUe exercise with me, when you 
take jour nap in llie afternoon. 

fV/iit. You sha'n't catch me napping, 1 assure you. 
Wbat a. discovciy and escape 1 have made ! 1 am in 
a awefit n'ith the thought of my clanger ! [^A^de, 
Keel: I protest, cousin, there goes my wifei and 
6er friend Mr iWac Brawn. What a Bne eiately 
couple they are ! 1 must after 'em, and have a laugh 
with ihcm — now tlicy giggle and walk <(uick, that I 
mayn't overtake 'em. Madam, your servant You're 
a bappy man, Tom. Keep up your spirits, old boy. 
Utigli ! hiigh t — who's afraid i lExil. 

Wid. I know Mr Mac Brawn extremeljr well- 
He was very intimate at our house in my first hus- 
band's time ; a great comfort lie was to me, to be 
niret We would very oflen leave his claret and com- 
panions for a little conversation with me: He was 
the Dublin university; and, being a very 
fchoiar, has fine talents tor a tate a tate. 

She knows him too ! I shall have my house 
with the Mac Brawns, O' Shoulders, and the 
of ihe Bnckwelh ; Lord have mercy upon me ! 
Wid. I'ray, Mr Whiltol, is that poor spindle- 
Ugg'A crater of a cousin of yours lately married ! ha ! 
ha! hi'. I don't pity the poor crater his wile, for 
that agraable cough of his will soon reward her for 
all iiei- sufferings. 

mil- What a delivery! a reprieve before the knot 
was tied, [Aside. 

Wid. Are you unwell, Mr WhitloH I should be 
Borry jou would fall sick beinre the buppy day. 
Tour being in danger afterwards would be a great 
coDSoiation to me, because 1 should have the pleasure 
.ing you myself. 
VOL. V. O 
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Whit- I hope never to give you that trouble, mti- 

Wid. No trouble at all, at all ; I assure you, sir, 
from my soul, that 1 fiball take great delight in the 



IVhit. ludeed, madam, I believe it. 

Wid, I don't care how soon, the aoooer the better; 
ftod the more danger the more honour : I spake from 
my heart. 

IVhii. And so do I from mine, matlam. [Sigh. 

Wid. But don't let us think of future pleasure, 
and neglect the present gatisfactioo. My raaotua- 
maker is waiting for me to choose my clothes, in 
trhich I shall forget the sorrows of Mrs Brady in the 
joys of Mrs Whittul. Though i Iiave no fortune 
myself, 1 shall bring a tolerable one to you, in debts, 
Mr Whittol; and which I will pay you (infold in 
tindernesi : Your deep purse, and my open heart, 
vt ill make us the envy of the little grate ones, and the 
grate little ones ; the people of quality, with no souls, 
and grate souls with no cash at all. I hope youll 
meet me at the pantaon this evening. Lady Kantilon, 
and her daughter Miss Neilleilown.and Nancy Tittup, 
with half a dozen Maccaronies, and two Savouty 
Fivers, ait 10 take me there; and we propose a grate 
deal of chat and merriment, and dancing all night, 
and all other kind of recreations. 1 am cjuite another 
kind of a crator, now 1 am a bird in the fields ; I caa 
junket about a week together : I have a fine consti- 
tutioD, and am never molested with your nasty va< 
pours. Are you ever troubled with vapours, Mr 
Whittol .' 

WAit. A little now and then, madam. 

Wid, I'll rattle 'em away like smoke ! there are 
no vapours where I come, I hate your dumps, and 
your nerves, and your megrims; and I had much 
rfttber break your reet with a little racketting, ' 
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any thing get into your bead (hat sliould not be 
src, Mr Whittol ! 

Wfiit. I will take care tbat noibiog shall be in my 
Jteadf but what ought to be there : What a deliver- 
ance I [Asid£. 
Wid. [Looking at her IValch-] Bless me ! how the 
hours of the clock creep away when we are placed 
with our compttiiy ; But I must leave you, for there 
are half a hundred people waiting for me to pick your 
pocket, Mr WliittoU And there is my own brother. 
Lieutenant O'Neal, is to arrive this morning ; and 
lie is 50 like nie, you would not kuow us asunder when 
we are together ; you will be very fond of him, poor 
lad ! He fives by bis wits, as you do by your fortune. 
Kid BO you may assist one another. Mr WhittoJt your 
obadieut, 'till we meet at the paotaon. — Folb« me, 
Tempey, and, Skips, do you follow him. 

Pom. The Baccaro white man no let blacky boy 
go first after you, missis; dey pull and pinch me. 

Foot. It i» a iihame, your ladyship, thai a black 
negro should take place of English Christians — We 
can't (allow him. Indeed. 

J¥id. Then you may follow one anotlier out of my 
urvice; if you follow me, you sball follow him, for 
be shall go before me : Can't I make him your su- 
periof, as the laws of the land have made him your 
equal? therefore resign as fast as you plase; you 
^a'n't oppose government and keep your places too, 
that is not goodpolitics in England or Ireland either ; 
•0 come along, Pompey, be after going before me— 
Mr Wbittol, moat tiiiderly yours. lExit. 

Whit. Most linderlu t/ours ! [Mimkka her.) 'Ecod 
I believe you are, and any body's else. O what an 
escape have I had ! Boi how shall I clear myself of 
this business f I'll serve her as I would bad money, 
put ber off into other hands '. My nephew is fool 
enough to be in love with ber, and if I ^ve li'~ ~ 
fortune, bc'll take the good and the bad ^" 
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~ He Bhall do £0 or starve. I'll send for Bates directly, 
coofees my folly, ask his pardon, send him to my ne- 
phewi write and declare off with the widon', and so 
get rid of her tindemess as fast as I can. [ExiU 



ACT 11. 
SCENE \.—A lioom in Whittle's Hot 
Enter Batbs attd Nepheu. 
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Keph. [Taiir^ kim by the hand.} We arc bound to 
you for ever, Mr Gates: I can say no more; words 
but ill express the real feelings of the heart. 

Bates. I know you are a good lad, or I would not 
have meddled in the matter; but the busmess is not 
yet completed till dgnatum et sigillatum. 

Neph. Let me fly to the widow, and tell her how 
prosperously we go on. 

Bales. Don't be in a hurry, young man; she is not 
in the dark I assure you, nor has she yet finish'd her 
part: so capital an actress should not be idle in the 
last act. 

Nq7k. I could wish that you would let me corns 
into my uncle's proposal at once, without vexing him 
farther. 

Bales. Then I declare off. Thou silly young man, 
are you to be duped by your own weak good nature, 
and his worldly crofl ! This does not arise from his 
love and justice to you, but from his own miserable 
situation ; he must be tortured into justice : He shall 
not only give up your whole estate, which he is loth to 
part with, but you must now have a premium for 
agreeing to your own happiness. What ! sliall your 
widow, with wit and spirit, that would do the greatest 
honour to our sex, go through her task cheerfully; and 
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■hidl your courage give way, and be outiJoae by a 
woman's ? — fie for shame ! 

Nepi. I beg your pardon, Mr Bates ; I will follow 
your directions : be as hard- hear ted as my uocle, and 
vex his bodv and mind for the good ofhig soul. 

Bates. That's a good child ; and remember that 
yoor own and the widow's future happiness depends 
■pon your both going through this business with 
nirit ; make your uncTe feel for hiraEelf, that he may 
do juelJce to other people. Is the widow ready for 
the last experiment 1 

Neph. She is; but think what anxiety I shall feel 
while she is in danger ! 

Batet. Hal ha! ha! she'll be in no danger; be* 
Bdes, sha'n't we be at hand to assist her i Hark ! I 
bear him coming : I'll probe his callous heart to the 
^tuck ; and, if we are not paid for our trouble, say I 
m no politician. Fiy ; now we shall do ! 

[Exit NepheK. 
Eti(ei- Whittle, 

Wlnt. Well, Mr Bates, have you talked with my 
nephew i is not he oveijoved at the proposal i 

Bales, The demon of discord has been among you, 
and has untuned the whole family ; you have screw'd 
him too high : the young man is out of his senses, I 
tfiink : he stares and mopes about, end sighs — looks 
at me indeed, but gives very absurd answers. I don't 
like him. 

Whit. What's the matter, tliink you ? 

Bates. What I have always expected. There is a 
crack in jom- family, and you take it by turns; you 
have had it, and now transfer it to your nephew; 
which, to your shame be it spoken, is the only trans- 
&r you have ever made him. 

Whit, But am not I going to do him moK tbaa 
juKice; 

o2 
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Bates. Ab you have done him much less than jiU' 
tice hitherto, you can't begin too soon. 

fVhit. Am not I^oingia give him the lady helikes, 
and whom I was going to marry myself? 

Batei. Yes, that is, you are taking a perpetual blis- 
ter off your own back, to clap ic upon his ? What a 
tender uncle you are ! 

IVhii. But you dou't consider the estate which 1 
shall give him. 

Bates. Restore to him, you mean — 'tis his own, and 
you should have given it up long ago : you must do 
more, or Old Nick will have you. Vour nephew won't 
take the widow off your bands without a fortune- 
throw him ten thousand into the bargain. 

fFliil. Indeed, but I sba'n't ; he shall run mad, aitd 
I'll marry her myself rather than do that Mr Bates, 
be a true friend, and sooth my nephew to consent to 
my proposal. 

Bales. You have raised the Uend, and ought to lay 
him; however, I'll do my best for you. When the 
head is turned, nothing can bring it right again so soon 
as ten thousand pounds. Shall I promise for you ! 

iVhit. I'll sooner go to Bedlam myself. [Exit Batbs,] 
Why, I am in a worse condition than I was before ! If 
this widow's father will not let me be off without pro- 
viding for Iiis daughter, I may lose a great sum of mo- 
ney, and none of us be the belter for it. My nephew 
half mad; myself half married; and no remedy foe 
either of us. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Sir Patrick O'Neale is come to wait upon 
you ; would you please to see him ? 

IVhil. By all means, the very person I wanted ; 
don't let him wait. [Exit Servnnt.'] 1 wonder if be baa 
seen my letter to the widow ; — I will sound him by 
degrees, that I may be sure of my mark be fate I 
strike my blow. 
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Sir Pal, Mr Whizzle, yoiir humble servant. 

■fives me great pleasure, that an old jontlcnan of your 

^property, will have tlie honour of buing unittd witli 

_ Wie lamily of llie O'Nales : We have been loo much 

]ODtli?men not to xpend our estate, as you have mode 

'yourself a Icind of jontlemnD by getting one. One 

runs out one way, and t'other runs in aootbcr; 

l*hich makes them both meet at last, and keeps up 

Hbe balance of Europe. 

V Ifhit. I am much obliged ta yuu, Sit- Patrick ; I 
HhD an old gentleman, you say ti-ue^ and iKBStliiak- 

■v Sir Pal. And I was thinfting, if you were ever so 
Bild, my daughter can't make you young again : She 
^pu as rich hnc thick blood in her veins as any in all 
^kf eland. I wish you bad a swate crater of a daugh- 
■iBr like mine, that we might make a double cross of it. 
B fV/iil. That would be a double cross, indeed ! 

■ [Aside. 
W Sir Pal. Though I was miserable enough with my 
BSrst wife, wlm had the devil of a spirii. and the very 
Bnodel oi her daughter, yet a brave man never 
Bshrinks from danger, and I may have better luck an- 
Vnher time. 

R fV/tit. Yes, but I am no brave man. Sir Patrick ; 
^aud I begin to shrink already. 
I Sir Pal. I have bred her up in great subjection ; 
Lihe is as tame as a young colt, and as tiodev a<i a 

■ sucking chicken. You will 6nd her a true jontlewo- 
Muan ; and so knowing, that you can teach her nu- 
^^ing : She brings every thing but money, and you 
■Ibave enough of that, if you have nothing else ; and 
■that is what 1 call the balance of things. 

m Whit. But I have been considering yout daughter's 
HTcat deserts, and roy great age — 
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I Sir Pat. She's a charming crater; I would ranture 

I to say that, if I was not her father. 
■ tf^hil. I say, sir, as I have been considering your 

I daugliter's great deserts, and aa I own I have great 
I demerits — < 

f Sir Pal. To be eure you have ; but j^ou caa't help 

that: And if my daughter was to mention any tiling 
of a fleering at your age, or your stingineBs, by the 
balance of power, but I would make her repate it a 
hundred times to your face, to make her ashamed «f 
But mum, old gentleman, the deril a word a£ 
ur inhnnilies wilt she touch upon : I have brought 
r up to softness, and to gentleness, as a kitten to 
v milk ; she will spake nothing but no, and ya, at 
if she were dumb ; and no tame rabbit or pigeon will 
keep house, or be more ingenious with her needle 
and tamb outing. .. ... 

Whit. Site is vastly altered then, since I saw her 
ost, or 1 have lost my senses ; and in either case, we 
had much better, since I must speak plain, not come 
together. 

Sir Pat. Till you are married, you nieati: — witli 
ill ay heart, it is ihe moregentale for that, and like 
lur family : I never saw Lady O'Nale, your mother- 
n-law, who, poor crater, is dead, and can never be a 
mother-in-law again, till the n-eek before I married 
her ; and 1 did not care if 1 liad never seen her then ; 
which ia a comfort too, in ca^c of death, or accidents 
in life. 

Whit. But you don't understand me. Sir Pauick. 
I say— 

Sir Pat. I say, how can that be, when wc both 
. ipake English i 

Whit. But you mistake my meaning, and don't 
coraprchcnd me. 

Sir Pal. Then you don't comprehend yourself, Mt 




Whizzle, and I have not the gift of prophecy to i 
outi after you hove (poke, what nerer was in yonj* 

Whit. Let me entreat you to attend to me a lit^e. 

Sir Pat. I do attend, man ; I don't intenupt you 

imt. Your daughler — 

Sir Pat. Your wife that ia to be. Go on — 

Whit. My wife that 13 not to be—Zounds! will 
you hear me J 

Sir Pot. To be, or not to be, is that the quesdon ? 
I can Ewear too, if it wants a little of that. 

Whit. Dear Sir Patrick, hear me. I confess myself 
unworthy of her ; I have the greatest regard for you. 
Sir Patrick ; I .-liould think myself honoured by be- 
ing in your family; but there are many reasons — 

Sir Pat. To be sure there are many reasons why 
an old man should not marry a young woman ; but 
that was your business, and not mine. 

IVhil. I have wrote a letter to your daughter, 
which I was in hopes you had seen, and brought me 
an answer to it. 

Sir Pat. What the devil, Mr Whizzle ! do you 
make a letter-porter of me ! Do you imagine, you 
dirty fellow, with your cash, that Sir Patrick O'Nale 
would carry your letters ? I would have you know, 
that I despise your letters, and all that belongs to 
'em; nor would 1 carry a letter to the king, Heaven 
bless faim ! unless it came from myself. 

JViiit. But, dear Sir Patrick, don't be in a passion 
for nothing. 

S(V Pal. What, is it nothing to make a penny post- 
man of me ? But I'll go to my dnughter directly, for 
1 have not seen her to-day ; and if I find that you 
have written any thing that 1 won't understand, I 
shall take it as an atfront to my family, and you shall 
eitlier let out the noble blood of the O^i^ales, or 1 will 
_ «pill the last drop of the red puddle of the Whizzles, 
t [Going, and returns.] Harkee, you Mr Whizzle, t"~ 
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Wbeezle, \Vhi»tle, what's, your name J You must not 
stir till I come back^ if you offer to nte, ^riok, or 
Eleep, till my honour is »atistied, 'twill be the worse 
male you ever tiiok in your life ; you had better fast 
a year, and die at the end of six mnpths, than dare 
to lave your house. So now, Mr Wheezle, you are 
to do as you plase. [Exit. 

Whit. Now the devil is at work indeed ! If some 
miracle don't save me, I shall run mad like my ne- 
phew, and have a long Irish sword through me into 
the bargain. White I am in my senses I won't have 
the woman; and therefore he that is out of them 
shall have her, if I give half my fortune to make the 
match.— Thomas I 

Eitler Thomas. 

Whit. Sad work, Thomas ! 

Tho, Sad work, indeed ! why would you think of 
mariying? I knew what it would come to. 

JVhU. Why, what is it come to ? 

Tho. It is la all the papers. 

Whit. So much tlie better; then nobody irill be- 
lieve it. 

Tho. But they come to me to enquire. 

Whit. And you contradict it. 

Tho. What iignifiee that > I was telling Lady 
Gabble's faotman at the door just now, that it was all 
a lie ; and your nephew looks out of the two-pair-of- 
Btairs window, with eyes all on fire, and tells the 
wliole story : Upon that there gathered Guch a mob ! 

Whit. I shall be murdered, and have my house 
pulled down into the bai^ain ! 

T/io. it is all quiet again. I toldthem the young 
man was out of his senses, and that you were out of 
town ; so they went away quietly, and said they 
would come and mob you another time. 

Wkit. Thomas, what sliaU I do I 
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' Tkm. Vuhmf jvu haw dme, if 700 «3I fane 

•aUanoiand. 

I WUl. limamtcttaj depth, ami }wi won't lend 



TJm. You arc aiit of jour depth to bH in \on : 
' a timj as Cm! U jou can, jou'll be drown'd if 

mit- l*m frighien'doutofmy wits. Yes, j-ef, *ijs 
~ >r iriih cne : I musi Dot stir out of my house : 
D ocdeHd to stay to be murderM io it, for aught 
'Iknaw. What areymi muttering, lliomaf? pr'ythec 
apesk oal, and comfort me. 

Tko. It is all a judgment upon jou ; because your 
brother's foolish will say^ the young man must have 
your conEent, you ■ron't let bini have her, but will 
many ibe widow yourself ; that's tlte dog in tlie man- 
ger; you can't eat the oau, and won't let those who 
an. 

Win. But I consent ttial he shall have both the 
widow and the fortune, if we can get blm into 
his right senses. 

Tho. For fear I should lose mine, I'll get out of Bed- 
lam ta soon «e possible; you must provide yourself 
with another servant. 

fVkU. The whole earth conspires against me ! you 
r diall stay with me till 1 die, and then you ^all havo 
' s good legacy ; and 1 won't live long, I promise you. 
[Knocking at the door. 
Tho. Here are the undertakers already. [Exil. 
Whit. What shall 1 do f My head can't bear it ; I 
will hang myself, for fear of oeirg run through the 
body. 

ITio. [Returns mlh bills.] Half a score people I ne- 
ver saw belbre, with these bills and draughts upon you 
for payment, signed Martha Brady. 

tVkit. I wish Martlia Brady was at the bottom of 
the Thames ! What an impudent extravagant bag- 
11 EBge, to begin her tricks already ! Send them to ilia 
■ devil, and eay I wgn'i pay a fir*"-!"" ' 
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Tho. You'll have another mob ^out the door. 

[Going. 

Whil. Stay, stay, Thomas; tell them I am very 
busy, and they must come to-morrnw morning. Stay, 
Btay, that is promising payment. No, no, no — tell 
*em they must Btay till 1 am married, and eo they will 
be satisncil, and tricL'd into the bargain. 

Tho. When you are irick'd, we shali all be satisfied. 
[Asirle.] [Exit Thomas. 

■> Whit. That of all dreadful things 1 should think ot 
• woman, aod that woman should be a widow, and 
that widow shotiid be an Irish one ! quern Dais vait 
perdere — Who have we here i another of the family, 
I suppose. [Whittle retires^ 

Enter Widoai as Lietiteaant O'Neal, seeminglij Jiut- 
iered, and palling up hU stoord,TaouisJbllo'wing. 

Tho. 1 hope you are not hurt, captain t 

Wid. O not at all, at all ; 'tis well they run away, 
or I should have made them run faster : I shall teach 
them how to snigger, and look through glasses at their, 
betters. These are your Maccaroons, as they call 
themselves : By my soul, but I would have stood still 
till I had overtaken them. These whipper-snappers 
look go much more like girls in breeches than tliose 1 
see in petticoats, that fait' and trot' it is a pity to hurt 
'em : I'he fair sex in London here seem the most mas- 
' culine of the two. But to business ; friend, where is 
your master ! 

Tho- There, captain ; I hope he has not offended 
you. 

JVid, If you are impertinent, sir, you will offend 
me. Lave the room. 

Tho. 1 value my life too much not to do that 

What a raw-boned tiirtar 1 I wish he had not been 
caught and sent here. [Aside to his Master, and exit. 

IVltit. Her brother, by ail tiiat's terrible and as 
like her as two tygers ! 1 sweat at the Eight of him 
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II sorry Thomas is gone — He Iib£ been quarrel! 

J^Wid. I3 your name Whittol? 

[ Whit. My name is Whittle, not Whittol, 

r Wid. We sha'n't stand for trifles— And you were 

ibm and christen'd by the name of Thoinae i 

Whil. So they told me- 

Wid. Then they told no lies, fait' ; so far, so good) 
[Takes out a leltir.l Do you know that handwriting ! 

Whit. As well as I know this good friend of mine, 
who helps me upon such occasions. 

[Showing kit right hand, and imiliiig, 

Wid. You had better not show your teeth, sir, till 
we come to the jokes — the handwriting is yours ? 

Whit. Yes, sir, it is mine. [Stglis. 

Wid, Death and powder ! What do you sigh lor i 
are you ashamed or Eorry for your handy-worki I 

Whit. Partly one, partly t'other. 

Wid. Will you be plased, sir, to read it aloud, that 
you may know it i^ain when you hare it ,' 

WhiL [ TaAes Aw fcWer unrf renrfs.] " M adam [ffrat/j.] 

Wid. Would you be plased to let us know what 
Madam you mean i for woman of rjuality, and woman 
of no quality, and woman of all qualities, are so mixt 
together, that you don't know one from t'other, and 
are all called Madams, You should always read the 
subscription before you open the letter. 

Whit, 1 beg your pardon, air. I don't like thia 
lemony [Ande^ " To Mrs Brady, in Pail-Mall." 

Wid Nowproiade — Fire and powder, but Iwould—* 

Whil. Sir ! what's the matter ? 

JVid. Nothing at all, air, pray go on. 

Whit. [Readf.] " Madam — as I prefer your hap- 
piness to the indulgence of my own passions" — 

Wid. I will not prefer^oiir happiness to the indul- 
gence of tnv pas&iona — Mr Whiitol, rade on. 

Whit. " fmust confess that I am unwoctliy af -jq^m 
is and virtue 
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Wid. Very unworthy, indeei). Ratle on, sir. 

Whit. " I have for some days hid a severe struggle 
between my justice and my pugsioii" — 

Wid. I have had no struggle at all : My justice and 
passion are agreed. 

fV/iit. ** I he Ibrmer has prevdlcd ; and I beg le&ve 
to resign you, with all youraccomplishments, to some 
more deserving, though not more admiring servant, 
than your moBi miserable and devoted, 

Thomas Whittle." 

Wid. And miserable and devoted you shall be— 
To the postscript, — lade on. 

If hit. " Postacript ; Let me have your pity, but 
not your anger." 

iVid. In answer lo this love epistle, you pitiful fel- 
low, my sister presents you nith her tindeiest wishes ; 
and BBsurcsyou, that you have,as you {lesire,her piiy, 
and she generously throws her contempt, too, into the 
bargain. 

IVkil. I'm infinitely obliged lo her. 

Wid. I must beg lave, in the name of all our fa- 
mily, to present the same to you. 

Wliil. I am ditto to all the family. 

tVid. But as a brache of promise to any of our fa- 
mily was never sofFer'd without a braclie into some- 
body's body, I have fix'd upon myself tn be vour ope- 
rator ; and I believe that you will find that 1 have as 
fine a hand at this work, and will give you as little 
pain, as any in the three kingdoms. 

[Sits down and laoiem her knee bands. 

Whit. For heaven's sake, captain, what are you 
about! 

Wid. I atfvaya loosen my garters for the advantage 
of lunging : it is for your sake as well as my own ; 
for I will be twice through your body before you 
shall feel me once- 

WUi. What a bloody fellow it is ! I wish Thom 
would come in. 
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IFid. Come, air, prepare roundf : 70a an boC die 
t by half a score that I hve nin lliraqgfa aad 
wbBt WW the 

IVhU. But, captain, suppose I will aonr jwr M> 

^r<i. I have □ottheIasteobjectiaa,)f7oareooiTB' 
of your woundK. CallagonO'CoaMirRvesTerf fa»- 
py with my great aunt, Mrs Dcbcrab 0*Hcai. in ne 
Gouaiy of Galway, except « — tt Mlhii he p* bf 
my ruoDing him through tbe lungs at dwComHjl^ 
He would have forsakea her. if I fand not juppM hM 
perfidy, by a famous laniily stypdc I h>rc hin. O 
do! my little old boy, but you ahaOgetic [Z^^m. 
lyhit. What shall I do? Well, m, Vt awl I 
I'll meet you to-morroir mo raiq g in Hjd^ 
let the coDsequeitce be vhM ■> ■'^BL 
^ji^. For fear you raipbt forget that brow, I ■■■ 
beg to be indulged with a littleptnUag oaw. Ihnan 
set my heart upon ii; and two bird* in hand is worth 
one in the bushe?, Mr WliiitoL — Come, wr. 
Whit. But I have aot settled inj aatierk 
JVid. O, we'll 8eUle-then>inatrice,lwarTantyw«. 
[Put* Aerates g i i i f iiis 
Whit. But I don't understand the awonl ; I hnd m- 

fight with pistols. 
JVid. 1 am very happy it is in my power to ehSffi 
There, sir, take your dwice ; 1 wtD plate jm 

Whit. Out of the pan int» the fire I tbef«:*s no f»*- 
ting him off! It I had chosen poiaon, I dare cwenr be 
had arsenic in his pocket. Looree, 3'»HW_g»*l|M^*» 
I am an old man, aud you 11 get 00 cre£i byiam^ 
me ; but I have a nephew as young a __ 

lu'll get more honour in facing bion. 

Wid. 4y, andmorepleasureioo!— 1« 
itiefuctioa from him, »&£t i hare d 
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Whit. What the devil! won'r one serve your turn ? 
I can't fighl, and I won't fight ; I'll do any thing ra- 
ther than fi|{ht. I'll marry your aister. My nephew 
Bhall naarry her ; I'll give him all my fortune. What 
would the fellow have ?^— -Here, nephew ! Thomas ! 
murder ! murder ! [Hejlies, and the pursues. 

Enter Bates and Nephew. 

Neph. What'a the matter, uncle i 

Whit. Murder, that's all ; That ruffian there woulJ 
kill me, and cat me aftcrwardB. 

Neph, I'll find a way to cool him ! Come out, sir, 
I am as mad as yourst^lf. I'll match you, I warrant 
jQV. [doing out vnth him. 

fVid. I'll follow you all the world over. 

[Goinv after him. 

Whil. Slay, stay, nephew; you aha'n't fight: We 
^all be exposed all over the town; and you may lose 
life, and I shallbe cursed from morning to nighC, 
nephew, make yourself and me happy ; be the 
olive-branch, and bring peace into my family: Re- 
turn 10 the widow. I will give you roy consent and 
your fortune, and a fortune for the widow! five 
tliousand pounds t Do persuade him, Mr liates. 

hiitesi Do, sir, this Is a verj^ critical point of yout 
life. I know you love her ; 'tis the only raelhod to 
restore us all to our senses. 

Neph. I must talk in private first with this hot 
young gentleman. 

Wid. As private as you plase, sir, 

Whit. Take their weapons away, Mr Bates ; and 
do you follow me to my study to witness my propo- 
sal : It is all ready, and only wants signing. Come 
along, come along. [Exit, 

Bates. Victoria ! victoria ! give me your swords 
and piiitols : And now do your worst, you spirited 
loving young couple; 1 could leap out of my skin ! 
\Exif. 
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Tho. [Peeping in.] Joy, jay to you, ye fond charm - 
ins pair ! the fox is caught, and the young lamba majr 
ikip and play. I leave you to your traosports ! 

[Eat. 

NepJi. O my charming widow, what a day have 

• gone through ! 

^id. I would go through ten times as much to 
deceive an old amorous epark like your uncle, to 
purchase a young one like his nephew. 

Nepfi. I listened at the dnnr all this last Bcene; my 
heart was agitated with ten thousand fears. Suppose 
my uncle had been etout, and drawn his sword ? 

fVid. 1 should have run away as he did. When 
two cowards meet, the struggle is who shall run first ; 
and sure I can beat an old man at any thing. 

Neph. Permit me thus to seal my happiness; 
[Kiues her hand.] and be assured that I am as sen- 
lible as a think myself undeserving of it. 

IVid. I'll tell you what, sir ; were 1 not sure you 
deserved some pains, I would not have taken any 

EaioB for you : And don't imagine now, because I 
ave gone a little too far for the man 1 love, that I 
shall go a little too far when I'm your wife. Indeed 
I sha'n't : I have done more than I should before I am 
your wife; because I was in despair; but I won't do a« 
(much as I may when I am your wile, though every 
Irish woman is fond of imitating English fashions. 
■ Neph. Thou divine adorable woman I 

[Kneels and kisses her handt 

Enter Whittle and Bates. 

Bates. Confusion ! {Aside. 

Whit. [Turning to Bates.] Hey-day I I am afraid 

Ms head is not right yet I he was kneeling and kisS' 

ing the Csiiiain'a hand. [Aside to Bates, 

Bales. Take no notice) all will come about. 

[Aside to Whittle. 
Wid, I find, Mr Whitlol, your family loves Ir' 
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Ify beart io mj boMm It pnMci«| ! 
If yMir iMBihi liiMrid, isHe, 
To give fu delii^hty 
O that's the best p^pioff mad daaeiii|f ! 
Yoar plaodits to me ture m treastre. 
Tour 8fliilet are a dawer for a lady ; 
O joy to yoa all la AiU awasart, 
Sa wiita ud piayt Widow Brady. 

lExeunK 
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THE MINOR. 



INTRODUCTION. 



Esruer Canker arid SMARt. 

SmAH. But are you sure he has leave i 

Cank* Certain. 

Smart. I'm damnM glad on't. For now we shall 
have a lau^h, either with htm> or at him ; it does not 
signify which. 

Cankt Not a farthing. 

Smarii D'you know bis scheme? 

Cank^ Not I. But is not the door of the Little 
Theatre open ? 

Smart. Yes. Who is that fellow that seems to stand 
sentry there ? 

CanL By his tatter'd garb and mealgre visage, he 
must be one of the troop. 

Smart. I'll call him. Hailed, Mr 

Enter Pearse* 

What, b there any thing gomg on over the way ? 
Piiar, A rehtarsal. 
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Smart. Of what? 

Pear. A new piece. 

Smart, Footers? 

Pear. Yes. 

Cank. Is he there? 

Pear. He is. 

Smart. Zounds, let's go and see what he is about, 

Cank. With all my heart. 

Smart. Come along then« [Exeunt. 

Enter Foote and an Actor. 

Foote. Sir^ this wUl never do ; you must get rid of 
your high notes, and country cant. Oh, His the true 
strolling — 

Enter Smakt and Canker. 

Smart. Ha ! ha ! ha ! what, hard at it> my boy ! 
Here's your old friend Canker and I come for a peep. 
Well, and hey, what is your plan ? 

Fooie. Plan! 

Smart. Ay, what are your characters? Give us 
your group; how is your cloth fill'd ? 

Foote. Characters! 

Smart. Ay.^ — Come, come, communicate. What, 
man, we wUl lend thee a lifl. I have a damn'd fine 
original for thee, an aunt of my own, just come from 
the north, with the true Newcastle burr in her throat ; 
and a nose and a chin-^I am afraid she is not well 
enough known ; but I have a remedy for that. I'll 
bring her the first night of your piece, place her in a 
conspicuous station, and whisper the secret to the 
whole house. That will be damn'd fine, won't it i 

Foote. Oh, delicious ! 

Smart. But don't name me; for if she smokes me 
for the author, I i^hall be dash'd out of her codicil in. 
a hurry. 
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H Foole. Oh, never fear me. But I should think 
^our uncle Tom a better character. 

Smart. What, the politician ? 

Toote. Ay ; that every day after dinner, as soon 
as the cloth is removed, fights the battle of Minden, 
batters the French with cherry stones, and pursues 
tiieiB to the banks of the Rhine in a stream of spilt 
Port. 

Smart, Oh, damn it, he'll do. 

Foote. Or what say you to your father-in-law. Sir 
Timothy, who, thou^ as broken-winded as a Houn- 
slow post-horse, is eternally chaunting Venetian bal> 
lads ; Kata tore cara higlia. 

Smart. Admirable! by heavens — Have you gqt 
'em? ^ 

Fnole. No. 

Smart. Then in with 'era, my boy, 

Foote. Not one. 

Smart. Pry'thee wliy aot ? 

Foote. Why, look ye. Smart, though you are, in the 
luguage of the world, my friend, yet there is one 
thing you, I'm sure, love better then any body. 

Smart. What's that i 

Foote. Mischief. 

Smart. No pry'tliee— 

Foote. How, DOW, am I sure that you, who 
readily give up your relations, may not have 
design upon me i 

Smart. I don't understand you. 

Foote. Why, as soon as my characters begin to 
circulate a little succesefolly, my moulh is stopp'd 
in a minute by the clamour of your relations. — 
Oh, damme, 'tis a shame, — It should not be, — peo- 
ple of distinction brought upon the stage ! — And so, 
t out of compliment to your cousins, I am to be beg' 

gir'd ft>r treating the public with the follies of your 
tnily, at your own request. 
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Smart. How can you think I would be such a 
dog ? Wliot ihe devil, then, are we to have nothlog 
personal ? Give us the actors, however. 

roole. Oh, that's stole. Besides, i think thej have, 
or all men, the best right to complain. 

Smart How so * 

Foote- Because, by rendering them ridiculous in 
their |irofession, you at the same time injure their 
pockets. Now. as to the oiher gentry, they have 
providentially something besides their understanding 
to rely on ; and the only injury they can receive a, 
that tlie whole town is then diverted with what be* 
tore was only the amusement of private parties. 

Cant. Give us then a national portrait : a Scotch- 
man, or an Irishman. 

Foolc.lf you mean merely the dialect of the two 
countries, 1 canlt think it either a BubjecC of satire 
or humour ; it is an accidental unhappiness, for 
which a man is no more accountable than the colour 
of his hair. Now, atFectation I take to be the true 
comic object. If, indeed, a North Briton, struck 
wiih B, sclieme of reformation, should advance Irom 
the banks of the Tweed, to leach the English the true 
pronunciation of their own language, he would, I 
think, merit your langhter : nor would a Dublin 
mechanic, who, from heading (he Liberty Boys in a 
skirmish on Ormond Quay, should think he bad a 
right to prescribe military laws to the first com- 
mander in Europe, be a less ridiculous objecti 

Smart. Are there such ? 

Foots. If you mean, that the blunders of a few 
peasants, or the partial principles of a single scoun- 
drel, are to stand as character! stical marks of a whole 
country, your pride may produce a laugh"; bu^ 
believe me, it is at the eitpeoce of ynur understand* 
'ng. 

Cank: Hey-day, what a system is here 1 Laws foe 
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I iBugbtng ! And pray, sage sir, instruct us when we 
Ji may Isagtt with propriety ? 

f Foote. At an old beau, a superannuated beauty, 

I a military cowaJrd, a stuttering orator, or a gnun- 

J_ dancer. In siiort, whoever ai^cts to bo what he is 

not) or Mrives to be what he cannot, is an object 

worthy the poet's pen, ind your mirtb. 

Smart. Psha, 1 don't know what you mean by 
your is nots, and cannot s,— dam n'd abstruse jargon. 
Ha, Canker i 
Cank. Well, bat if you will not give us persons, 
I let UB liave things. Treat us with a modern amour, 
ind a slate intrigue, or a — 
Poote. And so amuse the public ear at the expcnce 
ijipf private peace i You must excuse rae. 

Cank. And with these principles you expect to 

ivi'e on this spot .' 

Smart. No, no, it won't do. 1 tell thee, the plain 

Br«ast and boil'tt of the theatres will never do at thia 

ible. We must have high-season 'd ragouta and 

Pfich sauces. 

Foote. Why„ perhaps, by way of desert, I may 
produce something that may hit your palate. 
Smart. Your bill of fare? 

Foote. What think you of one of those itinerant 
Seld orators, who, though at declared enmity with 
common sense, have the address to poison the prin- 
ciples, and at the same time pick the pockets, of half 
our industrious fellow- eubjects I 

Cank. Have a care. Dangerous ground. Ludere 
cum sacris, you know. 

Foote. Now I look upon it in a. diSerenl manner : 
I consider these gentlemen in iTie light of public per- 
(brtners like myself; and whether we exhibit ut Tot- 
tenham-court) or the Hay-market, our purpose is the 
same, and the place is inimaierial. 

Cmk, Why, indeed, if it be considered — ^_ 
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Foots. Nay, more, I must beg leave to assert, 
tliat ridicule is the only antidote against this per- 
nicious poisoD. This IB a madness that argument 
cannot cure : and should a little wholesome aeve- 
I'tty be applied, persecution would be the immediate 
cry. Where theu can we have recourge but to the 
Comic Muse ? Perhaps the archness and seventy of 
her smile may redress an evil, that the laws camiot 
reach, or reason reclaim, 

Cank. Why, if it does not cure those already dis- 
temper'd, it may be a means to stop the infection. 

Smart. But how is your scheme conducted ! 

Fooie. Of that you may judge. We are just going 
upon a repetition of the piece. I should be glad to 
have your opinion. 

Smart. We will f;ive it you. 

FooU. One indulgence = As you are Englishmen, I 
think 1 need not beg, that as, tram necessity, most 
of my performers are new, you will allow for their 
inexperience, and encourage their timidity. 

Smart. But reasonable. 

Fooie- Come then. Prompter, begin. 

Pear, Lord, sir, we are all at a stand- 

Foots. VVhflt's the matter ? 

Pear. Mrs O'Scholmesy has return'd the part of 
the bawd ; she says she is a getilleworaan, and it would 
be a reflection on her family to do any such thing. 

Foo'e. Indeed ! 

Pear.- If it had been only a whore, says she, I 
ehould not have minded it, because no lady need be 
ashamed of doing that. 

Foote. Well, there is no help for it; but these 
gentlemen must not be disappointed. Well, 1 will 
do the character myself. [Eacunl. 
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ACT I. 



Sir William Wealthy and Mr Richard 

Wealthy. 

Sir Wil. Come, come, brother^ I know the world. 
People who have their attention eternally fixed upon 
one object, can't help being a little narrow in their 
notions. 

E. Weal A sagacious remark that; and highly 
probable that we merchants, who maintain a constant 
correspondence with the four quarters of the world, 
should know less of it then your fashionable fellows, 
whose whole experience is bounded by Westminster- 
bridge. 

Sir WiL Nay, brother, as a proof that I am not 
blind to the benefit of travelling, George, you know, 
has been in Germany these four years. 

R. WeaL Where he is well grounded in gaming 
and gluttony : France has furnished him with fawn* 
ittg and flattery; Italy equipped him with capriols- 
and cantatas; and, thus accomplished, my young 
gentleman is returned with a cargo of whores, cooks, 
valets de chambre, and fiddle-sticks, a most valuable 
member of the British commonwealth. 

Sir Wil, You dislike, then, niy system of educa* 
tion I 

R. Weal, Most sincerely. 

^r Wil. The whole ? 

JR. Weal. Every particular. 

Sir Wil. The earl^ part, I should imagiaei mi^ht 
merit your approbation ? 
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R, Weal. Least of all. What, I suppose, because 
he has run the gauntlet througli a public school, 
where, at sixieen, he had practised more vices thaa 
he would otherwise have heard ef at sixty. 

Sir WiL Ha, ha, prejudice ! 

R. Weal, Then, indeed, you removed him to the 
university ; where, lest his morals should be mended, 
and his understanding improved, you fairly set liita 
free from the rcstraiut of the one, and the drudgery 
of the other, by the privileged distinction of a siUc 
gown and a velvet cap. 

Sir Wit. And all these evils, you think, a city edu- 
cation would have prevented. 

R, IVeal. DoubtleEE. Proverbs, proverbs, bro- 

tlier William, convey wholesome instruction. Idle- 
ness is the root of all evil. Regular hours, constant 
empbyment, and good example, can't fail to form 
the mmd. 

Sir Wil. Why, truly, brother, bad you stuck to 
your old civic vices, hypocrisy, cozenage, and ava- 
rice, I don^t know whether I might not have com- 
mitted George to your care ; but you cockneys now 
beat us suburbJiias at our own weapons. What, old 
boy, times are changed since the date of thy inden- 
tures; when the sleek crop<ear'd prentice used to 
dangle after his mistress, with the great bible under 
his arm, to St Bride's on a Sunday ; bring home the 
text, repeat the divisions of the discourse, dine at 
twelve, and regale, upon a gawdy day, with buns and 
beer at Islingtou, or Mile-cnd. 

R. Weal. Wonderfully facetious ! 

Sir WiU Our modern lads are of a different metal. 
They have their gaming clubs in ihe Garden, their 
little lodgings, the snug depositories of their rusty 
swords and occasional bag wigs \ their horses for the 
turf; aye, and their 'commissions of bankruptcy too, 
before they are well out of their time. 
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R. WedL Infamous aspersion ! 

Sir Wil But the last meeting at yevmarkety Lord 
Lofity received, at the hazard-table, tlje ideritiuil 
note from the individual tailor to whom he had piud 
it but the day before, for a neir stt of liveries. 

R. Weal, Invention ! 

Sir WiL These are anecdotes you will f.evtr m**! 
with in your weekly travels from Cat eatXfu-st reel v* 
your boarded box in Ciapham, brother. 

R, Weal. And yet that boarded box, as your pro- 
digal spendthrift proceeds, will soon be itie ouly utux 
of the family. 

Sir WiL May be not. Who knows wlot a refor- 
mation our project may produce ? 

R, Weal I do. None at alL 

Sir Wil. Why so ? 

jR. Weal, Because your means are ill fitoponlffukd 
to their end. Were he my son, 1 would htrrt hun — 

Sir WiL As you have done your daughter— dis- 
card him. But consider, I have but one. 

R. WeaL That would weigh notliirtg with me ; fw, 
was Charlotte to set'up a will of her own, and r«j4«t 
the man of my choice, she mu»t txpect to share tlte 
fate of her sister. I consider fanjiliei as a smaller 
kind of kingdoms, and would have disobedience in Uie 
one as severely punished as rebellion in the otJier. 
Both cut off from their respective societies. 

&> ffil. Foot Lucy ! iiut surely you begin to re- 
lent May not i intercede ? 

R, WeaL Look ye, brother, you know my mind. 
I will be absolute. If I meddle witJi the manage- 
ment of your son, it is at your own request ; but if, 
directly, or indirectly, you interliere with my banish- 
ment of that wili'ul, headstroDfb dbobadiatt buaor, 
all ties between us are broke: 
remember you as a brother d 



I 



190 THS MIXOB. ACT I. 

Sir WiL I have done. But to return. Vou thialc 
there is a probability in my plan ? 
R. Weal. I shall attenil the issue. ^» . 

I Sir Wil, You will lend your aid, however ? ^^k 
I li. Weal. We shall sec how you go on. W^k 

Enter Servant. 
Serv. A letter, air. 

Sir Wil. Oh, from Capias, my attorney. Who 
brought it ! 

Serv. The person is without, sir. 

Sir WO. Bid him wait. [Keads.^ lExit ServatU. 

Worthy Sir, 
The bearer it the person I promised to procure, I 
thoo^ht it was proper Jhr_yoa to examtM him vivavoce.- 
So \f you administer a jew interrosatories, you wilt 
Jindffiy cross-qvestvmijtg him, tvhether he is a compe- 
tent person to prosecute the cause you loot of. I ixith 
you a speedy issue : and as there can be no dtfaull in 
your judgment, am qfcfinion it sJioiM be carried into 



Worthy Sir, Sfc 

TiMOTHi Capias. 
P. S. IXe ^rtyt name is Samuel Shia. He is an 
admirable mime, or mimic, and most delectable com- 
pany ; as me experience every Tuesday night at our 
club, the Magpye and Horse-akoe, Fetter-Lane, 
Very methodical indeed, Mr Capias !— John i 

Enter Servant. 
Bid the person who brought this letter walk in. [Exit 
Servant.] Have you any curiosity, brother ? 

R. Weal. Not a jot. 1 must to the 'Change. In 

the evening you may find me in the counting-house, 

or at Jonathan's. [Exit K, Wealthi. 

Sir fVU. You shall hear from me. 
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Enter Shift and Servant. 

Shut tlic door, John, and remember, I am not af 

Uioine. [Exit Servant.] You came friKn Mr Caf '*~* 

% Shift. 1 did, sir. 

f Sir mi. Your name, I think, is Shifb 

■ Slii/i. It is, sir. 

Sir IVil. Did Mr Capias drop any hiot of my bu> 
slnesa with you i 

Shi/l. None. He only said, with iiisEpectacles on 
hia nose, and iiis hand upon his chin, Sir William 
Wealthy is a respectable personage, and my client: 
he wants to retain yon in a certain affair, and will 
open the case, and give you your brief hiouetf : if 

Jou adhere to liis instructions, and carry your cause, 
e is generous, and will discharge your bill without 
taxation. 

Sir IVil. Hq, ha 1 my friend Capias to a hair ! — 
Well, sir, this is no bad specimen of your abilities. 
But see that the dour is fast. Now, sir, you are to — 

Shift. A moment's pause, if you please. You mu&t 
know, Sir William, I am a prodigious admirer of 
forms. Now, IVIr Capias tolls me, that it is always 
the rule to administer a retaining fee before you en- 
ter upon the merits. 

Sir fVit. Oh, sir, I be^ your pardon ! 

Shi/i. Not that 1 questioned your generosity ; but 
forms, you know — 

iS'ir fl'il. No apology, I beg. Hut as we are to 
have a closer connection, it may not be amiss, by 
way of introduction, to understand one another a lit- 
tle. Pray, sir, where was you born t 

Shifi. At my father's. 

Sir ml. Hum I— And what was he ? 

Shift. A gentleman. 
■, Sir fyH. What was you bred 

Mifi. A RenUeman. 

Hir tVil. How do you live ? 
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Shift. Like a gentleman. 

Sir Wil. Could nothing induce you to unbosom 
yourself? 

Sliift. Look'ee, Sir William, there is a kind orBomc- 
thing in your countenance, a certain o])cnDeES and 
generosity, ajene scai quoi io your manner, that 1 
will unlock : — you ghall see me all. 

Sir Wa. You will oblige me. 

Shift. You roust know, then, that fortune, which 
frequently delights to raise the noblest structures 
from the simplest foundations ; who from a tailor 
made a pope, from a gin'shop an empress, and many 
a prime minister from nothing at all ; has thought fit 
to raise me to my present height, from the humble 
employment of — Light your Honour — A link boy. 

Sir fVU. A pleasant fellow. Who were your pa- 
rents ? 

Shift. I was produced, sir, by a left-handed mar- 
riage ; in the language of the newspaper, between an 
illustrious lamp-lighter and nn itinerant cat and dog 
butcher. Cats meat and dogs meat. I dare say, 
you have beard my mother, sir. But, as to this hap- 
py pair I owe little besides my being, 1 tboll drop 
them where they dropt me— in the street. ' 

Sir wa. Proceed. 

Shift. My first knowledge of the world I owe to a 
acbool which has produced many a great man, — the 
avenues of the playhouse. There, air, leaning on my 
extinguishedlink, I learned dexterity irom pick-pock* 
ets, connivance from constables, politics and fashions 
from footmen, and the art of making and breaking 
a promise from their masters. Here, sirrah, light me 
across the kennel. 1 hope your honour will remem- 
ber poor Jack. You ragged rascal, 1 have no half- 
Kence — I'll pay you the next time 1 see you. — But, 
Lck-a-day, sir, that time I saw as seldoni as hii 
tradesmen. 

Sir Wil. Very well 
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Shifi. To these accomplishments from without the 
theatrci I must add one that I obtotned vrithin. 

Sir ifil. How did you gain admittance there i 

Shiji. My merit, sir, that, like my link, threw a 
radiance round me. A dclaahment from the head- 
quarters here took possession, in the aummer, of a 
country corporation, where I did the honours of the 
barn, by sweeping the stage and clipping the candles. 
There my skill and address were so conspicuous, that 
it procured me tlie same office, the ensumg winter, at 
Drury-lane, where I acquired intrepidity, the crown 
of alt my virtues. 

Sir Wil. How did you obtain that ? 

Shift- By my post. For, 1 thiok, sir, he that Jares 
Etandthe shot of the gallery, in ligliling, ^nafiing, aod 
sweeping, the first night of a new play, may bid de- 
fiance to the pillory, iviih ail its customary compli- 

Sir Wil. Some truth in thT. 

Shyi. But an unlucky crab apple, applied to my 
Tight eye by a patriot j;ingcrbread baker from the 
Boi'oogli, who would not suffer three dancers from 
Switzerland, because be hated the Freoch, forced me 
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Shift- Broglio and Contades have done the same- 
But, as it happened, like a tennis-ball, I rose higher 
from the rebound. 

Sir ml. How 60 ? 

ShiJi. My misfortune, sir, moved the cotnpaasion 
of one of our performers, a whimsical man ; he took 
me into bis service. To him I owe, what, 1 believe, 
will make me useful to you. 

Sir fVil. Explain. 

Shift. Why, sir, my master was remarkably happy 
in an art, which, however disesteemed at present, 
is, by Tully, reckoned amongst the perftctioMofan 
(trator — miraickrv. -s^^^^^^™ 
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Sir JViL No ; when at age. In about three months. 
Shift. I understand you. 

Sir WiL Now, sir, guessing into what hands my 
lieedless boy would naturally fall on his returnt I 
have* in a feigned character, associated myself with 
a set of rascals, who will spread every bait that can 
flatter folly, inflame extravagance, allure inexperi- 
ence, or catch credulity. And when, by their means, 
he thinks himself reduced to the last extremity ; lost 
even to the most distant liope 
Shift. What then ? 

Sir tVii. Then will I step in, like his guardian- 
angel, and snatch him from perdition. If^ mortified 
by misery', he becomes conscious of his errors, I have 
saved my son ; but if, on the other hand, gratitude 
can't bind', nor ruin reclaim him, I will cast him out, 
as an alien to my blood, and trust for the support of 
my name and family to a remoter branch. 

Shift. Bravely resolved. But what part am I to 
sustain in this drama ? 

Sir H'iL Why, George, you are to know, is al- 
ready stript of what money he could command by 
two sharpers ; but as I never trust them out of my 
sight, they can't deceive me. 
Shift, Out of your sight ! 

Sir IViL Why, I tell thee, I am one of the knot r 
an adept in their science; can slip, shuffle, cog, or 
cut with the best of 'em. 

Shift. How do you escape your son's notice ? 
Sir IViL His firm persuasion of my death, with the 

extravagance of ray disguise Why, I would engago 

to elude your penetration, when I am beau'd out for 
the Baron. But of that by and bye. He has recourse, 
alter his ill success, to the ten per cent, gentry, the 
usurers, for a farther supply. 
S,hifi. Natural enough. 
&> IViL Pray do you know, — I forget his nam^, 



inkled old fellow, in a thread-bare coat i He 
'«itg every morning, from twelve till two, in the lefl 
corner of Lloyd's coffee-house ; and every evening, 
from five till eight, under the clock, at the Temple 
Exchange. 

Shi/i. What, little Transfer, the broker ? 

Sir Wil. The same. Do you know him I 

ayji. Know him I Aye, rot him. It was but last 
lifter TucEday he had mc turned out, at b feast in 
Leather- sellers' hall, for Gingiiig Rootit,/or Cuckolds, 
like a parrot ; and vowrd it meant a reflection upon 
the whole body corporate. 

Sir nil. You have reason to remember Iiim. 

Shift. Yes, yes. I recommended a minor to him 
myselli fur the lonn only of fifty pounds ; and, would 
you believe it, as I hope to be saved, we dined, sup- 
ped, and wetted five- and- thirty guineas upon tick, in 
meetings at the Cross Keys, in order to settle tlie 
terms; and, afler all, the scoundrel would not lend 
us a stiver. 

Sir Wil. Could you personate him ! 

Shift. Him! Oh, you shall see me shift into his 
■hamble in a minute, and with a. withered face, a bit 
of a purple nose, a cautionary stammer, and a sleek 
silver head, 1 would undertake to deceive even bis 
banker- But to speak the truth, I have a friend that 
can do this inimitably well. Have not you something 
of more consequence for me i 

Sir Wil. I have. Could not you. Master Siiifi, 
assume another shape ? You have attended auctions i 

SliiJ't. Auctions ! a coni<taDt puff. Deep in the 
mystery: a proteased connoisseur, from a Niger to a 
Nautilus ; from the Apollo Belvidere to a butterfly. 

Sir Wil. One of these insinuating oily orators I 
will get you to personate ; for we must have the plate 
and jewels in our possespion, or ihey will soon fail in- 
t o other hands, J 
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Shift. I will do it. 

Sir WU, Within I'll give you farther instructions, 

Shift. I'll follow you. 

Sir Wi\. [Going, returns ] You will want materials. 

Sliiji. Uh, my dress I can be furnished with lo five 
minutes. {Exit Sir WiL.] A whimsical old blade this. 
I shall laugh if this scheme miscarries. 1 have a 
strange mlitd to lend it a lill— never had a greater. 
Pho, a damn'd unnatural connection this of mine ! — 
What have I to do with fathers and guardians ! ft 
parcel of preaching, prudent, careful, curmudgeonly 
— dead to pleasures themselves, and the blastera of it 

in others Merc dogs in a manger — No, no, I'll 

veer, tack about, open my budget to the boy, and 
join in a counler-plol. — But hold, hold) hold, friend 
Samuel, see first how the land lies. Who knows 
whether this Germanized genius has parts to compre- 
hend, or spirit to reward thy merit t There's danger 
in that ; ay, marry is there. '£gad, before 1 shift the 
helm, I'll fir^t examine the coast; and then, if there 
be but a bold t^hore and a good bottom, have a care, 

told Square Toes, you will aiect with your match. 
[Exit. 
Enter Sir Georgb, Loader^ and Servant. 
Sir Geo. Let the martin pannels for the vis-a-vis 
be carried to Long-acre, and the pye-balls sent lo 
Hall's to he bitted.— You will give me leave lo be in 
jour debt till the evening, Mr Loader. I have just 
enough t4> discharge the Baron ; and we must, you • 
know, be punctual tviih him, for the credit oi the 
country. 

Load. Fire him, a bnub-noscd son of a bitch. Ix- 
vant me, but he got enough last night to purchase 
« principality amongst his countrymen, the High- 
Dtitdiiiins and Ilussariau?. 

Sir Geo. You had jour thari', Mr Loader. ^^1 
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Load. Who, I i Lurch mc (it four, but I was 
mark'tl to the top of ynur trick by the Itaroii, my 
(lear. What, J am no cirque and qualre man. Come, 
thall H'e have a dip \a ihc history of the Four Kings 
ibis morning i 

Sir Geo. Uather too early. Besides, it is the rule 
abroad, never to engage afresh till our old scores are 
discharged. 

Load, Capot nte, but those lads abroad are pretty 
fellows, let 'cm say Tchal they will. Here, sir, they 
will vowel you, from lather to son, to the twentieth 
generation. They would as soon now-a-days pay a 
tradesman's bill as a play debt. All sense ot' honour , 
is gone, not a stiver etirring. They could as eoou 
laiBe the dead ns two pounds two. Nick tne, but I 
have a gieat mind to tie up, and ruin llie rascals. — 
What, tiQs Tritnsier been here thLi morning i 

t Enter Dick. ^^^J 

Sir Geo. Any body here this morning, Dick i "^^^1 
i>.ci. Ni.l>ody, your honour. ""^ 

Load. Hepique the rascal ! He promised to be 
here before me. 

I}ici, I beg your honour's pardon. Mrs Cole from 
lite Piazza was hure between Eeveii and eiglit< 
&'r Geo. An early hour for a lady of her calling. 
Diet, Mercy on me I The poor gentlewoman is 
mortally altered since we used to lodge there, in our 
jaunts Irom Oxford ; wrapt up in flannels ; all over 
the rheumatiiiE, 

Load. Ay, ay, old Moll is at her last stake. 
Diei. She hade nie say, she juet stopt in her way 
to the Tabernacle ; after tiie exiiurtaiion, she says, 
she'll call again. 

Sir Geo. Exhw Oh. I recollect. Well, 

_ wliibt ^^ I from that profgij 
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MOD, they are heartily welcome to them- She docs 
not mean to make me a convert ? 

Dick, I believe she has some auch design upon me ; 
for she ofl^red me a book of hymns, a shilling, and a 
dram, to go along with her. 

Sir Geo. No bad scheme, Dirk. Thou hast a fine, 
fiober, psalm-singing couiiienance ; and when thou 
hast been some time in their trammels, may'st make 
as abie a teacher an the best of them. 

Dick. Laud, sir, 1 want learning. 

Sir Geo. Oh, the spirit, the Epirtt, will supply all 
that, Dick ; never fear. 

Euter Sir William as a German Baron. 
My dear Baron, what news from the Haymarket ? 
What says the Florcnza ? Does she yield i ^hall I be 
happy ? Say yes, and command my fortune. 

Sir iVil. I waa never did see so fine a woman since 
I was leave Hamburgh ; dere was all de colour, all 
red and white, dat was quite natural ; point d'arti- 

ficB. TTien she wa» dance and sing 1 vow to 

heaven, I Vas never see de like ! 

Sir Geo. But how did she receive my embassy i 
What hupes f 

Sir (TtV, Why dere was. Monsieur le Chevalier, 
when i first eater, dree or four damn'd queer peo- 

Ele ; ah, ah, dought I, by Gad I guess your business. 
lere wasjone fat big woman's, dai I know long time : 
le valei de chambre was tell me dat she came frota* 
a ^rand merchand : lia, ho, dought I, by your leave, 
stick to your shop ; or, if you must have de pretty 
girl, dere is de play-hous, dai do very well for you ; 
but for de opera, paidonnez, by Gar dat is meat for 
your maaier. 

Sir Geo, Insolent mechanic ! — But she despised 
bimi 

Sir Wil-_A.\ ma fuy, be is 4amn*d rich, has b 
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coup c1e guineas ; but aiter de fat woman wu go, I 
was Lell the signora, Mailim, der is one certain 
chevalier of dis country, who has travelled see de 
world, bicn fait, welt miidc, beaucoop d'osprit, a great 
deal of monies, who beg, by Gar, to have de honour 
lo drnw himself at your feet. 

Sir Geo. Well, well. Baron. 

Sir tViL She aslta your name ; as soon as I tell 
her, alia, by Gar, dans an instant she melt lik^de 
kmp of sugar : she ran to licr bcaurt-au, and, in de 
minute, return wid de paper. 

Sir Geo. Give it me. 

i.M preliminaries d'une traiie enire le Chevalier 
Wtalthy and la Simora Diamenti. 
A bagatelle, a trine; she slioll have it. 

Load. Hark'c, knightj what is all that there out- 
landish stuffs 

Sir Geo. Head, read 1 the eloquence of angels, my 
dear Baron ! 

Load. Slam me but the man's mad ! I don't un- 
derstand tbeir gibberish. — What is it in English i 

Sir Geo. The preliminaries of a subsidy treaty bc< 
breen Sir G- Weshtiy and Signora Flore n zb ; tbat 
the eaid signora will resign the possession of her per- 
MD to tbe said Sir George, on the payment of iliree 
bundred guineas monthly, for equipage, table, do- 
mestics, dress, dogs, and diamonds; her debts to be 
dtdy discharged, and a note advanced ot live hundred 
by way of entrance. 

Load, Zoundf, what a cormorant ! Site must be 
devilish handsame. 

Sir Geo. I am lold so. 
■ Load. Told bo ! Wliy, did you never see her i 

Sir Geo. Nfl ; and nosiibly never may, but from 
my box at ilie opci 

/ ol the devil — 

dun't wonder at it. 
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This is an elegant refiaement, uaknown to the grow 
voluptuaries of this part of the world. This is, Mr 
Loader, what may be called a debt to your dignity ; 
for an opera girl is as essential a piece uf equipage 
&r a man of tasluoa as hit coach. 

Load. The devil 1 

Sir Geo. 'Tis for the vulgar only to enjoy what 
they possess : the distbction of ranks and conditions 
are, to have hound<i, and never hunt ; cooks, and 
dine at taverns; houses, you never inhabit; mis- 
tresses, you never enjoy^— 

Load. And debts, you never pay. Egad, I am not 
Eurprised at it ; if this be your trade, no wonder that 
you want money for necessaries, when you give such 

tft damn'd deal for nothing at all. ^^1 

Enter Servant. ^^H 

Ser. Mrs Cole, to wait upon your honour. \X 

Sir Geo. My dear Baron, run, dispatch my a%ir, 
conclude my treaty, and thank her lor die very rex- 
eonable conditions. 

Sir JVil. I sail. 

Sir Geo, Mr Loader, shall I trouble you to intro- 
duce the lady i she is, I think, your acquaintance. 

Load. Who, old Moll ? Ay, ay. she's your mar- 
ket-woman. I would not give sixpence for your 
HgDoras. Ooe armFul of good wiioiesome British 
beauty is worth a ship-load of their trapesing, tawdry 
trollops. — But hark'e, Bnron, how much for the ta- 
ble ^ Why she must have a devilish large family, or 
a monstrous stomach. 

Sir Wil, Ay, ay, dere is her moder, la complai- 
sante to walk in de Park, and to go to de play ; two 
broders. deux valets, dree Spanish lap-dogs, and de 
monkey, [ExH. 

Load. Strip me if I would set five shillings against 
the whole gang. May my partner renounce wi^ 



I 



ACT 1. THE MINOR. ^'03 

ifae game in lilt IianJ, if I were you, kniglit, if I 

would not 

Sir Geo. But ihe lady waits. [ExitLoAD.'] A strange 
fellow tliis. What a whimsical jargon he talks ! Not 
■n idea abstracted from play. To cay truth, 1 am 
sincerely sick of my aajuaintaoce : But, however, I 
liave tbe firet people in the kiogdom to keep me in 
countenance. Death and the dice level all diatiDC* 
done. 

Eater Mrs Cole, supported b/ Loadek and Dick. 

Mrs Cole. Gently, gently, good Mr Loader. 

Load. Come along, old Moll, Why, you jade, you 
look as rosy this rooTning, I must have a smack at 
jour muns. — Here, taste her, she is as good as old 
hock to get }'ou a stomach, 

Mrs Cole. Fie, Mr Loader, I thought you had 
forgot me. 

Load. I forget you ! I would as soon forget what 
is trumps. 

Mrs Cole. Softly, softly, young man. There, 
there, mighty well. — And how does your honour do * 
1 ban't seen your honour the— —Oh ! mercy on me, 
there's a twinge 

Sir Ceo. What's the matter, Mrs Cole i 

Mrs Cole. My old disorder, the rheumatise ; I 

han't been able to get a wink of Oh la l-^What 

jou have been iu town these two days ? 

Sir Geo. Since Wednesday. 

Mn Cole. And never once called upon old Coie ? 
No, no, I am worn out, thrown by, and forgotten, 
like a tatter'd garment, as Mr S^uintum mye. Oh. 
he is a dear man! But fur him f had butn a lost 
^eep ; never known the comforts of the new birth ; 

no, There's your old friend Kitty Canvt at home 

>till. What, shall wo eee you this eveuing f J have 
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kept the Green Room for you ever since I beard ymt 
were in town. 

Load. What, shall we take a snap at old Moll's ? 
*— Hey, beldam, have you a good batch of burgundy 
abroach ? 

Mrs Cole. Bright as a ruby ; and fof flavour i 
You know the colonel— He and Jenny Cummins 
drank three flasks, hand to fist, last night. 

Load. What, and bilk thee of thy sliare ? 

Mrs Cole. Ah donH mention it, Mr Loader. No, 
that's all over with mcf. The time has been^ when I 
could have earned thirty shillings a-da^ by my owa 
drinking, and the next morning was neither sick nor 
sorry: but now, O laud, a thimble-full turns me 
topsy-turvy. 

Load. Poor old girl ! 

Mrs Cole. Ay, I have done with these idle vanities? 
my thoughts are fixed upon a better place. What, I 
suppose, Mr Loader, you will be for your old friend 
the black-eyed girl from Rosemary-lane. Ha, ha! 
Well, 'tis a merry little tit. A thousand pities she's 
such a reprobate ! — But she'll mend ; her time is not 
come : all shall have their call, as Mr Squhitum says, 
sooner or later ; regeneration is not the work of a 
day. No, no, no. — ^Oh ! 

Sir Geo. Not worse, I hope. 

Mrs Cole. Rack, rack, gnaw, gnaw, never easy^, 
a-bed or up, all's one. — Pray, honest friend, have you 
any clary or mint-water in the house f 

Dick* A case of French drams. 

Mrs Cole. Heaven defend me ! I would not touch 
a dram for the world. 

Sir Geo. They are but cordials, Mrs Cole.— 
Fetch 'em, you blockhead. '[Exit Dick* 

Mrs Cole. Ay, I am agoing ; a -wasting, and a- 
wasting, Sir George. What will become of Iheitouse 
when 1 am gone, heaven knows ! — No. When people 
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misled, ihan ihey are mourned. Sixteen years 
■e 1 lived in ihe Garden, comfortaljly and credita- 
_ ; and, though I say it, could have got bail any 
hour of the day; Reputable tradesmen, Sir George, 
neighbours, Mr Loader knows; no knock-me-duwn 
doings in my house. A set of regular, sedate, sober 
customers. No rioters. Sixteeo did I say? Ay, 
eighteen years have I paid scot and lot ia the parish 
of St Paul's; and during the whole time, nobody 
bave said, Mrs Cole, why do you so ? unless twice 
Ibat 1 was before Sir Thomas De Val, and three 
times in the round-house. 

Sir George. Nay, don't weep, Mrs Cole. 
Load. May I lose deal, with an honour at Imttom, 
if old Moll does not bring tears into my eyes. 

Mrs Cole. However, it is a comfort, after all, to 

think one has passed through the world with credit 

^^ud character. Ay, a good name, as Mr SquioUu^^H 

^■Hys, is better than a gallipot of ointment. ^^^H 

J l Enter Dick wiili a Dram. ^^H 

^^ Load. Come, haste, Dick, haste ; sorrow is dr^^^^ 

Here, Moll, shall I fill thee a bumper? 

Mrs Cole. Hold, hold, Mr Loader ! Heaven help 

you, I could as soon swallow the Thames. Only s 

■ sip to keep the gout out of my stomach. 

■ Load. Why then, here's to thee. — Levant me, but 
Bit is supernaculum. — Speak when you have enough. 
^ Mrs Cole. I won't trouble you for tlie glass : my 

hands do so tremble and shake, I shall hut spill the 
good creature. 

Load. Well pulled. But now to business. Pr'y- 
thee, Moil, did not I see a tight young wench, in a 
' IiDen gown, knock at your door this morning ! 
■ Mrs Cole, Ay ; a young thing from the country. 
' Load. Could v> 



I 



'206 THE MINOR. ACT I. 

Mri Cole. Imposaible ! She is engaged to Sir Ti- 
mothy Troiler. I have taken earnest for her this 
three months. 

Load. Plio, what signifies such a fullow as that ! 
Tip him an old trader, and give her to the knight* 

Mrs Cole. 'I'ip him an old trader ! — Mcrcj on ub, 
tvlierc do you expect to go when you die, Mr Load- 

Lond. Crop me, but this Squintum has turned her 

Sir Geo. Nay, Mr Loader, I tlunk the gentleman 
has wrought a most huppy reformation. 

Mrs CSfc. Oh, it was a wonderful work. There 
had 1 been tossing in a i>ea of sin, without rudder or 
compafs. And had not the good gentleman piloted 
me mto the harbour of grace, I must have struck 
against the roclte of reprobation, and have been quite 
Ewallowed up in the whirlpool of despair. He was 
the precious instrument of my spiritual sptinkllog.— 
But, however, Sir George, if your mind be set upon 
a young country thing, to-morrow night, 1 believe, I 
can furnish you. 

Load, As how i 

Mrs Cole. I have advertised this morning in the 
register-office for servants under Geventecn, and ten to 
one but I light upon something that will do. 

Load. Pillory me, but it has a face. 

Airs Cole. Truly, consistently with my conscieace, 
I would do any thing for your nonour. 

Sir Geo. Itight, Mrs Cole, never lose sight of that 
monitor. But, pray, how long has this heavenly 
change been wrought in you i 

Sirs Cole. Ever bince my last visitation of the gout. 
Upon my first Gc, seven years ago, 1 began to have 
my doubts and my waverings ; but I was lost in a la- 
byrinth, and nobody to show me the road. One time 
1 thought of dying a Soman, which is truly a a 
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fortable communion enough for one of us ; but it 
would not do. 

Sir Geo. Why not ? 

Mn Cole. I went one summer over to Boulogne to 
repent, and would you believe it, the bare-tooted 
bald-paied beggars would not give roe absolution, 
without I quitted my bugineEs — Did you ever bear of 
Guch a set of scabby — Besides, I could not bear their 
barbarity. Would you believe it, Mr Loader, they 
lock up for their lives, in a nunnerv, the prettiest, 
sweetest, tender, young things — On ! six of them, 
for a season, would tinish my business here, end 
then t should have nothing to do but to think of here- 
aEter. 

Load. Brand me, what a country ! 

Sir Geo. Oh scandalous ! 

Mrs Cole. O no, it would not do. So, in my last 
illness, 1 was wished to Mr Squintum, who stept in 
with his saving grace, got me with tlie new birth, and 
I became, as you see, regenerate, and another crea- 
ture. 

Enter Dick. 

Did. Mr Transfer, sir, has sent to know if your 
honour be at home. 

Sir Geo. Mrs Cole, I am moniBed to part with you ; 
but business, you know — 

Mrs Cole. True, Sir George. Mr Loader, your 
arm. — Gently, oh, oh ! 

&V Geo. Would you take another thimblemi, Mrs 
Cole > 

Mrs Cole. Not a drop. I (hall see you this even- 
ing ? 

Sir Geo. Depend upon me. 

Mrs Cole. To-morrow I hope to suit you. We are 
to have, at the Tabernacle, an occasional hymn, vriUr 
a thanksgiving sermon for my recovery. AaerwbH 
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I shall call at the register-office, and aee what good« 
nay advertisement has brought in. 

Sir Geo. £xtremely obliged to you, Mrs Cole. 

iHrx Cole. Or, if that should not do, I have a tit- 
bit at home will suit your stomach, never brushed by 
a beard. Well, heaven l^as yoiu— Softly, have « 
care, Mr Loader. Richard, you may as wcul give me 
the bottle into the chair, tot fear I shoiild be taken 
ill on the road.-»Gently, so, so t 

iExetmt Mrt Cole and Loadbb... 
lofr Mr Transfer in. Ha, ha, 
what a hodge-podge ! How the jade has jumbled to- 
gether the carnal and the spiritual ! With what ease 
she reconciles her new birth to her old calling ! No 
wonder these preachers have plenty of proselytes, 
whilst they have the address «o comfortably to blend 
the hitherto jarring intereste of the two worlds. 

Enter Loader. 

Load. Well, knight, I have housed her; but they 
want you within, sir. 
Sir Geo. I'll go to them immediately. [Exeunt 
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Enter Dick introducing Transfer. 

Dick. My master will come to you presently. 

[Exit. 

Enter Sir George. 

Sir Geo. Mr Transfer, your servant. 

Trans. Your honour's very humble* I thought to 
have found Mr Loader here. 

Sir Geo. He will return immediately. Well, Mr 
Transfer-->but take a chair ; you have had a long 
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RmIIc. Mr Loader, I presume, opened to you the 
Vorgency of my business^ 

™ IVaiw. Ay, ay, tlie general cry, money, money! I 
don't know, for my part, where nil the money is 
flown to. Formerly a note witli a tolerable endorse- 
ment was as current as cash. If your uncle Richard, 
Kioff, would join in this security — 
Sir Geo. Impossible. 
Trans. Ay, like enough. I wish you were of 
ge- 

Sir Geo. So do I. But as that will be considered 
in the premium — 

Trans. True, true, I see you undersiand busi- 
nefis. And what sum does your honour lack at pre- 
sent? 

Sir Geo. Lack ! How much have you brought ? 

Trans. Who, 1 ? dear me, none. 

Sir Geo. Zounds, none 1 

Trans. Lack-a-day, none to be had, I think. All 
the morning have 1 been upon the hunt. There, 
Epliraim Barebone?, the tai low-chandler in Thames- 
street, used to be a never-failing chap ; not a guinea 
to be got there. Then I totter'd away to Nebucliad- 
neszar Zebulon, in the Old Jewry, but it happened 
to be Saturday; and lliey never touch on the Sab- 
bath, you know- 
Sir Geo, Why, what the devQ can I do ? 

Trans. Good me, I did not know your honour had 
been so pressed. 

Sir Geo. My honour pressed ! Yes, my honour is 
not cmly pressed, hut ruined, unless I can raise money 
to redeem it. That blockhead Loader, to depend 
i^n this old d eating 

Trani. Well, well, now I declare I am quite sor- 
ry to see your honour in such a taking. 

Sir Geo. Damn your sorrow. 

Trails. But come, don't be cast down : Though 
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money ie not to be hctd, money's worth may, and 
that's the same thing. 

.Sir Geo. How, dear Transfer ? 

Trans. Why, 1 have, at my warehouse in the city, 
tGD casks or whale- blob be r, a large cargo of Dant- 
zic dowlass, with a curious sortment of Birmingham 
hafts, and Whitney blanliets for exportation. 

Sir Geo. Hoy ! 

Tratis. And Slay, stay; then, again, at my coun- 
try-house, the bottom of Gray's -inn-lane, there's a 
hundred ton of fine old hay, only damaged a little 
last winter for want of thatching; with forty load of 
flint-stones. 

Sir Geo. Well. 

Trans. Your honour may liave all these for a rea- 
sonable profit, and convert them into cash. 

Sir Geo. Ulubber and blankets! Whj', you old ras- 
cal, do you banter mc ? 

Trans. Who, li O la ! marry, heaven forbid. 

Sir Geo. Get out of my — ^you stuttering sconndrel. 

Trans. If your honour would but hear me — 

Sir Geo. 'I'roop, 1 say, unless you have a mind to 
go a shorter way than you came. [fir. TV.] And 
yet there is something so uncommonly ridiculous in 
his proposal, that, were my mind more at ease — 
[Enter Loader.] So, sir, you have recommended 
me to a fine fellow. 

Load. What's the matter J 

Sir Geo. He can't supply me with a shilling ! snd 
wants, besides, to make me a dealer in dowlass. 

Load. Ay, and a very good commodity too. Peo- 
ple that are upon ways aad means must not be nice, 
knight. A pretty piece of work you have made 
here ! Thrown up the cards with the game in yottr 

Sir Geo. Why, pr'ylbee, of what use would his — 
Load* Use! of every use. Procure vou the si' 
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era, my boy. I have a broker, that, in a twinkling, 
shall take off your bargain. 

Sir Geo. Indeed ! 

Load. Indeed ! Ay, indeed. You sit down to ha- 
zard, and not know tlie chances ! I'il call him back. 
— Hollo, Transfer — A pretty, little, busy, buStling 
— You may travel miles belbro you will meet with 
his match. If there is one pound in the city, he will 
get it. He creeps, like a ferret, into their bage, and 
makes the yellovv-boys bolt again. 

Enter Thansfer. 
Come hither, little Transfer; what, man, our minor 
was a little too hasty ; he did not understand trap ; 
knows nothing of the game, tny dear. 

Trans. What I said was to serve Sir George; as 
he seemed 

Load. I told him so. Well, well, we will lake thy 
commoditieB, were ihey as many more. But try, 
pr'ylhee, if thou could'et not procure us some of the 
ready for present spending. 

Tram. Let me consider. 

Load. Ay, do; 
fear the Baronet, 
uevs ; 'tis a shame. 

Trajis. 1 do recollect, in this quarter of the t( 
an aid friend that used to do things in this way. 

Load. Who.' 

Trans. Statute the scrivener. 

Load. Slam me, bur he has nicked the chanco-j 

Trans, A hard man, master Loader. 

Sir Geo. No matter. 

3Vanj. His demands are exorbitant. 

Sir Geo. I'hat is no i'ault of yours. 

Load. Well said, kaiglit! 

Tiwts. But, to save time, 1 had better mention hi 
terms. 
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Load. Unnecessary. ^^^| 

Trans, Five per cent, legal interest. ^^H 
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Sir Geo. He shall have it. 
Trans. Ten, the premium. 
Sir Geo. No more words. 

Tram. Then, as you are not of age, five more for 
insuring your tire. 

Load. We will give it. 

Trans. As for what he will demand for the risk- 
Sir Geo. He shall be satisfied. 
Trans. You pay the attorney. 
Sir Geo. Amply, amply. Loader, dispatch him. 
Load. Tlicre, there, little Transfer ; now, every 
thing 13 settled. All terms shall be complied with, 
reasonable or unreasonable. What, our principal is 
a man of honour, [iirti Tr.] Hey, my knight, this is 
doing business. I'his piacli is a sure card. 
Re-enter Tranbfeb. 
Trans. I bad forgot one thing, I am not the prin- 
cipal ; you pay the brokerage. 

Load. Ay, ay ; and a handsome present into the 
baigain, never fear. 

Tram. Enough, enough. 

Load. Hark'e, Transfer, we'll take the Birmingham 
hafts and Whitney wares. 

Trails. They sliall be forthcoming You would 

not have the hay, with the flints i 

Load. Every pebble of *em. The magistrates of 
the Baronet's borough are infirm and gouty. He 
shall deal thera a» new pavement. [Exit Tr.} So, 
that's settled. I believe, kniglit, I can lend you a 
helping hand as to the last article. 1 know some 
traders thai nill truck: fellows with finery. Not 
commodities of such clumsy conveyance at old 
Transfer's, 

Sir Geo. Y'ou are very obliging. 
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Load. I'll do it. boy; and get )'ou, into llie bat- 
gain, a bonny nuctioDcer, that filiall dispose of 'em 

inU in a crack. \_Exif, 

V Enter Dick. 

' "Dick- Your nncle, sir, has been waitinj; some lime. 
Sir Geo, He comes in a lucky hour. Show him in. 
[Exit Dick.] Now for a leclure. My situation 
slia'n'c sink my spirits, liowever. Here comes the 
musty trader, running over with remonstrances. I 
must banter the oil. 

Enter Richakd Wealthy. 

R. Weal. Sot sir; what, I suppose this is a spice 
of your foreign breeding, to let your uncle kicl( bis 
heels in your hall, whiUt your presence- chamber is 
crowded with pimp?, bawds, and gamesters. 

Sir Geo, Oh, a proof of my respect, dear uncl(?. 
Would it have been decent now, uncle, to have in- 
troduced you into such compajiy i 

R. Weal. Wonderfully considerate ! Well, young 
man, and what do you think will be the end of all 
this \ Here I have received by the ion mail a quire 
of your Urafts from abroad. I see you are determined 
our neighbours should taste of your magnificence. 

Sir Geo. Yes, I think 1 did some credit to my 
country. 

R. Weal. And how are all these to be paid ? 

Sir Geo. That I submit to you, dear uncle. 

R. Weal. From me I — Not a souse to keep you 
from the Counter. 

Sir Geo. Why then let ilie scoundrels stsy. It is 
iheir duty. 1 lia»e other demands, debts of honour, 
ivhich must be discharged. 

R. Weal. Here's a diabolical distinction ! Here's a 
prostitution of words 1 — Honour ! 'Sdcath, that a 
raical, who lias picked your pocket, shall have h^^ 
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crime gilded with the most eacred dutinction, and his 
plunder punctually paid, whilst the industrious me- 
chanic, who ministers to your very wants, shall have 
liis debt delayed, and bis demand treated as insolent ! 

Sir Geo. Oh ! a truce lo this thread-bare trmn- 
pery, dr-ar uncle. 

R. Weal. I conress my folly. But make yourself 
easy: you won't be troubled with many more of my 
visits. I own I was weak enough to design a short 
expostylatioQ with youi but as we in the city know 
the true value of time, 1 shall take care not tu squan- 
der away any more of it upon you. 

Sir <iea. A prudent re.-olulion. 

R. Weal. One commission, however, I can't dis- 
pense wiih myself from executing. — It was agre^ 
between your fether and me, that as he had but one 
Ron and I one daughter 

Sir Geo. Your gettings should be added to his 
estate, and my cousin Margery and I squat down to- 
gether !n the comlbrtgble state of matrimony. 

R. Weal. Puppy ! Such was our intention. Now, 
his last will claims this contract. 

Sir Geo. Dispatch, dear uncle. 

R, Weal. Why then, in a word, see me here 
demand ihe execution. 

Sir Geo, What d'ye mean i For me to marry Mar- 
gery? 

R. Weal. I do. 

Sir Geo. What, moi — me i 

R. Weal. You, you Your answer, ay or no \ 

Sir Geo. Why then, concisely and briefly, without 
evasion, equivocation, or further circumlocutioa, — 
No. 

R. Weal. I am glad of it. 

Sir Geo. So am I. 

R. Wtal. Ijui pray, if it would not be too g 
favour, what objections can you have to my a 
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ter ? Not tbat I want to remove 'em, but merely out 
of curiosity. What objectinns? 

Sir Geo. None. I neither know ber, bave seen 
her, enquired after her, or ever intend it. 

it. Weal. What, perhaps I am the stumbling- 
block i 

Sir Geo. You have hit it. 

R. Weal. Ay, now we come to the point. Well, 
and pray 

&T Geo. Why, it is not so much a dislike to yoar 
person, though that is exceptionable enoui;^; but 
your profession, dear uncle, is an insuper^Ie obsta- 
cle. 

R. Weal. Good lack ! And what barm has tbat 
done, pray ? 

Sir Geo. Done ! so stained, polluted, and tainted 
the whole mass of your blood, thrown such a blot on 
vour 'scutcheon, as (en regular successions can hard- 
ly efface. 

R. Weal. The deuce I 

Sir Geo. And could you now, consistently with 
your duty as a faithful guardian, recommend my 
union with the daughter of a trader^ 

R.Weal. Why, indeed, I ask pardon; I am afraid 
I did not weigh the matter as maturely as I ought. 

Sir Geo. Oh, a horrid, barbarous scheme ! 

R. n'eal. But tlien 1 thought her having the ho< 
nour to partake of the same flesh and blood with 
yourself, might prove, in some measure, a kind of 
fullers-earth, to scour out the dirty spots contracted 
by commerce. 

iSiV Geo. Impossible I 

B. Weal. Besides, here, it has been the practice 

&V GcQ. Don't mention the unnatural intercourse 1 
'Thimk HeaTej* ^.l..,-^ Wealthy, my education 

has bet lere [ have beea tM 
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well instructed in the value of nobility lo think of in. 
termixing it with ihe offcpring of a bourgeois. Why, 
what apology could 1 make lo my children for giving 
them Euch a mother ? 

R. IVeaU I did not think of that. Then I must 
despair, I am afraid. 

Sir Geo. 1 can afford but little hopes. Though, 

Upon recollection U the griseite pretty > 

R. Weal. A parent may be partial. She is thought 
»o. 

Sir Geo. Ah, la jolie petite botirgeoh .' Poor girl, 
I sincerely pity her. And 1 suppose, to procure her 
emersion froii) (he mercantile mud, no consideration 
would be spared ? 

R. Weal. Why, to he sure, for such an honour 
one would strain a point. 

Sir Geo. Why then, not totally to destroy your 
bopesi I do recollect an edict in ^vour of Brittany; 
that when a roan of distinction engages in commerce, 
his nobility is suffered to sleep. 
B. IVeal. Indeed! 

Sir Geo, And, upon his quitting the contagious 
connection, he is peimiited to resume his rank. 
R. Weal. Tluit's fortunate. 

Sir Geo. So, nunde Richard, if you will sell out 
of the stocks, shut up your counting-house, and quit 
St Mary- axe for Grosvenor-Bquare — 
Jl.. Weal. What then } 

Sir Geo. Why, when your rank has had time to 
rouse itself,— for 1 think your nobility, nuncle, has had 
a pretty long nap, — if the girl's person is pi easing, and 
the purchasc-mnney is adequate to the lionour, 1 may 
in time be prevailed upon to restore her to the rights 
of her family. 

R. Weal. Amazing condescension ! 

Sir Geo. Good nature is my foible. But, upon 
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soul, I would not have gone bo far for any body 

R. Weal. I can contain no longer. Hear me, 
spendthriA, prodigal, do you know, that in ten days 
youT whole revenue won't purchase you a feather to 
adorn your empty head ! — 

Sir Geo. Hey-day ! what's the matter now ? 

R, Weal' And that you derive every acre of your 
boasted patrimony from your great-uncle, a soap- 
boiler I 

Sir Geo. Infamous aspersion ! 

R. Weat. It wa^ his bags, the fruits of his honest 
industry, that preserved your lazy, beggarly i obili- 

. His wealth repaired your tottering hall, fiom 

le ruins of which even the rats hud run. 

Sir (ieo. Better our name had perished ! Insup- 
portable, aoap-boiling, uncle ! 

R. Weal. Traduce a trader in the country of com- 
merce ! It is treason against the communily ; and, 
for your punishment, I would have you restored to 
the sordid condition from whence we drew you, and, 
like your predecessors the Picts, stript, painted, and 
fed upon hips, haws, and blackberries. 

Sir Geo. A truce, dear haberdasher. 

R. Weal. One pleasure 1 have, that to this gaol 
you are upon the gallop ; but have a care, the sword 
hangs but by a thread. When next we meet, know 
me for the master of your fate. [Exil. 

Sir Geo. Insolent mechanic ! But that his Boui- 
r.geois blood would have soiled my sword — 

m Enter Bahon shi^ Loader. 

P Sir Wit What is de mailer > ^ 

Sir Geo. A fellow here, u|)on ihe credit of a Itltte 
affinily, has dared to upbraid me with being sprung 
from a soap-boder. 

Sir Wil. Vai, you from tlie bailer of aoap ? 
Sir Geo. Me. 
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Sir Wil. Aha, begar, dat is anoder ting^— And 
harka you. Mister Monsieur, ha — ^how dare a yqu 
have d'affrontary-— 

Sir Geo, How ? 

S}r WiL De impertinence to sit down, play wid me I 

Sir Geo. What is this ? 

Sir WU. A beggarly Bourgeois, vis-a-vis a Baron 
pf twenty descents ! 

Load, l^ut, BaiTQn — ; 

Sir WtL Bygar, I am almost ashamed to win of 
such a low, dirty — Give me my monies, and let a me 
^ever see your face. 

Load, Why, but, Baron, you mistake this thing^; 
I know the old buck this fellow prates about. 

Sir fVil. May be, 

Load. Pigeon me, as true a gentleman as the 
Grand Signior. He was, indeed, a good-natured, 
obliging, iriendly fellow ; and. being a great judge of 
soap, tar, and train-oil, he used to have it home tp 
his house, and sell it to bis acquaintances for ready 
money, to serve them. 

Sir WU. Was dat all ? 

Load, Upon my honour. 

Sir Wil. Oh dat, dat is another ting. Bygar I was 
afraid he was negotiant. 

Load. Nothing like if. 

Enter Dick. 

JDick. A gentlem^ to enquire for Mr Loader. 

[Exit 

Load, I come — A pretty sqn-of-a-bitch this B^ 
ron \ Pimps fqr the roan, picks itis pocket, and then 
wants to kick him o^t of company^ because his uncle 
was an oilman. [Exit* 

Sir* WiL I beg pardon, chevalier, I was mistake. 

Sir Geo. Oh, don't:^ention it; had the flarn been 
fact, your behaviour was natural enough. 
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Enter Loader. 
Load. Mr Smirk, the auctioneer. 
Sir Geo. Show him in by all meaas. 

{Exit Load E Hi 
Sir Wil. You have aSair. ' 

1 Sir Geo. If you'll walk into the next room, they 
■will be finished in five ininytes. [Exil Sir William. 

P . Enter Loader, with Shift as Smirk. - 

Loud. Here, master Smirk, this is the gentleman. 
Harlc'e, knight, did I not tell you old Moli was your 
mark i Here she has brought you a pretiy piece of 
man's meiit already ; as sweet as a nosegay, and as 
ripe as a cherry, you rogue. Dispatch hun, meaa 
time we'll manage the girl- [Exit. 

Smir/r. Yon are the principal. 

Sir Geo. Even so. 1 have, Mr Smirk, some things 
«f a considerable value, ffbich I want to dispose of ' 
immediate!}'- 

Smirk. You have ? 

Sir Geo. Could you assist me ? 

Smiri. Doubilesd. 

Sir Geo. But directly ? 

Smiik. We hate au auction at twelve. I'll add 
your cargo to the catalogue. 

Sir Geo. Can that be done ! 

Smirk, Every day's practice ; il is for the credit of 
tlie Bale. Last week, amongst the valuable effects of 
a gentleman going abroad, 1 sold a choice cnllection 
of china, with a curious service of plate ; though the 
real party was never master of above two Delf dishes 
Slid a doien nf pewter in all hii life. 

Sir Geo. Very artificial t be con- 

cealed. 

Smirk. Buried hero. ""H 

Bolitaire have I sold, to 
LBut then we must kn 
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might be knocked down to the husband himself— 
Ha, ha. — Hey ho ! 

Sir Geo. True. Upon my word, your profcBfion 
lequires parts. 

Smirk. Nobody's more. Did you ever heat*) Sir 
* George, what first brought me into the busineEs i 

Sit Geo. Never. 

Smirk. Quite an accident, as I may say. You 
muBl have known my predecessor, Mr Prig, the 
greatest man in the world in his way, aye, or that 
ever was, or ever will be; (}ui(e a jewel of a man: 
hti would touch you up a lot ; there was no resisting 
iiim. He would force you to bid whether you would 
or no. I shall never see his equal. 

Sir Geo. Vou are modest, Mr Smirk. 

Smirk. No, no, but his sliadow. Far be it from me 
to vie with that great man. Gut as I was saying, my 

Eredecessor Mr Frig, was to have a sale, as it might 
e, on a Saturday. On Friday, at noon, 1 shall never 
forget the day, he was suddenly seized with a violent 
chotic. He sent for me to bis bed-side, squeezed me 
by the hand ; dear Smirk, said he, what an accident! 
You know what is to-morrow ; the greatest show 
this season : prints, pictures, bronzes, butterflies, 
medals, and roinionettes, all the world will be there ; 
Lady Dy Joss, Mrs Nankyn, the Duchess of Dupe, 
and every body at all : you see my state, it will be 
impossible for me to mount. What can 1 do ? it was 
not for me, you know, to advise that great man. 

Sir Geo. No, no. 

Stnirk. At last, looking wishfully at me. Smirk, 
Bays he, d'you love me i — Mr Prig, can you doubt 
it ! — I'll put it to the test, says he ; supply my place 
tomorrow — 1, eager to show my love, rashly and 
rapiilly replied, — 1 will. 

Sir Geo. That was bold. 

Smirk. Absolute madness! But I had gone too far 
to recede. Then the point was, to prepare for Iha 



awful occasion. The first want that occurred to me 
\ras a wig, but tliis was too material an article to de- 
pend on toy own judgment ; I resolved to tonsuit ray 
trJenilS' I told them the Qfiiiir — You hear, gentle- 
men, what has happened ; Mr Prig, one of the greatest 
tnen in his way the world ever saw, or ever will, 
quite a jewel of a man, taken with a sioleni fit of the 
chalic ; to-morrow, the greateiit show this season ; 
prinlB, pictures, bronzes, bulterHies, medals, and 
Ininjonettea ; every body in the world to be there; 
Lady Dy Joes, Mrs Nankynj Duchets of Dupe, and 
nil mankind : it being impossihle he should mount] I 
have consented to sel!— they stared — it is true, gen- 
tlemen. Now 1 should be glad to have your opi- 
nions as to a wijr. They were divided ; some recom- 
mended a tie, others a ba^ ; one mentioned a bob) 
but was soon over-ruled. Now, for my part, I own 
I rather inclined to the bag ; but to avoid the impu- 
tation of rashness, I resolved to lake Mrs Smirk's 
judgment, ray wife, a dear good woman, fine in fi- 
gure, high in taste, a superior genius, and knows old 
china like a Nabob. 

Sir Geo. What rta* her decision ? 
Smirk. I told her the case. — My dedr, you know 
what has happened. My good Iriend Mr Prig, the 
greatest man in the world, in his way, that ever mas, 
or ever will be, quite a jeivel of a man, a violent fit 
cf the choiic — the greatest show this season ii.-mor- 
row, pictures, and every thing in the wi^rlJ ; all the 
world will be there : now, as it is impassible he 
should, i mount in his stead. You k->ow the im- 
portance of a wig ; 1 have asked my friends — somo 
recommended a tie, others a bag, — what is yoar opi- 
nion? VVtiy, to deal freely, Mr Smirk, says cUe, a 
lie for your round, regular, smiling taco, '■ 
rather too formal, and a bug rather ton 
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ficient ill dignity for the solenin occnsion; were I 
worthy Id advUe, you should wear a soniething be- 
tween both. — I'll be hanged if you don't mean a ma* 
jor. I jLtTnpt at the hint, and a major it was. 

Sir Geo. So, that was fi\t 

Smtrk. Finally. But next day when I came to 
mount the roslrum, then was the trial. My limbs 
shook, and my tongue trembled. The first lot wai 
a chamber-utensil, in Chelsea china, of the pea-^een 
pattern. It occasioned a great luugh; but 1 got 
through it. Her Grace, indeed, gave me great en- 
couragement, t overheard her whisper to Latjy Dy, 
u[>on my word Mr Smirk does it very well. Very 
well, indeed, Mr Smirk, addressing herself to me, I 
made an acknowledging bow to her (jracc, as in duty 
bound. But one flower flounced involuntarily from 
nie that day, as 1 may say. I remember Dr Trifle 
caUf d it enthusiastic, and pronounced it a presage of 
my future greatness. 

Sir Gro. What was that ? 

Smiric. Why, sir, the lot was a Guido; a single 
figure, a marvellous line performance ; well preser- 
ved, and highly Gnished. It stuck at five-and-forty; I, 
charmed with the picture, and piqued at the people, 
A-fjoing for five-and-forty, nobody more than five- 

and-forty ? Pray, ladies and gentlemen, look at 

this piece, quite flesh and blood, and only wants a 
touch from the torch of Prometheus to start from 
the canvass and fall a-hidding. A general plaudit 
ensued; 1 bowed, and in three minutes knocked it 
down at sixty-three, ten. 

Sir Geo. That was a stroke at least equal to your 
master. 

Smirl: O dear me ! you did not know the great 
man, aliLe in every thing. He had as much to say 
upon a ribbon as a Uaphael. His manner too was 
inimitably fine. I remember, tiiey took him off^ 



ACT 111. THE MIKOB. 233 

tlie play-house, some time ago ; pleasant, but wrong. 
Public characters should not be sported with — They 
are sacred — But we lose lime. 

&> Geo. Oh, in the lobby, on the table, you will 
find the particulars. 

Smirk. We shall eeeyou. There will be a world 
of company. I shall please you. But the great 
nicety of our art is, the eye. .^lark how mine skims 
round the room. Some bidders are shy, and only 
advance with a nod; but I nail them. One, two, 
three, four, five. You will be surprised — Ha, ha, 
ha, — heigh.ho 1 [Exetatt. 
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ACT III. H 

Enter Sir George and LoADEn. 
Sir Geo, A most infernal run. Let's see. (Pulh 
I a Card.) Loader a thousand, the Baron two, 
'ally Enough to beggar a banker. Every shil- 
ling of Transfer's supply exhausted ! nor will even 
tlie sale of my moveables prove sufficient to discharge 
iny debts. Dealh and the devil ! In what a compli- 
cation of calamities has a few days plunged me ! 
And no resource ! > 

Lwd. Knight, here's old Moll come to wait on 
ou ; she has brought the tid-bit 1 spoke of. Shall 
. bid her send her in ? 
Sir Geo. Fray do. [Exit Loader. 

Enter Mrs Cole and Lucy. 
Mn Cole, Come along, Lucy, You bashful hag- 
gage, I thought I had silenced your scruples. Don't 
you remember what Mr Squintum said i A woman's 
not north saving, that trDn't be^giulty of a swingiiig 
sin; for then ihey have maWw*^*' "^Hipon. ' "" 
jrour honour, I leave her 
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is young, tender, and timid ! does not toow what is 
for her own good; but your honour will Eoon teach 
her. I wouid willingly stay, but I must not lose the 
lecture. [_Exit. 

Sir Geo. Upon my credit, a fine figure ! Awkward 
— Cnu't produce her publiclv as mine, but she will 
do for private amusement — Will you be seated. Miss ? 
— Dumb 1 quite a pictnre ! She too wants & touch 
ur the Promethean torch — Will you be so kind, ma- 
dam, to walk from your frame, and take a chair { 
— Come, pr'ythee, why so coy ! Nay, I am not sery 
adroit in the custom of this country. I suppose 1 
must conduct you — Come, Mtss. 

Sir Geo ' Child ! 

Ijuci/. If you havi! any humanity, spare me. 

Sir Geo. In tears'. What can this mean ! ArtiRce, 
A project to raise the price, I suppose. Look'c, my 
ilcar, you may save this piece for another occasion. 
It won't do with me ; 1 am no noviCe — Sa^ childj a 
truce to your tragedy, I beg, 

hucy. Indeed you wrong me, sir ; indeed you do. 

Sir Geo, Wrong you ! how came you here, and 
for what purpose ? 

Lucy. A shameful one, I know it all ; and yet 
beUevi; me, sir, I am innocent. 

Sir Geo. Oh, I don't question that. Your |nouB 
patroness 'n a proof o I' your innocence. 

Liic^. What can 1 say to gain your credit ? And 
yet, sir, strong is appearances are against me, by all 
that's holy, you see me here, a poor distrest, invo- 

air Geo. Her style's above ihe common class; her 
tears are real. — llise, child. — How the poor creature 
trembles ! 

iucy. Say then I am safe. 

Sir Ceo. Fear nothing. 
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hticif. May heaven reward you — I cannot. 
Sir Geo. Pr'ythee, child, collect youreelf, and help 
iravel this mystery. You came hither "" 



lingly? There 
Lmy. None. 

Sir Geo. You know Mrs Cole ? 
I Lucy. Too well, 

\,&r Geo. How came you then to trust her ? 
icy. Mine, sir, is a tedious melancholy tale, 
r Geo. And artless too ? 
My. As innocence. 
Z^Sar Geo. Give it me, 
lljicy. It will tire you. 

' Sir Geo. Not if it be true. Be just, and you will 
find me generous. 

Luc^. On that, sir, I relied in venturing hither. 
Sir Geo. You did me justice. Trust me with all 
your story. If jou deserve, depend upon my pro- 
tection. 

Lucy. Some months ago, sir, I was considered as 
the joint heiress of a respectable wealthy merchant ; 
dear to my friends, happy in my prospects, and my 
father's favourite. 
Sir Geo. His name. 

Lacy. There you must pardon me. Unkind and 
cruel though he has been to me, let me discharge the 
duty of a daughter; suffer in silence, nor bring re- 
proach on him who gave me being. 
Sir Geo. I applaud your piety. 
Lucy. At this happy period, my father, judging 
an addition of wealth must bring an increase of hap- 
piness, resolved to unite me with a roan, sordid in bb 
mind, brutal in his manners, and riches his only re- 
commendation. My refusal of this ill-suited match, 
though mildly given, inflamed mj father's temper, 
naturally choleric, alienated his Actions, aad ba- 
uahed me his house, distri id destitute. 
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Sir Geo. Would no friend receive you l 

Lucy. Alas, how feiv are Triends to the uorortii' 
Date ! Besides, I knew, sir, such a step would be 
considered by my father as an appeal from bis jus- 
tice. 1 therefore retired to a remote corner of the 
town, trusting, as my only advocate, to the tender 
calls of nature, in hid cool redectin^ hours, 

Sir Geri. How came you to know this woman ? 

haey. Accident pluced me in a house, the mistress 
of which proFeseed the same principles with iny in- 
famous conductress. There, as enthusiasm is the 
child of melancholy, I caught the infection. A con- 
stant attendance on their assemblies procured me the 
acquaintance ofthiE woman, whose extraordinary zeal 
and devotion first drew my attention and coniidence. 
i trusted her with my story, and, in return, received 
the warmest invitation to take the protection of her 
bouse. This 1 unfortunately accepted. 

Sir Ceo. Unfortunately, indeed ! 

Lucy. By the decency of appearances, I was sotU 
lime imposed upon ; but an accident, which you wm 
excuse ray repeating, revealed all the horror of mv 
situation. I will not trouble you with a recital of all 
the arts used to seduce me: happily they hitherto 
have failed. But this morniDg 1 was acquainted with 
niy destiny: and no other election lelt me, but im- 
mediate compliance, or a jail. In this desperatt con- 
dition, you cannot wonder, sir, at my choosing ra- 
ther to rety on the generosity of a gentleman, than 
the humanity of a creature insensible to pity, and 
void of every virtue. 

Sir Geo, The event shall justify your choice. You 
bave my faith and honour for your security. For 
though 1 can't boast of my own goodness, yi;t I have 
an honest feeling for afHicted virtue ; and, however 
nnfashiouable, a spirit that dares afford it protection. 
Give me ;our hand. As soon a^ I have dispatched 
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some pressing btitinegs here, I will lodge you iq an 
asylum, sacre<i to llie distresses of your sex ; vliere 
iDdigenL beauty is guarded from temptations, and 
deluded innocence rescued from infamy. lExainl, 

Enter Shift. 

SAj/i. ZooVb, I Tiave toil'd like a horse ; ij^LtiCe lire^, 
by Jupiter, And what shall I get for my pains? The 
old fellow here talks of making me ea*y for life. 
Easy I and what does he mean by easy ^ He'll make 
me an exciseman, I suppose ; and so with an inkhorn 
a% my button-hole, and a taper switch in my band, I 
ehall run about gauging of beer barrels. No, that 
will never do. '1 bis lad here is no fopl. Foppish, 
indeed. He does not want parts, no, nor principles 
neither. I overheard his scene with the girl, I think 
I may trust bim. 1 have a great mind to venture it. 
It is a shame to have bim duped by this old don- It 
must not be. I'll in and unfold — Ha ! — Egad I have 
a thought too, which, if my bcir apparent can exe- 
cute, I shall still lie conceal'd, and perhaps be rei 
warded on both sides. 

I have it, — 'tis engender'd, piping hot. 

ylnd now. Sir Knight, I'll maLch you with a plot. 
■ {Exit. 

Enter Sir William and Richard Wealthy- 

R. Weal. Well, I suppose, by this time you are 
satisfied what a scoimdrel you Imve brought into the 
world, and are ready to finish your foolery i 

Sir Wil. fiat to the catastrophe, good brother. 

R. Weal. Let us have it over ihen. 

Sir Wil. I have already alarmed all his tradesmen. 
I suppose we shall soon have him here, with a legioa 
of bailifis and const^les. — Oh, have you my wilj 
^bout you. 

R. ffeal. Yes, yes. 

WiL It is almost time to pro^iice it« or ^^ 



him tlie clauEe that relates to his rejecting your 
daughter. That will do his busioesB. But they come. 
I must return to coy character. 

Enter Shut. 

Shi/l. Sir, sir, we ate all in the wrong box ; our 
Echeme is blown up ; your eod has detected Loader 
and Tally, and is playing tlie very devil within. 

Sir ml. Oh, the bunglers ! 

Skifi. Now for it, youngster. 

Enter Sib George, driving in Loader and an- 
other. 

Sir Geo. Rascals, robbers, that, like the locust, 
mark the road you have taken by the ruin and deso- 
lation you leave behind you. 

Load. Sir George ! 

Sir Geo. And can youth, however cautious, bo 
guarded agaiiiet such deep-laid, complicated villainy ! 
Where ate tlie reet of your diabolical crew ! your 

auctioneer, usurer, and O, sir, are you heref I 

am glad you have not escaped us, however. 

Sir Wil. What de devil u de matter i 

Sir Geo. Your birth, which I believe an imposition, 
preserves you, however, from the discipline those 
rogues have received. A baron — a nobleman — a 
sharper ! O shame ! It is enough to banish all confi- 
dence from tlie world. On whose faith can we rely, 
when those whose honour ii held as sacred as an > 
oath, unmindful of their dignity, descend to rival I 
pick-pockets in their infamous arts. What are these? 
[PuUa out t/ice] pretty imnlements ! the fruits of 
your leisure hours ! they are acxlerously done. You 
have a fine mechanical turn.— Dick, secure the door. ] 

Mrs Cole, speaking as entering. 

,17m Cole. Here i am at last. Well, and ( 






your honour, and the little gentlewoman ?— Bless me, 
wbat is the matter here ! 

Sir Geo. I am, madam, treating your friends with 
■ cmld collation, and you are opportunely come for 
your share- The little gentlewoman is safe, and in 
much better hands than you designed her. Abomi- 
nable hypocrite ! who, tottering under the load of ir- 
reverent age and Infamous diseases, inflexibly pro- 
ceed in the practice of every vice, Impiously prosti- 
tuting the most sacred institutions to the moat infer- 
nal purposes. 

Mrt Cole. 1 hope your honour 

Sir Geo. Take her away. As you hare been sJn- 

tular In your penitence, ;^ou ought to be distinguieh- 
i in your penance ; which, 1 promise you, shall be 
nst publicly and plentifully bestowed, 
[Rcil Mrt Cole. 
Enter Dick. 
Did. The constables, sir. [Enter Constables. 

Sir Geo. Let them come In, that 1 may consign 
■hese gentlemen to their care. [3'o Sik Wil.] Your 
letters of aobitity you will produce in a court of 
jestice. Though, if 1 read you right, you are one of 
those indigent, itinerant nobles of your owd creation, 
which our reputation for hospitality draws hither in 
•lioals, to the shame of our understanding, the Im- 
piurlngof our fortunes, and, when you are trusted, the 
betraying of our designs. Officers, do your duty. 
Sir IVil. Why, don't you know me ! 
Sir Geo. Just as I guessed. An impostor. He has 
recovered the free use of his tongue already. 

Sir WiU Nay, but, George 

Sir Geo. Insolent familiarity ! away with him. 
&V Wil. Hold, hold a moment. Brother Bichard, 
l.het this matter to rights. 

R. iVeal. Don't you luiowjllr''' 
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Sir Geo. Know him ! the very question is an afTronL 
P. iVeaL Nay, I dun't wonder at it. Tis your 
father, you fool. 

Sir Geo. My father ! Impossible ! 

Sir WU. Tliat may be, but 'tiH true. 

Sir Geo. My father alive ! Thus let me greet the 
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Sir WU. Alive ! Ay, qnil I believe I sha'n't be in 
a hurry to die again. 

Sir Geo. But, dear sir, the report of your dcadi 
•^— and tlris divguise to what 

Sir Wil. Don't ask any queslions. Your uncle will 
fell you all. For my part, I am sick of the scheme. 

R. WeaL I told you what would became of yofis 
[mlitics. 

Sir tVil. You did so, but if it had not been for 
those clumsy scoundrels, the plot was as good a plot 
— O George, such discoveries I have lo make. Witb. 
in IM unravel the whole. 

Sir Geo. Perhaps, sir, I may match 'em. 

Shifi. Sir. [PuUs him by the dene. 

Sir Geo. Never fear. It is impo»lble, geDtlemeo, 
to determine your fate, till this matter is more fully 
explained; till when, keep 'em safe in custody..— 
Do you know them, sir f 

Sir Wil, Yes, but that's more than they did me. 
1 can cancel your debts there, and, I believe, prevail 

(in those gentlemen to refund too [Jut you have 

been a sad profligate young dog, George. 

Sir Geo. I can't boast of my goodness, sir ; but I 
think I could produce you a proof that I am not so 
totally destitute of 

Sir Wit. Ay ! why then prythee do. 

Sir Geo. I have, sir, this day, resisted a tempta- 
tion, that greater pretenders to morality might have 
yielded to. But I will trust myself nu longer, aa4 
-'- " your interposition and protection. ^^^ 




StWa. Towbat? 

5^ Geo. I will attend you wtUi die exphMlioii hi 

aa instant. [fil^^ 

Sv: IfiL Pr^yUiee, Sliia» wiiat does he nean i 

Shift, I beKeve I can guess. 

Sir WiL Let us have it. 

Skiji, I suppose the aflkir I OTerfaeard juti n(hr ; 
m prodigious one, elq^nt girl, faith» thai, discarded 
hf her family, for refusing to marry her ffrandfiilher, 
fell into the hands of the venerable lady vou saw; 
who, being the kind caterer for your son s amuse* 
sents, brought her hither for a purpose obvious 
enough. But the young gentleman, touched with 
Iber story, troti), and tears, was converted from the 
spoiler of her hohout to the protector of her tn« 
Bocence. 

sir Wil Lookee there, brother, did npt I tell y6a 
Aat George was not so bad at the bbttom I 

R. Weal. This does indeed atone for half the— — 
But they are here. 

Enter Sir Gboroe and LuoY* 

Sir Geo. Fear nothing, madam, you msy safirl/ 
idy on the 

JUuof. My father 1 

R. Weal. Lucy I 
' Luci/. O, sir, can you forgive your poor dlstrasf^ 
unhappy girl ? Tou scarce can guess how hardly 1 Vo 
been used since my banishment from vour parental 
lodf. Want, pining want, angubb, ana shiuriet have 
been my constant partnenu 

Sir iVU. Brother I 

Sir Geo. Sir ! 

Lucy. Father I 

R. Weal Rise, child, 'tis I must ask tlieeforglti»< 
seas. Canst thou forget the woes I've madu iMmi 
ler^ Come to my arms once roorci thou di^ 
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my age. — ^What mischief had my rashness neaiij 
completed ! Nephew, I scarce can thank you aa I 
ought, but — 

Sir Geo. I am richly paid, in being the happy in- 
strument — Vet, might 1 urge a wish 

R. Weal. Name it. 

Sir Geo. That you would forgive my follies of to- 
day ; and, as I have been providentitdly the occad- 
onal guardian of your daughter's honour, that you 
would bestow on mc that right for life. 

R. Weal. Tliat must depend oa Lucy ; her will, 
not mine, shall now direct her choice— What sayl 
your father } 

Sir Wil. Mb ! Oh ! I'll show you in an iiutuU. 
Give me your hands. There, children, now you are 
jomed ; and the devil take him that wishes to pare 
you. 

Sir Geo. I thank you for us both. 

R. Weal. Happioe&B attend you, 

&V Wil. Now, brother, I hope you will allow me 
to be a good plotter. All this was brought to bear 

' Shift. With my assistance, 1 hope, youll own, sir. 

Sir H'il. That's true, honest Shift, and thou shalt 
be richly rewarded ; nay, George shall be your friend 
too. This Shifl is an ingenious fellow, let me tell you, 
eon. 

Sir Geo, I am no stranger to his abilities, sir. But 
if you please, we wi!l retire. The various stru^let 
of this fair sufferer require the aoothing softness ofa 
sister's love. And now, sir, 1 hope your fears for 
me are over; for had I not this motive to restrwa 
my follies, yet 1 now know the town too well to be 
ever its bubble, and will take care to preserve) at 
least. 

Some more estate, and piinciples, and wit, 
Than brokers, bawds, and gamesters shall ihinkfit. 
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Shift, addressing himself to Sir George. 

And what becdmes of yoiir poor servant Shift f 
Your father talks of lending me a lift — 
A great man*8 promise, ^h^n his turn is served > 
Capons, on promises, would soon be starved : 
No, on myself alone 1*11 now rely : 
Gad Pve a thriving traffic in my eye- 
Near the mad mansions of Moorfields I'll bawl ; 
Friends, fathers, mothers, sisters, sons, and all, 
Shut up your shops, and listen to my call. 
With labour, toil, all second means dispense, 
And live a rent-chare upon Providence. 
Prick up your ears ; a story now I'll tell, 
AVhich once a widow and her child befel ; 
I knew the mother and her daughter well. 
Poor, it is true, they were, but never wanted ; 
For whatsoe'er they ask'd, was always granted : 
One fatal day the matron's truth was tried. 
She wanted meat and drink, and fairly cried. 
IChild.] Mother, you cry ! [Moth.] Oh, child, I've 

got ho bread. 
[Child,] VVhat matters that ? Whyj Providence an't 

dead! 
With reason good, this truth the child might say. 
For there came in at noon that very day. 
Bread, greens, potatoes, and a leg of mutton, 
A better sure a table ne'er was put on : 
Ay, that might be, ye cry, with those poor souls ; 
But we ne'er had a rasher for the coals. 
And d*ye deserve it ? How d'ye spend your days ? 
In pastimes, prodigality, and pinys ! 
Let's go hee Foote ! ah, Foote's a precious limb * 
Old Nick will soon a foot-ball make of him ! 
For foremost rows in side-boxes you shove, 
Thmk you to meet with side-boxes above^ 
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Where ^gelioff nrls and powder'd foj>8 may sit ? 
Noy you wOl afi be crammM into the pit. 
And crowd the house for Satan's benefit 
Oh ! what, you snivel i welli do so no more^ 
Drop, to atone, your money at the door. 
And if I please^— PU give it to the poor. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I^r^Sir Jacob's House at GarralL 
Enter Sir Jacob. 
SirJac. Roger-— 

Enter Roger. 

Bog, Anan, sir — 

Sir Jac. Sir, sirrah ! and why not Sir Jacobf you 
lascal ? Is that all your manners i Has his majesty 
dttbb'd me a Knight for you to make me a Mister i 
Are the candidates near upon coming ? 

Mqg. Nic Goose the tailor from Putney, they say, 
win be here in a crack, Sir Jacob. 

fijr Jac* Has Margery fetched in the linen ? 

*^ r« Yes, Sir Jacob. 
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Sir Jdc, Are the pigs and the poultry locked up m. 
the barn ? 

Jtoff Safe» Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. And the plate and spoons in the paotry^ 

Rog, Yes, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Then give me the key : the mot) will fiooa 
be upou us ; and all is fish that donies to their xiet. 
Has Ralph laid the. doth in the halli 

Jtog. Yes, Sir Jacob. 

SirJac* Then let him bring out the tnrkeyasl 
chine, and be sure there is plenty of mustard ; and^ 
d'ye hear, Roger, do you stand yourself at the gafte^ 
and be careful who you let in« 

Rog, I will. Sir Jacob [EkU ^Aoqkbj 

Sir Jac, So, now I believe things are pretty se- 
cure ; but I can't think what makes my daughters «• 
late ere they—— [Knoe&ng at the gtde. 

Who is that, Roger ? 

Rog [Without,] Master Lint, the patter-carrier^ 
Sir Jacob* 

Sir Jdc. Let him in. What the deuce can hsi 
Wantj 

Enter Likt. 

Sir Jac. Well, Master Lint, your will ? 

Lint, Why, I come. Sir Jacob, partly to enquire 
after your health, and partly, as I may say^ to settle 
the business of the day. 

Sir Jac* What business ? 

lant. Your worship knoweth, this being the day 
of election, the rabble may be riotous ; ■ in whidi 
case, maims, bruises, contusions, dislocations, frae^ 
tures Ritnple and compound, may likely ensue : aov^ 
your worship iieed not be told, that I am not only M 
phurmacopoiist^ or vender of drugs, but likewise 
chirurgeon, or healer of wounds^ ' 

Sir Jac. TrUe^ Master Lint^ atid equiftr <«^ 
in both. 
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Lini. It is your worEhip's pleasure to say so. Sir 
l^acol). Is it y»ur worship's will that I lend a miaifr- 
y tnn^c hand to the cniiim'd } 

Sir Jac. By all nKuns. 

lint. And ti> whom must I bring in my bill i 

Sir. far. Doubtless the vestry, 

i,int. Your worship knows, that, kill or cur 
bave cuntiacted t* piysic the parish-poor by 
fteat : but this must be a separaie charge. 

Sir Jac. No, nci ; all undi^r ooe ; cume, Master 
Lint, iiun't be unreasonable. 

UiU. Indeed, ^ir Jacob, I can hardly aSbrd it. 
What with ihe dearness of drugs, and the number 
cTpatieMtB the jieace has procured me, 1 can't get 
call to my porridge. 

5(> Jac Bad this year, belter the nest.— We 
nusl take tinr>gs rough and snwotb as ihey run. 

Lint. Indeed 1 have a very hard bargain. 

&'(' Ja£. Ho such matter ; we are, neighbour Lint, 
■ little better instructeil. Formerly, indeed, a [it of 
iUnei^ was very expensive ; but now physic is cheap,^ 
cr than tbod. 

Lint. Marry, heaven forbid ! 

Sir Jac. No, no ; your essences, elixirs, emetics, 
sweats, drops, and yuur pastes, and your pilis, have 
silenced your pestle and mortars. Why, a fever that 
would rurmerly have cost you a tbrtune, you may 
pire (or twelve penn'orih of powder, 
' Lint. Or kiU, tjir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. And then as to yi 
i^umatisnis,consurapli>ms,coughs, and catarrhs 
water and turpentine will make you as sound, 
roach. 

Linl. Nostrums. 

Sir Jac. Specific?, specifics, Master Lint- 

Lint. I am very sorry to find a man ol' your 

" i'» Sir Jacub, a promoter of" puffis; an 

■^Afouaclui Sir Jacob. 
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Sir Jae. Regulars, Lint, regulars ; look nt £3^^ 
names — Roger, bring me the news — not a aoul of 
them but is either I'. L. or M. D. 

Lint. Plaguy liars ; murderous dogs. 

Roger brings the News. 

SirJac. Liars ! Here, looli at the list of their cures. 
The oath of Margery Squab, of Ratcliff-Higliiva/, 
apinster. 

Lint, Perjuries. 

Sir Jac. And see here, tfae church-wardens hare 
signed it 

Lint, fictitious, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Sworn, before the worshipful Mr Justice 
Drowsj, this thirteenth day of— 

Lint. Forgery. 

Sir Jac. Why, liark ye, sirrah, do you think Mr 
Justice Drowsy would set his hand to a forgery I 

Lint- 1 know. Sir Jacob, that woman ; she h. 
cured of filly diseases in a fortnight, and e 
of 'em mortal. 

Sir Jac. You impudent — 

iint. Of a dropsy, by West— . 

Sir Jac. Audacious — 

Lini. A cancer by Cleland — 

Sir Jac. Arrogant — 

lAnt. A palsy, by Walker — 

Sir Jac, Impertinent — 

Lint. Gout and sciatic, by Rock — 

Sir Jac. Insolent— 

hint. Consumption, by Stevens's drops— 

Sir Jac. Paltry — 

Idnt. And squinting, by the Chevalier Taylor, 

Sir Jac. Pill-gilding puppy ! 

Lint. And as to the justice, so the af&davit brings 
liim a shilling — 

Sir Jac. Why, hark ye, rascal, how dare you abuse 
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the commission ?— You blood-letting, tootli-drawio^, 
com-cutting, worm-killing, blistering, glistering^ 

Lint. Bless me. Sir Jacob, 1 did not think to — 

Sir Jac. What, sirrah, do you insult me in my 
ofGce .' HerC) Roger, out with liun — Turn him out. 

Lint. Sir, as I hope to be — 

&V Jac. Away with him. You scoundrel, if my 
clerk was within, I'd send you this instant to Bride- 
well. Things are come to a pretty pass indeed, if 
afterall my reading in Wood, and NeUon, and Burn; 
if after twenty yenrs attendance at turnpike-meetings, 
sessions, petty and quarter; if after settling of rates, 
licensing ale-houses, and committing of vagrants — 
But all respect to authority is lost, and Uiius Quorum 
now-a-days is no more regarded than a petty con- 
stable. [Knockiag.} Koger, see who is at the gate i 
Why, the fellow is deaf. 

Rog Justice Sturgeon, the fishmonger, from Brent- 
&Td. 

Sir Jac. Gad's my life ! and Major to ihe Middle- 
militia. Usher him in, Roger. 

Enter Major Sturgeon. 
Sir Jac- 1 could have wish'd you had come a little 
Booner, Major Sturgeon. 

MaJ. Why, what has been the matter, Sir Jacob ! 
Sir Jac. There has, Major, been here an impudent 

fill-monger, who has dared to scandalize the whole 
ody of the bench. 
Alaj. Insolent companion! had I been here, I 
would have mitiimussed the rascal at once. 

Sir Jac. No, no, he wanted the major more than 
the magistrate ; a lew smart strokes from your cane 

would have fully answer'd the purpose. Well, 

21ajor, our wars are done; the rattling drum and 
^-[ueaking fife now wound our cars no more- 
Mo;. True, Sir Jacob, our corps is disembodied, 
the French may sleep in security. 
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SirJac. But, Major, was it not ra;her late in life, 
for you, to eater upon the prolession of arms ? 

Maj, A litile awkward in the beginning, 'Air Jacob: 
the great difficuliy they had was to get roe to turn 
out my toes ; but use — use reconciles all them kind 
of things ; why, after my first campaign, I (lo moie 
minded the niiise of the guns than a flea-bite. 

SirJac- No! 

Mnj. No. There is more made of llicse matters 
than they merit. For the general gooJ, indeed, 1 am 
glad of the peace; but as to my Bingle self— And 
yet we have had some desperate duty, Sir Jacob, 

Sir Jnc. No doubt, 

Maj. Oh, such marcliings and counter-marchings ! 
from Brentford to Ealing, from Ealing to Acton, from 
ActOD to Uiibrid^e ; The dust flying, sun scorching, 
men nwesting — W'hy, there was our last expedition 
to Houn«h»w, that day's work carried off Major Mo- 
lafses. Bunhill-iields never saw a b/aver copimand- 
er ! He was an irreparable Iosh Io the service. 

SirJac. How came that about ? 

Maj. Why, it wa^ partly the major's own fault: I 
qdvised him t;o pull off his spurs before he wc|it upon 
action ; but he was resolute, and would cot be ruled. 

Sir Jqc. Spirit; zeal for the service. 

Moj. Doubtless — But to proceed : In order to get 
our men in good spirits, we were quaner'd at Thistle- 
worth the evening before ; at day-break, our regi- 
ment form'd at Hounsluw town's end, as it might be 
about here. The major made a fine disposition : on 
we march'd, the men all in high spirits, to attack the 
gibbet where Gardel is hanging ; but turning down a 
narrow lane to the ]e(t, as it might be about there, in 
order to possess a pig*= stye, that we might take the 
gallows ill flank, and at all events secure a retreat, 
who should come by but a drove of tat oxen for 
Smithfield, The drums beat in the front, the dogs 
^ark'd in the rear, the oxen set up a gallop : on they 
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came thunJirinf; upon us, hrnkc through our ranks 
ia an instant, and ihrew the whole corps in confusion. 

SirJac. Terrible! 

Maj. The major's horse lock to his lieels : away 
lie GCDur'd over the heath. That ^allai^t commati Jcr 
stuck both his t^purs into the flank, and for enme lime 
held b> his raane; but in croei^ing a ditch, the horse 
threw up his lieail, gave the major a dowse ia the 
chops, and plump'd liiin into a gravel-pit, just by the 
powder-mills. 

SirJac. Dreadful! 

Maj. Whether from the fall or the fright, the 
major moved off tu a raontli— Indeed it was an un- 
fortunate day for us all. 

Sir Jac. As ho* i 

itfy.WJiy.asCaptftinCucumber, Lieutenant Patty- 
pan, Ensign 'I'ripe, and myself, were returning to 
towp in tho Tuiiih am -Green stage, wo were stupp'd 
near the Hammersmith turnpike, and robb'd and 
Gtripp'd by a tiiutpaj. 

SirJac. An unfurtunate day, indeed ! 

Mnj. But in some measure to make me amends, I 
got the major's commission. 

Sir Jac. Vou did i 

Maj. O yea. I was the only one of the corps that 
could ride i otherwise we always succeeded ofcnurBe: 
no jumping over heads; no underhand work among 
us ; all men of honour ; and 1 must do the regiment 
the justice tuaay, ihtre nt:vcr was a set of more ami- 
able officers. 

Sir Jac. Quiet and peaceable- 

MnJ. As lambs. Sir Jacob. Excepting one boxing- 
boutat ibe Three Compasses in Acion, between Cap- 

tloin Sheers and tlie colonel, concerninn a game at ail- 
^ura, I don't remember a single dispute. 
SirJac. Why, that was mere mutiny; the cap- 
fUD ought to have been broke. 
Maj. He was: for the colonel not only look away 
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his cockade, but his custom ; and 1 don't thiak poor 
Captain Sheers has done a stitcli for him since. 
Sir Jac. But you soon Eujiplied the Iobb of Mo- 

Mai. In part only : no. Sir Jacob, he hnd great 
' expenence ; he was traioed up to arms from his 
youth : at sixteen he trail'd a pike in the artillery- 
ground, at eighteen got a company in the Smithlield 
pioneers; and by the time he was twenty, was made 
aid-de-camp to Sir JeHery Grub, Knight, aldermati> 
and colonel of the Veltow. 

Sir Jac. A rapid rise ! 

Maj. Yes, he had a genius for war ; but what I 
wanted in practice, I made up by doubling my dili" 
gence. Our porter at home had been a serjcant of 
marines : so alter shop was shut up at night, he used 
to teach me my exercise; and he had not lo deal with 
a dunce, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Your prc^ess was great ? 

My. Amazing. In a wet-'k, 1 could shoulder, and 
rest, and poize, and turn to the right, and wheel to 
the left ; and in less than a month, 1 could fire with- 
out winking or blinking. 

Sir Jac. A perfect Hannibal ! 

Maj. Ah, and then > learnt to form lines, and hol- 
lows, and squares, and evolutions and revolutions : 
Let me tell you. Sir Jacob, it was lucky that Mon- 
sieur kept his royrinidons at home, or we should have 
pepper'd his iiat-bottom'd boats. 

Sir Jac. Ay, marry, he had a marvellous escape. 

Maj- We would a taught him what a Briton can 
do, who is fighting pro arvts aai focus. 

Sir Jac. Pray now. Major, which do you look upon 
as the best disciplined troops, the London regiments, 
or the Middlesex militia! 

Maj. Why, Sir Jacob, it does not become rao to 
say i but lack-a-day, they have never seen any ser» 
vice— Holiday soldiers! Why, I don't believe, un- 
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less indeed upon a lord mayor's day, and that mere 
matter of accident, that they were ever wet to the 
skin in their lives. 

Sir JaC' Indeed ! 

Maj. No : soldiers for sunshine, Cockneys ; they 
have not the appearance, the air, the freedom, the 
Jenny sequoi that— Ob, could you but see me salute! 
You have never a spontoon in the house ? 

Sir Jac. No ; but we could get a shove-pike. 

Maj. No matter. Well, Sir Jacob, and how are 
your fair daughters, sweet Mrs Sneak and the lovely 
Mrs Bruin ? Is she as lively and as brilliant as ever ? 

Sir Jac. Oh, ho ! now the murder is out ; this visit 
was intended lor them. Come, own now, Major, did 
not you expect to meet with them here ? You outers 
are men of such gallantry I . 

Maj. Why, we do tickle up the ladies, Sir Jacob} 
there is no resisting a red coat. 

Sir Jae. True, true. Major. 

Maj. But that is now all over with me/ ** Fare- 
well to the plumed steeds and neighing iroops,'* as 
the black man s^vs in the play ; tike the Roman cen- 
surer, I shal retire to my savin field, and there cul« 
tivate cabba^ies* 

Sir Jac4 Under the shade of your laurels. 

Maj. True ; I have done with the major, and now 
return tj^^he magistrate ; Ceduni arma togge. 

Sir ^0. Still in the service of your country^ 

iif ff^^rue ; man was not made for himseif; and 
so, thinking that this would prove a.bu&y day in th^ 
justicing way, I am comCi bir Jacob, to lend you a 
band. 

Sir Jac. Done like a neighbour. 

Maj, I have broui- ht, as I suppose most of our btf- 
sines9 will be in the battery way, some warrants and 
:aaittimusses ready irillM up, with ail but the names d 
di* parties, in order to save time. 

Ar Joe. A provident magistrate. 
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Maj. Fray, how tb&V' we manage as to t)}e article 
of ewearing ; for I reckon we shall have oaths as 
plenty as hops. 

Sir Jac, Why, with regard to that branch of our 
business to-day, I believe the law roust be sufFer'd to 
jleep. 

Maj. f should think we might pick up samethiiig 
that's pretty that way. 

Sir Jac. No ; poor raacalsj they would not be able 
to pay ; and as to the Etocks, we should never find 
room for their legs. 

Maj. Pray, Sir Jacob, is Matthew Marrowbone, 
the butcher of your town, living or dead i 
Sir Jac. Living. 

Maj. And swears as much aa he used i 
Sir Jac. An alter'd man, Major; not an oath comes 
out of his moutb. 

Maj. You surprise me; why, when he frequented 
our town of a. market-day, he has taken out a guinea 
in oaths — And quite changed? 

Sir Jac. Entirely ; they say his wife has made him a 
methodist, and that he preaches at Kennington Corn- 
Mo/. Wliat a deal of mischief those rascals do in 
tlie country ? — Why then we have entirely lost hira ? 
Sir Jac. In that way ; but I got a brace of bind- 
overs from him last week for a couple of bastards.' 

Maj. Welt done, Master Matthew— But pray now, 
Sir Jacob — [_Mob ivilhout, Huzz&l 

Sir Jac. What's the matter now, Roger i 

Enter Rdgeb. 
Rog. The electors desire to know if your wdrship 
has any body to recommend ! 

Sir Jac By no means; let them be free ia tbeii 
choice ; 1 aha'n't interfere. ■ 

Jic^. And if your worship has any obje^^^^^f 
^ Crispia Heel-tap the cobV«i's\)e\iv^Tc>.vutaQM^^^| 
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Sirjac. None, provided the rascal can keep hini- 
eelf saber. Is lie [here ? 

Rog. Yes, Sir Jacob:— make way there; Ktand 
farther off from the gate ; here is Madam Sneak in a 
chair along with her husband. 

My. Gad's bo, you will permit me to conroy her 
in. [Exit Major. 

SirJac. Now, here is one of the evils of war. This 
Sturgeon was a« pains-taking a Billingsgate-broker as 
any in the bills of mortality. But tlie Bsh is got out 
of his element ; the soldier has quite demolish'd the 
citizen. 

Enter Mrs Sseak, handed hy the Major. 
Mrs Sneak. Dear Major, I demand a million of 

EardoDs. I have given you a profusiou of trouble ; 
ut my husband is sucli a goose-cap, that 1 can't get 
no good out of him at home ur abroad'^-Jcrry, Jei'ry 
Sneak — Your bleaeiag. Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Daughter, you are welcome to Garralt. 
Mrs Sneak. Why, Jerry Sneak ! t say — 

Sneak, witk a band-box, a hoop-petticoat under 
his arm, and cardinal, S^c, Sfc. 
Sneak. Here, lovy. 

Mrs Sneak. Here, looby: there, lay these things 
in the hall; and then go and look atter the horse. 
Are you sure you have got all the thbgs out of the 
chaise I 

Sneak. Yes, chuck. 
i Mrs Sneak, Then give me my fan. 
\ [Jerky drops the ihines in searching his p^cJiet 

far the fan. 
Mrs Sneak. Did ever mortal see such a — 1 declare 
I am quite ashamed to be seen with him abroad ; go, 
set you gone out of my sight. 
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SirJac. I am glad to see you, son Sneftk: but 
where is your brother Bruin and his wife ? 

Sneah He will be here anon, father Sir Jacob; lie 
did but just step into the alley to gather how tickets 
were sold. 

Sir Jac. Very well, son Sneak. [Exit Snxak. 

Mrs Sneak. Son ! yes, and a pretty son you hav6 
provided. 

Sir Jac. I hope all for the best : why, what ter^ 
rible work ther(> would have been, had you married 
fuch a one as your sister; One houtse could never 

have contained you Now, I thought this meek 

mate 

Mrs Sneak. Meek ! a mushroom, a milksop. 

SirJac Look ye, Mnily, 1 have xtarried'you to 8 
man ; take care you don't make him a monster. 

[Exit Sir Jacov. 

Mrs Sneak. Monster ! Why, Major, the fellow has 
no more heart than a mouse. Had my kind stars, 
indeed, allotted me a military man, I should doubt- 
less have deported myself in a hcseemingiy manuer. 

Maj, Unquestionably, madam. 

Mrs Sneak. Nor would the Major have found,- had 
it been my fortune to intermarry with him, that Molly 
Joilup would have dishonoured his cloth. 

Maj. I should have been too happy. 

Mrs Sneak. Indeed, bir, T reverence the army.: 
they are all so brave, so polite, so every thing a wo- 
man can wish — ^ 

Maj. Oh ! Madam — 

31rs Sneak. So elegant, so genteel, so obliging : 
and then the rank ; why, who would dare to affiront 
the wie of a major ? 

Maj. No man with Impunity; tiiat I take the free- 
dom to suy, madam. 

Mrs Sneak. I kuow it, good sir. Oh ! I am no 
stranger to what I have missed. 
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Maj. Ob, madam I — Let me die but she has inli- 
nite merit. [.-hide. 

Mrt Sneak. Then to be joined to a sneaking sio- 
venly cil; a paltry, prying, pitiful pin-malier I 

Maj. Melancholy !— 

Mrs Sneak. To be jostled and crammed with ilie 
crowd ; no respect, no place, no precedfnce ; to 
be choked with ihe Emoke of tlie city; no coumry 
jaunts but to Islington ; no balU but at Pewterer'e- 
hall. 

Maj. Intolerable ! 

Mrt Sneak. 1 see, sir, you have a proper sense of 
my sufferings. 

Maj, And would shed my best blood to relieve 
them. 

Mrs Sneak. GAllant gentleman ! 

My. 1 he brave muBt favour the fair. 

Mrs Sneak. Intrepid Major! 

Maj. Divine Mrs Sneak I 

Mrs Sneak. Obliging commander 1 

Maj. Might 1 be permitted the honour^ 

Mrs Sneak, Sir — 

Maj. Just to ravish a kiss from your band. 

Mrs Sneak. You have a right to all we can grant, 

ilin/. Courteous, condescending, complying — Hum 
— ha! 

Enter Snbak. 

Sneak. Chuck, my brother and sister Bruin are 
just turning the corner ; the Clapbam stage was <]uile 
tiill, and so they came by water. 

Mrs Stieak. 1 wish they had all been soused in tlic 
Thames — A prying impertinent puppy t 

Mqj. Next time i will clap a ceniinel to secure 
the door. 

Mrs Sjicak. Major Sturgeon, permit me to with- 
draw for a moment; my drees demandca^" 
pair. 
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Maj. Your ladyship's uxtet entirely devoted. 

Mr* Sneak. Ladphip ! he is the very BrogHo and 
Belliitle of the army ! 

Sneak* Shall I wait. upon ybti, dove? 

Mrs Sneak. No, dolt ; what, would you leave the 
Major alone ? is th^t your manners, you mongrel ? 

Maj. Oh^ madam, 1 can never be alone ; yoor 
sweet dear will be my constant companion. 

Mrs Sneak. Mark that. — I am sorry, sir, I am 
obligated to leave you. 

Maj. Madam — 

Mrs ^eak. Especially with such a wretched com- 
panion 

Maj. Oh, madam-i— 

Mrs Sneak. But a$ soon as my dress is restored, I 
shall fly to relieve your distress 

Maj. For that moment 1 shall wait with the great- 
est impatience. 

Mrs Sneak. Courteous commander! 

Maj. Paraxon of women I 

Mrs Sneak. Adieu! 

Moj. .Adi( u I ' [Exit Mrs Sneak^ 

Sneak. Not withstanding, sir, all my chicken h^ 
said, I am s{>ecial companv when she is not by. 

Maj. I doubt not, Mr Sneak. 

Sneak If you would but come one Thursday night 
to our club, at the NaggVHead in the Poultry, you 
would meet some roaring?, rare boys, i'faith : There's 
Jeoimy Perkins the packer, little Pom Simkins the 
grocer, honest Master Muzzle the midwife— 

Maj. A (ifoodly company ! 

Sneak. Ay, ano then sometimes we have the.Choice 
Spirits from Comus's Court and we crack jokes, and 
are so jolly and fu^my : I have learnt myself to sing 
^* An old woman clothed in gray*'' But I dnliit ndt 
sing out loud, b^ cause my wife would (fmAettiDe'S 
and she says how I bawl worser than tlN^lirqtf 
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I i^Iy- And you must Dot lliink ol digobiigiag your 
' lady. 

Sneajt. I never does: [ never cnntradicU Iicr, not I. 

Maj. I'hat's rij<ht : she is a woman of infiniCe me- 
rit. 

Sneak. O a ponor j And don't you think slie is 
very pretty withal ? 

Mtij. A Venus ! 

Sneair. Yes, werry like Wenua — Mayhap you h 
known lier eome time ! 

Maj. Long 

Sneak. Beiike bcrore she was married .' 

Maj. 1 did, Maiiter Sneak. 

Sneai. Ay, when she was a tvirgin. I thought 
you was an old acquaintance by )our kissing her 
band; for we ben't quite so iainilier as [hat— But. 
then, imleed, we hiin't been married a year. 

Maj. The mere honey-muoii. 

SneaL Ay, ay, 1 sujipose wc shall come to it by 
degrees. 

Bruin. [fFitliin.] Come along, Jane; why, you are 
Bs pursy and lazy, you jaile — 

Enter Brvih and Wife; Rrviu with a eoUon cap on^ 
his Wife xuith his wig, great coat, andjishing-rod. 
Bruin. Come, Jane, give me my wig: you slut, 
how you have tousled tlie curls ! — Master Sneak, a 
good morning to you. — Sir, i am your humble ser- 
vant unknown. 

I Enter Roger. ^^ 

m Rog. Mrs Sneak begs to speak with the Mejor> ^H 

^. Maj. i will wait on the lady immediately. ^^^^ 

*• SneoA. Don'tt^irry oninstanl; youcao'tthinkhow** ' 

impatient she is. [£xif Major.] A (,'ood morrow to 

you, brother Bruin ; you have had a warm walk 

accuB Uie fieldSi 



Mrs Bndn. Good Lord, I am all in a muck— 

Bruin. And who may you thank for it> hussy ? If 
you had got up time enough, you might have secured 
the stage : but you are a lazy lie-a-bed— 

Mrs Bruin. There's Mr Sneak keeps my sister a 
cbay 

Bruin. And so he may ; but I know better what to 
do with my money : Indeed if the war had but eon- 
tinued a while, I don't know what mought ha' been 
done : but this plaguy peace, with a pox to't, hai 
knockf d up all tne trade of the Alley* 

Mrs Bruin. For the matter of that, we can aflford 
it well enough as it is. 

Bruin, And how do you know that? Who told 
you as much, Mrs Mixen ? I hope I know the world 
better than to trust my concerns with a wife : no, no, 
thank you for that, Mrs Jane. 

Mrs Bruin. And pray, who is more fitteret to be 
trusted ? 

Bruin. Hey-day ! Why, the wench is bewitdied. 
Come, come, let's have none of your palaver here— - 

Take twelve-pence and pay the waterman. But 

first see if he has broke none of the pipes — And d'ye 
hear, Jane, be sure lay the fishing-rod safe. 

[JSxiV Mrs Bruin. 

Sneah Od's me, how finely she'fr managed I What 
would I give to have my wife as much under. 

Bruin. It is your own fault, brother Sneak. 

Sneak. D'ye think so ? iShe is a sweet pretty crea- 
ture. 

Bruin. A vixen. 

Sneak. Why, to say the truth, she does now and 
then hector a little ; and, between ourselves, domi« 
neers like the deviL O Lord, 1 lead the life of a 
dog. Why she allows me but two shillings a-week 
for my pocket. 

Bruin, No ? 

Sneak, No, man ; His she that receives and pays 
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all : and then I am forced to trot after her to church, 
witli her cardinal, jiattens, and prayer-book, for all 

. tbe world as if 1 was still apprentice. 

L Bruin. Zounde '■ 1 would souse them all in the ken- 

ST Sneak. I durst not — And then at table I never gets 
^what 1 loves. 

Bruin. The devil ! 

Sneak. No; she always helps me herself to the 
tough drumsticks of turkeys, and the damn'd fat flaps 
of shoulders of muttoD. I don't think 1 have eat a 
bit of undercrust since we have been married. You 
see, brother Bruin, I am almost as thin as a lath. 

Bruin, An absolute skeleton ! 

Sneak, Now, if you think 1 could carry my point, 
I would so swinge and leather my lambkin ! God, I 
would so curry and claw her. 

Bruin. By the Lord Harry, she richly deserves it. 

Sneak. Will you, brother, lend me a lift J 

Brain, Command me at all times. 

Sneak. Why, then, I will verily pluck up a spirit; 
and the first time she offers to 

Mrs Sneak. [ffiV/iin.] Jerry) Jerry Sneak! 

Sneak. Gad's my life, sure as a gun that's her 
voice ! Look ye, brother, I don't choose to breed a 
disturbance in another body's house ; but as soon |l^ 
ever I get home^— ^^ 

Bruin, Now is your time. ^H 

Sneak. No, no : it would not be decent. ^^ 

Mrs Sneak. [tVUkin.] Jerry! Jerry! 

Sneak. I come, lovy. — But you will be sure to stand 
ijy me? 

Bntin. Trot, nincompoop. 

Sneak. Well, if I don't— I wish 

' Mrs Sneak. [tVithin.} Where Is this lazy puppy 
jl*laiterii]g > 

. S)ieat. I come, chuck, as fast as I can — Good 
>rd, what a sad life do I lead I [Exit SmxAIT, < 
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Bruio. Ex auffoU Unguo i who can make a nlk 
purse of a sow's eaxjt 

Ertier Sir Jacob, 

SirJac. ComOy sqq Brum, we are all seated al 
table, man ; we have but just time for a niack : the 
candidates are near upon coming. 

Bruin. A poor, paltry, mean-spirited— -Damn it, 
before I would submit to such a 

Sir Jac. Come, come, man ; don't be so cnAjf 

Bruin. 1 follow. Sir Jacob. Dam'me, when once 
a man gives up hb prerogative, he might as well gif e 
up — But, however, it is no bread and butter of mine 
—Jerry, Jerry— Zounds, I would Jerry and jerk her 
too« [£xff. 



ACT II. 



Scene continues. 



Sir Jacob, Major Sturgeon, Mr and Mrs Bruik, 
Mr and Mrs Sneak, discovered* 

Mrs Sneak Indeed, Major, not a grain of curiosity ! 
Can it be thought that we, who have a lord mayor's 
show every year, can take any pleasure in this ? 

Maj. In time of war, madam, these meetings are 
not amiss ; I fancy a maii might pick up a good many 
recruits ; but in these piping times of peace, I won- 
der Sir Jacob permits it. 

iS^ Jae. It would. Major, cost me my poptllari^ 
to quash it : the common people are as fond of their 
customs as the barons were of their Magna Charta c 
besides, my tenants make some little advantage* 



Enter RoGEH. 
Crispin Hed-tap, vrith the electors, are set 
mt from (lie Adam and Eve. 

SirJac. Gad so, then they will Eoon be upon us: 
good folks, the balcony wil! give us the best 
iriew of the whole. — Major, yon will lake the ladies 
T protection. 

Maj. Sir Jacob, I am upon guard. 

SirJac. I can tell you, this Heel-tap is an ^ch 
rascal.^^ 

Sneak, And plays the best game at cribbage in the 
nhoic corporation of Garralt, 

Mrs Sneak. That puppy will always be a-chat- 
tering. 

Sneat. Nay, I did but 

Mrs StieaL Hold your tongue, or I'll send you 
home in an instant-^— 

SirJac, Pr'ythee, daughter! — Vou may to-day, 
Major, meet with something that will put you in 
mind of more important triuuaciions. 

MaJ. Perhaps so. 

SirJao. Lack-a-day, all men are alike ; their prin- 
ciples exactly the same ; for though art and educa- 
tion may disguise or polish the manner, the same 
motives and springs are universally planted, 

Maj. Indeed ! 

Sir Jac, Why, in this mob, tliia group of ple- 
beians, you will meet with materials to make a HyWa, 
B Cicero, a Solon, or a Ceesar : let them hut. change 
conditions, and the world's great lord had been but 
the best wrestler on the green. 
_ . Maj. Ay, ay : I could have told these tilings i'ar- 
EDcrly ; but since 1 have been in the army, I have 
Itatirely neglected the classes. 



Mob viUkout 
Sir Jac. But the heroes 
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Father Sir Jacob, might we not have a 
lankard of sLingo above ? 

fSir Jac. By all means. 
Sneak. D'ye hear, Koger — 
\_Exeunl inlo the Balcony. 
: 



SCENE 11.—^ mireei. 



HIob,ivUh He£L-tav ni llieir head ; somectyvig 
A Goose ; others, A Mug ; otken, A Primmbr. 

Seel. Silence there, silence. 

1st Mob. Hear neighbour Heel-tap> 

iid Molt. Ay, ay, hear Crispin. 

Sd Mob, Ay, ay, hear liim, hear Crispin: he 
put us into the model of the thing at once. 

Heel. Why ihen, silence, I say. 

All. Silence. 

Heel. Silence, and let us proceed, neigh! 
with all the decency and confusion usual upon these 
occasions. 

1^ Mob. Ayi ay, there is no doing without that: 

All. No, no, no. 

Heel. Silence then, and keep tlie peace ; what, is 
there no respect paid to authority i am not I the re- 
turniDg officer ? ' 

All. Ay, ay, ay. 

Heel. Chosen by yourselves, and approved of by 
Sir Jacob. 

AU. True, true. 

Heel. Well then, be silent and civil : Stand back 
there, that gentleman without a shirt, and make roota 
for your betters. Where's Simon Snuffle the sexton 2 

Snuf. Here. 

Heel. Let Jiim come forward ; we appoint him our 
secretary ; for Simon is a scoUaril, and can read 
ivritten hand; and so let him be respected accord- 



be vil^^ 
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L 3d Mob. Room for M^ister Snuffle. .^^^H 
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Heel. Here, sland by me ; and let us, neighboure, 

proceed to open ihepremimireorihe tiling; but, first, 

your reverence to the lord of'lhc manor; a long life 

anil a merry one to our landlord Sir Jacob ! huzza 1 

Moh. Huzza! 

Sneak. How fares it, lioneEt Crispin i 
Heel. Servant, Master Sneak. — Let us now open 
ihe premunire of the thing, which I shall 6.0 briefly, 
with all the loquacity possible; that is, in a niediuni 
way; which, that we may the better do it, let the 
secretary read the names of the candidates, and what 
they eay tor themselves ; and then wc shall know 
what to say of them. Master Snuffle, begin. 

Snuf. To the worthy inhabitants of the ancient 
corporation of Garratt ; Gentlemen, your voles and 
interest are humbly requested in favour of Timothy 
Goose, to succeed your late worthy mayor, Mr llich- 

ard Dripping, in the said office, he being 

Heel. ThU Goose is but a kind of gosling, 
of sneaking «couadrel : who is he i 

Snuf. A journeyman tailor from Putney. 
Heel. A journeyman tailor ! A rascal, bas he the' 
Impudence to transpire to be mayor i D'ye consider, 
neighbours, the weight of this office ? Why, it is a 
burden for the back of a porter ; and can you tliink 
that this cross-legg'd, cabbage-eating son of a cu- 
cumber, this whey-^ced ninny, who is but the ninth 
part of a man, has strength to support it I 
\st Mob. No Goose! no Goose! 
LL ^ Mob. A Goose ! 

■I'JJee^. Hold your hissing, and proceed to the next. 
W^Saiif. Your votes are desired tor Matthew Mug. 
t- ■ 1st Mob. A Mug ! a Mug 1 

Heel. Oh, oh ! what, you are all ready to have a 
touch of the tankard ^ liut fair and soft, good neigh- 
bours : let us taste this Master Mug b^ore we swal- 
■^w him; and unless I am mistaken, you will fin^ 
Wpa a damn'd bitter di^ught. Jj 

fc^-Z J 
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lit Mob. A Mug ! a Mug ! 

Hd Mob. Hear him ; hear Master Heel-lap. -> 

Ut Mob. A Mug ! a Mug ! 

Heel. Hark ye, you fellow with your mouth fuH of 
Mug, let me ask you a queslioti — bring him forward 
^iVay ifi not this Matthew Mug a victualler ! 

1st Mob. I believe be may. 

Heel. And li^es at the sigD of the Adam and Ew J 

Iti Mob. I believe he may. 

Heel. Now auswer upon your honour, and as you 
are a gentleman, what la the pre^nt price of a quart 
of home-brew'd at the Adam and Eve ? 

\st Mob. I don't know. 

Heel. You lie, sirrah ; an'c it a groat P 

Xst Mob. I beheve it may. 

Heel. Oh, may be so. Now, neighbours, here's a 
pretty rascal ; this same Mug, because, d'ye see, state- 
afrairs would not jog glibly without laying a ^tiling 
s quart upon ale, this scoundrel, not coutenled to 
take things in a medium way, has had the impudence 
to raise it a penny. 

Mob. No Mug ! no Mug ! 

Heel. So, I thought 1 should crack Mr Mug. 
Come, proceed to tlie nexi, Simon. 

Sniif. The next upon the list is Peter Primmer tl>e 
schoolmaster. 

Heel, Ay, neighbour?, and a sufficient man : let me 
tell you, Master Primmer is the man for my money ; 
a man of learning, that can lay down the law ; vAiy, 
aAzaaks, he is wise enough to puzzle the parson ; and 
then, how you have heard him oration at the Adam 
snd Eve of a iltaturday night, about Russia and 
Prussia, £ci>d, George Gage the exciseman is no- 
thing at all to un, 
p . \th Mob. A Primmer ! 

Heel. .\y, if the folks above did but know him;^ 
vrhy, lads, he will make US all statesmen in 
'M Mob. Indeed 1 
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Heel. Wliy, he swears as how all the miscarriages 
are owing to the great people's not learning to read. 

3d Mob. Indeed 1 

Heel' For, says Peter, says he, if they would but 
once submit to be learned by me, there is no knon-- 
ing to what a pitch the natioo might rise. 

lu Mob. Ay, I wish they would. 

Sneak Crispin, what is Peter Primmer & candi- 
date? 

Heel. He is, Master Sneak. 

Sneak. Lord, I know him, mtin, as well as my 
mother ; why, I used to go to his lectures to Pew- 
terer's-hali dong with deputy Firkin. 

Heel. Like enough. 

SneaL Ods me, brother Bruin, can yoii tell what 
is become of my vife J 

Bruin. She is gone oft' with the Major. 

Sneak. Mayhap to take a walk in tiie garden : I 
will go and take & peep at what they are doing. 

{Exit Sneak, 

Mob, [Withoia.^ Huzza! 

Heel. Gadso ! the candidates arc coming. Come, 
neighbours, range yourselves to the right and left, 
that you may be canvassed in order: let us see who 
comes first. 

\st Mob. Master Mug. 

Heel. Now, neighbours, have a good caution that 
this Master Mug does not cajole you ; he is a dama'd 
palavering fellow. 

Enter Matthew Mug. 

Mug. Gentlemen, I am the lowest of your slaves: 
Mr Heel-tap, 1 have the honour ot kissing yom' hand. 

Heel. There, did not I tell you i 

Mug. Ah, my very good friend, I hope your/ 
tber is well ? 

\itMob, He is dead. 
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upon me to Bay^ ihat a hundred of grass (rom the 
corporation of Garratt will, in a short time, at the 
London market, be held at least at an eqiuvalent to 
a Battersea bundle. 

Mob A Mug ! a Mug '. 

Heel. Damn the fellow, what a tongue he hu ! I 
must litep in, or he will carry the day. Hark ye^ 
Master Mug f 

Muo. Your pleasure, my very good friend 1 ' 

Heel. No flummering me: I lell ihec, Matthew, 
'twoa't do : why, aa lo thie article of ale here, how 
comes it ^out, that you have raised it « penaj ■ 

Mug. A word in your ear, Crispin ; you and yout 
friends shuU have it at three pence. 

Heel. What, sirrah, do you offer a bribe? D'ye 
flare to corrupt me, you scoundrel i 

JHug. Gentlemen i 

Hed. Here, neighbours ; the fellow lias offered to 
bate a penny a quart, if so be ai how 1 would be ' 
consenting to impo«e upon you. 

Mob. No Mug ! no Mug ! 

Mue. Neighbours, friends 

Mob. No Mug ! 

Mug. 1 helieve this ta the first borough that ever 
was lost hy the returning officer's refusing a bribe. 
[Exit MuQ. 

Si/ Mob. Irft un go and pull down his sign. 

Heel- Hold, hold, no riot : but, that we may not I 
give Mug time lo pervert the votes, and carry the 
day, let us jir.icee.l to the election. 

Mob. Agreud ! agreed [ 

[Exeunt Heel-tap and Mob. 

Sir Jacob, Bhdim, and Wife comt/rtm the 
Balcony. 
Sir Jac. Well, son Bruin, how d'ye relish the CO?" 
poration of Garratt i . -^ 
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Bruin. Why, look ye, Sir Jacob ; my way is al- 
ways to speak trhat 1 thick : 1 don't approve on't at 
all. 

Mrs Brtdn. No ! 

Sir Jnc. And what's your objection J 

Bruin. Why, 1 was never orer-fond of your May- 
garaVs ; besides, corporations are too Berioua things ; 
they are edge-tools, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. 'i'hat they are frequently tools, I can rea- 
dily grant; but I never heard much of their edge. 

Mrs Bruin. Well now, X protesi, 1 am pleased 
with it mighiily. 

Bruin. And who the devil doubts it ?^You women 
folks are easily pleased. 

Mrs Bruin. Well, I like it so well, that I hope to 
eee one every year. 

Bruin. Do you ? Why then you will be damnably 
bit; youmay take your leave, lean tell you i for ihij 
is the last you shall see. 

Sir Jac. Fie, Mr Bruin, how can you be such a 
bear i is that a manner of treating your wife i 

Bruin. What, I suppose you would have me such 
a Enivelling sot as your son in-law Sneak, to truckle 
and cringe, to fetch and to 

Enter Sneak in a violent hurry. 

Sneah Where's brother Bruin ! O Lord, brother, 
I have such a dismal story to tell you. 

Bruin. What's the matter ? 

Sneak. Why, you know how I went into the gar- 
den to look for my vife and the Major, and there I 
hunted and bunted as sharp as if it had been for one 
of my own minickens; but the dense a major or 

I madam could I see : at last, a thought came into my 
head to look for them up in the summer-house. 
, Bruin. And there you found them 
SneaA. I'll tell you; the door wns lock'd ; andth^ 
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I looked through tlie key-hole ; and there, Lord a 
mercy upon us 1 { Whispers) as sure as a gun. 

Bruin. Indeed ! Zounda, why did not you break 
open the door? 

Sneak. I durst not: What, wnuid you have roe set 
my wit to a soldier 1 I warrant the major would have 
knocked roe down with one of his boots ; for I could 
see they were both of them off. 

Bruin. Very well ! pretty doinga ! You see. Sir 
Jacob, these are the fruits of indulgence. You may 
call me bear, but your daughter shall never make me 
a beast. [JI/oS hiusas. 

Sir Jac. He3^dBy ! What, is the election o 

Enter Crispin, ^. 

Heel. Where is Master Sneak ? 

Snenk. Here, Crispin. 

Heel. The ancient corporation of Garratt, ii 
sideration of your great parts and abilities, and out of 
respect to their landlord Sir Jacob, have unanimous- 
ly chosen you Mayor. 

Sneak. Me ! huzza ! Good Lord, who would have 
thought it ! But how came Mr Primmer to lose it ? 

Heel Why, Phill Fleam bad told the electors, that 
Master Primmer was an Irishman ; and so they would 
none of them give their vote for a foreigner. 

Sneak. So tjien 1 have it for certain ; huzza ! Now, 
brother Bruin, you shall see how I'll manage my 
madam : Gad, I'll make her know I am a man of 
authority j she sha'n't think to bullock and domineer 

Brmn. Now*for it, Sneak j the enemy's at hand. 
Sneak. You promise to stand by me, brother Bruin ! 
Bruin. Tooth and nail. 

Saeak. Then now lor it; I atn ready, let her come 
when she will. 
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Enter Mrs Sneak. ^^H 

3fri Sneai. Where is the puppy ? ^^^1 

Stieai: Yes, jes; she is axing Ibr me. 

JTfri Stteat. So, sot : what, is tliis true that I hear i 

Sneai: May be 'tis, may be 'Cant : I Aoa't choose 
to trust my affairs with a vomaD. — Is that right, bro- 
ther Bruin I 

Bruin. Fine J don't bate her an inch. 

Sneai. Stand by me. 

jWr* Sneak. Hey-day I I am amazed ! Why, wliat 
it the meaning of this f 

Sneak. I'lie meaning is plain, that I am grown a 
man, and vil do what I please, without being account- 
able to nobody. 

Mrs Sneii/i. Why, the fellow is Furely bewitched. 

Sneak. No, I am unwitclicd, and that you shall 
know to your cost ; and since you provoke me, I will 
tell you a bit of my mind : nhat, 1 am the husband, 
I hope ; 

Bruin. That's light ; at her again. 

Sneak. Yes; and you sha'n't think to hector and 
domineer over me as you have done i for I'll go to 
tlie club when I please, and stay out as late as I list, 
and row in a boat lo Putney on Sundays, and wisit 
my friends at Vitsonlide, and keep the key of the till, 
and help myself at table to what willies 1 like ; and 
I'll hare a bit of the brown. 

Bruin Bravo, brother ■ Sneak, the day's your own. 

Sneak. An'tit! Vhy, I did not think it vas in me ; 
•hall 1 tell her ail i know ? it. 

Bruin. Every thing ; you see she is struck aa»b. 

SneaL As an oyster,— Besides, madam, 1 n«ve 
lomething furder to leil you : ecod, if some folks go 
into gardens with majors, may hap other people may 
t;o into garrets with maids— There, I gave it her 
home, brother Bruin. 
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are out of my way; but if you will doff with your 
boots, and box a couple of bouls — 

My. Box! box! — Blades, bullcLs, bagsliot! 

Mrs Sneak Not for the world, my dear major! 
risk not so precious 8 lire! Ungrateful wretches ; and 
is thie the reward tor all tlie great feats he has done? 
After all his marchings, his sousings, his Bweaiingi^ 
his swimmings ; muet his dear blood be spilt by a 
broker ? 

Maj. Be aatisfied, sweet Mrs Sneak ; tbeee little 
fracases we soldiers are subject to ; trifles, bagatailes, 
Mrs Sneak. But that matters may be conducted in 
a military manner, I will get our chaplain to pen me 
a challenge. Expect to hear from my adjutanL 

Mrt Sneak Major, Sir Jacob ; what are you all 
leagued against his dear — A man, yes ; a very manly 
action indeed, to set married people a-quarrelling, aud 
ferment a difference between huaband and wife : if 
you were a man, you would not stand by and see a 
poor woman beat and abused by a brute, you would 
not. 

Sneak. Oh, Lord, I can hold out no longer 1 Why, 
brother Bruin, you have set her a-veeping: my lite, 
my lovy, don't veep : did I ever think I should hare 
made my Molly veep ! 

Mrs Sneak. Last legs ! you lubberly 

\_Slnkes kirn. 

Sir Jac. Oh fie, Molly- 

Mn Sneak. What, are you leagued against me. Sir 
Jacob i 

Sir Jac. Pr'y thee, don't expose yourself before the 
whole parish. But what has been the occasion of 
this; 

Mrs Sneak. Why, has not he gone and made him- 
self the fool of the foir i Mayor of Garratt indeed ! 
ecod, 1 could trample him under my feet. 

Sneak Nay, why should you grudge me n 
farmed ? 
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Mrs Sneah Did you ever hear such an oaf! Wliy, 
thee wilt be pointed at wherever thee goest. Look 
"i, JeriT, mmd what I say; go get 'em to choMe 
inieboay else, or never come near me again. 
Sneak. What sliall I do, father Sir Jacob i 
Sir Jac, Nay, daughter, you take this tiling in ton 
fcriuua a light; my honest neighbours thought to 
Goinplinient me : but come, we'll settle the business 
ot once. — Neighbours, my son Sneak being seldom 
Kinongst us, the duty wilt never be dune .- bo we will 

Eet our honest Iriend Heel-tap to execute the office : 
e is, 1 think, every way qualified. 
Mob. A Heel-tap ! 
Heel. What d'ye mean ? as Master Jeremy's de 

puty ; 

Sir Jae. Ay, ay, his locum tenens. 

Sneai. Do, Crispin ; do be iny locian tencnx. 

Heel. Give me your hand, Master Sneak, and to 
oblige you 1 will be tlie locum tenens. 

Sir Jac. So, that is eettled : but now to heal the 
other breach : Conic, major, the gentlemen oi' your 
dotb seldom bear malice ; let me interpose between 
you and my son. 

MnJ. Your son-in-law. Sir Jacob, does dcEcrve a 
castigation ; but on recollection, a cit would but 
■ul^y my arras. 1 forgive him. 

Sir Jac, That's right : as a token of amity, and to 
celebrate our feast, let us call in the fiddles. Now, 
if the major had but his shoes, he might join in a 
country dance. 

Maj. Sir Jacob, no shoes; a major must be never 
out of his boots ; always ready for action. Mrs Sneak 
will find me lightsome enough. 

Sneak. What, are all the voraen engaged ? Why, 

en, my locum tenens and I will jigg together. For- 

't and i'Drgive, major. 
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Maj. Fredj. 

Nor be it said, thai after all my tml, 

I stained my regimentak by a broil. 

To you I dedicate boots, sword, and shield. 

SirJac. As harmless in the chuaber, as the field. 

[Exeunt* 
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SCENE I — Young Wilding's Ladings. 
Young Wilding and Papillion discovered. 



Y. m/-:. And i 
equipped ? 



I I 



low, Papillion, j 
Nobody better. 



Pap. Personne mieiuc. 

y. mid. My figure i 

Pap. Fait a peindrc. 

Y. mid. My air f 

Pap. Libre. 

Y. Wild. My address j 

Pap. Parisiene. 
_ Y. WUd. My Iiat iito 
like tlie draggled tail of n 

Pap. Ah, bien autre cbose. 

y. Wild. Why, then, adieu Alma Mater, and bien 
venue la ville de Londre ; farewell to the schools, 
SDd welcome the theatres ; presidents, proctors, short 
commons with long graces, must now give place to 

Eiys, bagnios, long tavern bills, with no graces at all. 
Pap. Ah, bravo 1 bravo ! 
Y. WUd. Well, but, my dear Papillion, you must 
tbe chart du pays. This town ia ~ 



tu must 



H world to 
f never suf 



E L7AII. 
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world to me ; my provident papa, you know, would 
never suffer me near the smoke of Londoa; and what 
can be his motive for permitting me now, I can't 
readily conceive. 

Pap. Ni moi. 

Y. fViid. 1 •hall, hoivever, take the liberty to con- 
ceal my arrival from him for a few days. 

Pap. Vous avez raison. 

Y. Wild. Well, my Mentor, and how am I to ma- 
nage .' Direct my road : where must 1 begin i Bat 
the debate is, 1 suppose, of consequence i 

Pap. Vrairaent. 

Y- IVild. How long have you left Paris, PapiUtoaf 

Pap. Twelve, dirteen year. 

y. Wild. I can't compliment you upon your pro- 
gress in English. 

Pap. The accent is diiScull. 

y. Wild. But here you are at home. 

Pap. C'est vi-ai. 

Y. ^iid. No stranger to fashionable 
. Pap. Au &it ! 

y. WUd. Acquainted with the fashionable 
of both sexes. 

Pap. Sans doutc. 

Y. Wild Well, ihen, open your lecture :— anJ, 
d'ye hear, Papillion, as you have tlie honour to be . 
promoted from the mortifying condition of an humble i 
valet to the important charge of a private tutor, let { 
us discard all distance between us. See me ready ta 
slake my thirst at your fountain of knowledge, my 
Magnus ApoUo. 

Pap. Here, then, I disclose my Helicon lo my poe- 
tical pupi). 

Y. Wild. Hey, Papillion ? 

pap. Siri 

Y, Wild. What is this ? Why you speak EDjlidi! 

Pap. Without doubt 
y. Wild. But, like a nati- 



epuJHJ 

ionable QHin 

lecture :— aiuT. ' 
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Pap. To be sure. 

y. tVild. Andivhat ami toconduclefromall this? 

Pap. Logically thus, sir: whoever speaks pure 
Ergbsli is an uigliahraan. I speak pure English ; 
ergo. I am an Englishman. There's a categorical 
■yllogiant for you, major, minor, and consequence. 
What! do you think, sir, that, whilst you was busy 
at Oxford, [ was idle ? No, no, no. 

¥. Wild. Well, sir, but, notwithstanding your plea- 
■antry, I must have tliis matter explained. 

Pap. So you shall, my good sir; but don't be in 
such a hurry. You can't suppose 1 would give you 
the key, unless I meant you should open the door. 

y. fVi!d. Why, then, pi'ythee unlock it. 

Pap. Immediately, fiut, by way of entenng upon 
my poit as preceptor, euSet me first to give you a 
hint. You must not expect, sir, to Bud here, as at 
Oxford, men appearing in their real characters : 
every body there, sir, knows that Dr Mussy is a feN 
low of Maudlin, and Tom Trifle a student of Christ- 
church ; but thiB totvn is one great comedy, in which 
not only the principles, but frccjuently the persons, 
are feigned. 

y. Wild. A useful observation. 

Pap. Why, now, sir, at the first coffee-house I shall 
enter you, you will perhaps meet a man, from whose 
decent sable dress, placid countenance, insinuating 
behaviour, sliort sword, with the waiter's civil addition 
of A disk of coffee Jot Dr Jtdap, you would suppose 
him to be a physician. 

Y. WUd. Well ; 

Pap. Does not know diascordium from diachylon. 
An absolute French spy, concealed imder the shelter 
of a huge medicinal periwig. 

y. mid. Indeed ! 

Pap. A martial figure, too, it is odds hut you will 

encounter, from whose scars, title, dress, and address, 

I you would suppose to have bad a share in every 4^ 
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would have me turn player, and others methodist 
preacher ; but as I had no money to build me a taber- 
nacle, I did not think it could answer; and as to 
player, — whatever might happen to me, I was deter- 
mmed not to bring a disgrace upon my family; and 
so 1 resolved to turn footman. 

y. Wild. Wisely resolved. 

Pap. Yes, sir, but not so easily executed. 

y. Wild. No ! 

Pap. Oh no, sir. Many a weary step have I 
taken after a place. Here I was too old, there I was 
too young ; here the last livery was too big, there it 
was too little ; here I was awkward, there I was know- 
ing : Madam disliked me at this house, her ladyship's 
woman at the next : so that I was as much puzsied 
to 6nd out a place, as the great Cynic philosopher to 
discover a man. In short, I was quite in a state of 
despair, when chance threw an old mend in my way, 
that quite retrieved my affairs. 

y. Wild. Pray, who might he be ? 

Pap, A little bit of a Swiss genius, who had been 
French usher with me at the same school in the coun- 
try. I opened my melancholy story to him over three- 
penny-worth of beef-a-la-mode, in a cellar in St Ann's. 
My little foreign friend pursed up his Ian thorn jaws, 
and, with a shrug of contempt, *' Ah, maitre JeaD> 
vous n'avez pas la politique ; you have no finesse : to 
thrive here, you must study the folly of your own 
country .'* " How, Monsieur ?'* " Taisez vous : keep 
a your tongue. Autrefois I teach you speak French, 
now I teach-a you to forget English. Go vid me to 
my lodgement, I vil give you proper dress : den go 
present yourself to de same hotels, de very same 
xiouse ; you will find all de doors that was shut in your 
face as footman Anglois, vil fly open demselves to a 
French valet de cliambre.'* 

y. Wild. Well, PapiUion? 



TUB lkak: 279 

Pap. Gael, air, I thought it was but an honest ar- 
[ lificc, BO I dctermiaed to follow my friend's advice, 
y. Wild. Did it succeed > 

Pap. Belter than expectation- My tawny face, 
I long quieu, atid broken tlnglish, was a pmse-partout, 
f Besides, when I am oat of place, this disguise procures 
me many refiourcea. 
y. Wild. As how? 

Pap. Why, at a pinch, sir, I am either a teacher 
of tongues, a friaeur, a dentist, or a dancing-muster : 
these, sir, are hereditary prufeiwiona to Frenclmien. 
But now, sir, to the point : As you were pka^ud to 
be BO candid with me, 1 was dileirnineil m have no 
reserve with you. You have studied books, 1 have 
L ^udied men ; you want advice, and I have eotne at 
I your service. 
' r. mid. Well, I'l! be your cuslomer. 

Pap, But guard ray secret. If I should be so un- 
I fortunate as to lose your place, don't shut me out 
""mm every other. 

y. iVild. You may rely upon me. 
Pap. In a few years 1 shall be io a condition to 
retire from business ; but whether I shall settle at my 
family-seat, or pass over to the continent, is as yet 
undeteiinined. Perhaps, in gratiiude to the country, 
1 may purdiasc a marquisaie near Paris, and spend 
the money I have got by their means generously 
amongst tliem. 

y. I¥ild. A grateful intention. But let us sally. 
B Where do we open ? 

H Pap. Let us see — one o'clock — !t is a fine day: 
H the Mall will be crowded, 

■ ■ y mid. Allons. 

H Pap. But don't stare, sir : survey every thing with 
^K «n air of habit and indifference. 

■ y. mid. Never fear. 

He pop. But I would, lir, crave a niomen f a audience. 
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Upon a subject thot may prove very material to 

y. mid. Proceed. 

Pap, You will pardon my presumption ; but you 
have, my good master, one little foible that I could 

y. mid. Wliacisit? 

Pap. And yet it is a pity, too ; you do it so 
well. 

y. Wi/rf. Pr'ythee be plain. 

Pap. You have, sir, s lively imagination, with 
most happy turn for iavention. 

y. mid. Well. 

Pep. But now and then in your narratives you 
burrJed> by a flow of spirits, to border upon the im- 
probable ; a little given in the marvellous. 

y. lynd. I understand you : what, I am somewhat 
subject to lying i 

Pap. Oh, pardon me, sir ; I don't say that ; no, 
no ; only a little apt to embellish ; that's all. To be 
sure it is a fine gift ; that there is no disputing : but 
men in general are so stupid, so rigorously attached 
to matter of fact— And yet ihie talent of yours b tha 
very soul and spirit of poetry i and why it should 
not be the same in prose, 1 can't for my life determine. 

y. fVild. You would advise me, then, not to be 
quite Bu poetical in my prose ! 

Pap. Why, sir, if you would descend a little to 
the grovelling comprehension of the million, I think 
it would be as well. 

y. mid. I'll think of it. 

Pop. Besides, sir, in ihis town, people are more 
smoky and suspicious. Oxford, you know, is the 
seat of the muses ; and a man is naturally permitted 
more ornament and garniture to his conversation than 
they will allow in this latituiie. 

Y. tVild. I believe you are right. But we shall 
tate. D'ye hear me, Papillion : if at any time y( 
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e too poetical, give me a bint; your advice 
be thrown away. [Exit. 

Pap. 1 ivish it mayn't ; but the disease is too riot- 
ed to be quickly removed. Lord, liow I have sweat 
£jr him! yet be if as unembarraased, easy, and fliieat) 
b11 the time, as if he really bilicved what he said. 
.Well, to be sure, lie is a great master : it is a thou- 
id pities hiE genius could uot be converted to some 
iilic service. I think the giivernmenl should em- 
loy him to answer the Monlceur. I'll be hang'd if 
' . not too many for Monsieur TaUeyrand, at hb 
weapons, lExit. 



SCENE U.—The Pari. 
I EnlerMlssGaAWTKAM, Miss Godfrey, and Servant. 
M. Gr. John, let the chariot go round to Spring- 
gardens; Ibr your mistress and 1 shall call at Lady 
Bab'a, Mis^ Arabella Allnight's, the Countess of 
Crumple's, and the tall man's, thi« morning. — My 
dear Miss Godfrey, what trouble 1 have had to get 
you out ! Why, child, you are as tedious as a long 
morning. — Do you know, now, that of all places of 
public rendezvous 1 honour the Park i — forty thou- 

».Hand million of tiroes preferable to the playhouse! 
Don't you thiak so, my dear i 
M, God. They are both well in their way, 
M. Gr. Way ! why, the purpose of both is the 
same j to meet company, isn't it i What, d'ye think 
I gu there for the plays, or come here far the trees? 
-—ha, ha! — well, that is well enough. But, O Ge- 
mini ! I beg a million of pardons ; you are a prud^ 
aiid have no relish for the little innocent liberties 
with whicli a fine woman may indulge herself in 
public, 
M. God, Liberties in public ! ^^i 

b M. Gr. Yes, child; such as encuriog a eong at^^Hj 



H uperat intemtpting a plajr in a okical Kenc of dlt 
f ireai, hallooing ro a preUy felknr 'ctos* the Mall m 
loud aa if jou wen calUog a ooodi. Why, ds yon 
know, now, my dear, that by a Itickj ttroke in AuM^ 
and a Tew higb ain of my own inalnDg, t have htd 
the good fortune to be ^azed at and followed by m 
great a in'owd, on a Sunday, as if I was the Tiuudt 



M. God. The good fortune, 
wUh of every decent woman ii 
public. 

Jlf, Gr. Decent ! ob, my dear queer creature, what 
a phraie have vou found out for a woman of faahioa ! 

I Decency, child, it a mere bourgeoi!, plebeian quality, 
and fit only for those who pay court to the world, 
and not for us to whom the world pays court. Up- 
on my word, you must enlarge your ideas. You are 
A fine girl, and we must not liave yon lost : I'll un- 
dertake you myself. But, as 1 was saying — Pray, 
Sly dear, what was 1 saying ? 

M. God. I profess I don't recollect. 
M. Or. Hey!— Oh, ah! the Park. One great 
reason for my loving the Park is, that one has so 
inunr opportunities of creating connections. 
M. Ood. Ma'am ! 

»M. Gr. Nay, don't look grave. Why, do you 
know that all my male friendships are tbrm'd in this 
pl.oc( 
M. God. It is an odd spot : but you must pardon 
jM If 1 doubt the possibility. 

M Gr. Oh, I will convince you in a moment; 
for here seems to be coming a good smart figure 
that 1 don't recollect. I will throw out a Iiite. 

IM. God. Nay, for Heaven's sake I . i^H 

M- Gr. I am determined, child : that a— B^^H 
M, God. Yoa will escuse my withdrawing.^^^^^^H 
M, Gt, Ob, please yourself, my dear. ^^^^H 



I'teEltE II. 



I 

■ . Enter Yoaug Wilding vikk Papillion. 

H- y. fVitd. Your ladyship's handkerchief, ma'am. 

H M. Gr. I am, sir, concerned at the trouble — 

H Y. Wild. A most happy inddeiil for me, madam; 

f ia chance has given me an honour, in one lucky mi- 
nute, that the most diligent attention has not been 
able to procure for roe in the ivhole tedious round of 
a revolving year. 

M. Gr. Is this meant to me, sir i 

»y. Wild. To whom else, madam i Surely, you 
liiust have mark'd my respectful assidaity, my unin- 
terrupted attendance : to plays, operas, balls, routs, 
and ridottoE, I have pursued you like your shadow ; 
I have besieged your door for a glimpse of your exit 
and entrance, like a distressed creditor, who has no 
arms against privilege but perseverani^e. 

Pap. So, now he is in for it; slop him who can. 
y. fVUd. In short, madam, ever since I quilted 
America, which I take now to be about a year, I have 
as faithfully guarded the live-long night j-our lady- 
ship's portal, as a centinel the powder magazins '" 
a fortified city. 

Pap, Quitted America! well pull'd. 

M. Gr. You have served in America, then? 

^V, Wild. Full four years, ma'am; and during t?lA' 
whole time, not a single action of consequence but I 
had an opportunity to signalize myself; and I think 
I may, without vanity, afiirm, I did not mi^ the oc- 
casion. — You have heard of Quebec, I presume i 
Pap. What the deuce is he driving at now ! 
y. IVild. The project to surpfiae that place was 
thought a happy e^ipedient, and the Brst mounting 
the breach a gallant exploit. There, indeed, the 
ivhole army did me justice. 

iW. Gr, I have heard the honour of that conquest 
attributed to another name. I 

^ y. Ff'iVf/. The mere taking the town, ma'am. I^^H 
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that's a trifle : sieges, now-a-days, are reduced to oet- 
tainties. It is amozing how minutely exact we, who 
lci)ow the business, are at calculation. For institnce, 
now, we will suppose the commander in chief, ad- 
dressing bimself to mc, was to say, " Colonel, 1 want 
to reduce that fortress; what will be the expense i" 

" Why, please your iiighness, the reduction of thai 
^rlres* will cost you one thousand and two lives, sis- 
ty-nine legf, ditto arms, fourscore fractures, with 
jiout twenty doaen of Besh woimds," 

M. Gr, And you should be near the mark ? 

y. Wild. To an odd joint, ma'am. But, madam, 
it is not to the French alone that my feats are con- 
£aed: Chernkees. C'aiabaws, with all the Aws and 
fx.ea of the Contioeut, have felt the force of mj 
prma. 

Pap. This is too mucli, sir. 

Y. Wild. Hands off! — Nor am I less adroit at a 
treaty, madam, than terrible in battle. To ma we 
•we the friendship of the I'ivc Nations; and 1 had 
the firjt honour of smoking the pipe of peace with 
the LitUe (.'arpenter, 

M. Gr. Anil BO young ! 

y. Wild. This f;eatlem«n, though a Frenchman and 
an enemy, 1 had the fortune (o deliver from the Mo- 
bawks, whose prisoner he bad been for nine years. 
He ((ivus a most cntertaiaiug account of their laws 
And customs : he shall present you iriih the wampum 
t>elt and a Ecal ping- knife. Will you permit him, ma- 
dam. jUHt to give you a taste of the military-dance, 
pith a short specimen ol their wathoop I 

fap. For Heaven's sake ! 

JW. Gr. The place is loo public. 

y. Wild. In short, madam, after having gathered 
OS many laurels abroad as would garnish a Golhic 
cathedral at Christmas, 1 return'd to reap the harvest 
of the well-looght field. Here it was my good fortune 
to encounter you. Then was the victor vanquished: 
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what the enemy never could accomplish, your eyes 
!n an instant atchieved; prouder to scire here than 
command in chief elsewhere ; and more glorious in 
wearing your chains, than in triumphing over the 
vaiiquiBhed world. 

M. Gr. I have got here a most heroical lover. But 
I see Sir James Elliot coming, and tnuat dismiss him. 

\_Asitie-] Well, sir, I accept the tendre oF your 

passion, and may find a time to renew our acquaint- 
ance ; St present it is necessary we should separate. 

y. Wud. Slave to your will, I live but to obey 
jOM. But, may I be indulged with the knowledge 
of your residence ! 

M. Gr. Sir ? 

Y.Wild. Your place of abode. 

M. Gr. Oh, sir, you can't want to be acquainted 
■with that; you have a whole year stood cenlinel at 
my ladyship's portal. 

y. Wild. Madam. I— I— I 

M. Gr. Oh, sir, your servant ; ha, ha, ha! Wliat, 
you arc caught i ha, ha, ha I Well, he has a most in- 
trepid assurance. Adieu, my Mars ; ha, ha, ha ! 

iExit. 

Pap, That last was an unlucky question, sir. 

y. Wild. A little mal-a-propos, 1 must confess. 

Pap. A man should have a good memory who 
deals much in this poetical prose. 

Y. Wild. Poh I I'll soon re-eatablish my credit. 
But I must know who ihis girl is. Hark ye, Papi- 
lion, could not you contrive to pump out of her foot- 
man — I see there he stands — Uie name of his mis- 

Pap. I will try. [Exit. 



i'up. L Will iry. [j:.xa, i 

L [Wilding relives to fhe bnck of the f^Bfi^^J 

Enter Sir James Elliot and Servant. ' ^^H 
Sirja. Music and an entcTtiuDment? ^^^^| 
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i»r Jtu Last uislit, vpcm the water T 
hem, llyom. the water, litt sight. 
Ji«r -/fi. >*'ho gave it I 

That, tiir, I can*! nnr. 

70 iKem Wildzkc 



y. IFiUL Sir JaD» ElHot, joor xmiit 
Srr Ja^ Ah, mj dear Wilmag] jon ; 

y. IFc/W. You trii] panioo mr impatifnne; I 
ru|Aed } OQ ; too feetn'd ii{khi im intoiettiiig juibyB B i ? 

Hir Ja. ofi, as affiur of gallantzT. 

F. ^f/i. or what kind? 

hir Ja. A jonng lady regaled last iiigiA tf kr 
lover on the 'fhamef. 

y.l^V/</, Ashowe 

/mV Ja. A band of mtnic in boats. 

y. fl^iA/. Were the^' good perfonneis > 

Sir Ja. 'itie best. 7 ber« condacted to Mariife-UI» 
where »>he iouud a magnificent collation. 

y. Wild. Well ordered > 

Str Ja. With elegance. Afler supper a ball ; and, 
Ui conc:iiide the nighty a firework. 

y. Wild. Wiih the last well designed > 

Mr Ja. Superb. 

y Wild. And happily executed ? 

Hir J a. Not a single faux pas* 

y Wild. And you don't know who gave it ? 

Hir J a, I can't even guess. 

y. Wild. Iltt, ha, ha ! 

Sir Ja. Why do you laugh ? 

y. Wild, lla, ha; ha ! it was me. 

SirJa. You! 

Pap. You, sir 1 

y. Wild. Moi ^me. 

Pa;?. Soyso, so; be's entered 
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Sir Ja. Why, you are fortunate to find a 
in 60 short a Epace of lime. 

y. Wild. Short ! wliy, man, I have been in Lo%i^ 
don these six week^. 

Pap. O Lord, O Lord ! 

y. Wild. It ia true, not caring to encounter 
fether, I have rarely ventured out but at nights. 

Pap. I can hold no longer. — D^ar sir- ■■-- 

y. Wild. Peace, poppy- 
Pop. A curb to your poetical vein, 

y. Wild. I shall curb your impertinence Bl 

unce the story is got abroad, 1 will, my dear friend, 
treat you with all the particular,^ 

Sir Ja. I shall liear it with pleasure.— This is a 
lucky adventure : but he must not know he is my 
rival. [Aside. 

Y. Wild. Why, air, between six and seven my 
goddess embark'd at Somerset'Stiurs, in one of the 
companies barges, gilt and hung with damask, ex- 
pressly for the occasion. 

Pap. Mercy on us ! 

y. Wild. Ai t!ie cabin-door she was accosted by a 
beautiful boy, who, in the garb of a Cupid, paid her 
Bome compliments in verse of my own composing. 
The conceits were pretty-, allusions to Venus and the 
sea — the lady and the Thames — no frreat matter ; 
but, however, well timed, aad, what was better, well 
taken. 

Sir Ja. Doubtless. 

Pap. At what a rate he runs \ 

y. Wild. Aa soon as we had gwned the centre of 
the river, two boats, full of trumpets, French-iiorns, 
and other martial music, struck up their sprightly 
strains from the Surrey side, which were echoed by a 
suitable number of lutes, tiutes, and hautboys, from 
tiic opposite shore. In this state, the oars Keeping 
time, we majestically snil'd along, till the arches nf 
'' e new bridEjc gave a pause, and an opporl unity. fi» 



an el^Bat desert in Dresden china. 

Here the repast closed with a fen favourite fura from 

Eliza, Tcnducci, an J the Maltei. 

Pnp. Mercy on us ! 

Y. Wild. Opposite Lambeth I had prejiared a oa- 
val engagement, in which Itoscawen's victarj over 
the French was repeated : the action was conducted 
by one of the commanders on that expedition, and 
not a single incident omilted. 

Sir Ja. Surely you exaggerate a lilile. 

Pap, Yes, yes, this battle will sink him. 

V. Wild. True to the letter, upon my honour, 1 
sha'n't trouble you with a repetition of our collation, 
ball, feu d'artifice, with the thousand little incidentll 
amusements that chance or design produced: it Is 
enough to know, that all that could flatter the senses, 
tire the imagination, or gratify the e\pcciation, was 
there produced in a lavish abundance. | 

Sit Ja. The sacriGce vras, I presume, grateful 10 
your deity. 

y. Wild. Upon that subject vou must pardon my 
silence. 

Pap. Modest creature ! 

Sir Ja. I wish you joy of your success — For tfce 
present, you will excuse me. 

Y. Wild. Nay, but stay and hear the conclusion. H 

Sir Ja. For that I shall seize another occasion. i 

[_Exii. } 

Pap. Nobly perform'd, sir. 

Y. Wild. Yes, 1 think happily Itit off. || 

Fap. May I take the liberty to offer one question ? ii 

Y. Wild. Freely. j 

Pap. Pray, sir, are you often visited with these j 
nakiiig dreams ? I 

y. Wild. Dreams ! what dost mean by dreams f 1 

Pap. I'hose ornamental reveries, those Irolics sf I 
1 fancy, which, in the judgment of the vulgar, Wd^lJ 
L be dcem'd absolute flams. ^j^S 



Y. mid. Why, Papilliun, you bave but a poor, 
jisarrow, circumscribed genius. 

Pap I muaE own, sir, I liave not sublimity EuSci' 
[nt lo relif^h tbe full fire ot your Pindaric muse. 

y, wad. No ; a plebeian soul I But I will animate 
dy clay : mark ray esample, ToIIdw my steps, and 
V time thou raay'st rival thy master. 

Pap. Never, never, sir: I have not talents to fight 
titles nilhout blows, and give fea:its tliat don't '.ost 
e a farthing — Besides, sir, to what purpose are all 
^'these embellishments I Why tell the lady you have 
I been in London a year I 

Y Wild. The better to plead the length, and con- 
Bequently the strength, ot my passion. 

Pap, Bui why, sir, a soldier i 

Y Wild. How little thou know'st of the sex ! 
"What, I suppose, thou would'si have me attack them 
in mood and figure, by a pedantic classical quota- 
tion, or a pompous parade of jargon lirom rhe 'clioola. 
What, do'st think that women are to be got like de- 
Pop. Nay, sir 

1'. fVild No, no ; the sgavoir vivre is the science 
■ for them ; the man of war is their man ; they must 
V'^ taken, like lowni!, by lines of approach, counter' 
K ftcarps, angles, trenches, cohorns, and covert ways; 
f then enter sword in hand, pell mell \ Oh, how they 
melt at the Gi'thic names of General Swapinback, 
Count Kousomousky, Prince Monte cuculi, and Mar- 
shal Fusteaburg ! Men may say what they will of 
their Uvid, their Petrarch, and their Waller; but 
I'll undertake to do more business by the single aid 
of the London Gazette, than by all the sighing, dy- 
ing, crying crotchets, that the whole race of rhymers 
I have ever produced. 
Pap. Very well, air; this ia all vary lively: but 
jemember the travelling pitcher. If you don't one 
time or other, under ^B9iMJim|W|^^[U0S(MDe 
confounded scrape^lV^"^ " ' 

■ vot. V. 
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y. Wild. Do you think so, Papillion ? — And when- 
ever th t happens, if I don't he myself out of it again, 
why then I will be content to be crucified. And so 
along after the lady — [Stops shorty going out] Zounds, 
here comes my father ! I must fly. Watch him^ Pa- 
pillion, and bring me word to Cardigan. 

IRxeunt separaidy. 



ACT II. 

SCENE I.— A Room in a Tavern. 

Young Wilding and Papillion rising from TMe. 

y. Wild, Gad, I had like to have run into the old 
gentleman's mouth. 

Pap. It is pretty near the same thing, for I saw him 
join Mir James Elliot : so your arrival is no longer a 
secret. 

Y, Wild* Why then I must lose my pleasure, and 
you your preferment : I must submit to the dull de- 
cency of a sober family, and you to the customary 
duties of brushing and powdering. But I was so 
fluttered at meeting my father, that I forgot the fair: 
pr*ythee, who is she ? 

pap. There were two. 

y. Wild. That I saw. 

Pap. From her footman I learnt her name was 
Godfrey. 

y. Wild. And her fortune ? 

Pap. Immense. 

y. Wild. Single, I hope ? 

Pap. Certainly, 

y. Wild. Then will I have her. ■ %j 

Pap, vA h at ! whether she will or no ? /-^ -jMI 

Y.ffud Yes. 

Pap. How will you manage that ? 
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y. Wild. By making it impossible for her to marry 
any one else* 

Pap. I don't understand you, sir. 

Y. Wild. Oh ! I shall only have recourse to that 
talent you &o mightily admire. You will see, by the 
circulation of a few anecdotes^ how soon I will get 
rid of my rivals. 

Pap. At the expence of the lady's reputation^ per- 
haps? 

Y, WUd^ That will be as it happens. 

Pap. And have you no qualms^ sir? 

Y. Wild. Why, where's the injury ? 

Pap. No injury to ruin her fame ! 

Y. Wild. 1 will restore it to her again. 

Pap. How? 

Yv WHd. Turn tinker^ and mend it myself. 

Pap. Which way ? 

Y. Wild. The old way; solder it by marriage: 
that, you know, is the modern salve for every sore* 

Enter Waiter^ 

Waiter* An elderly gentleman to enquire for Mr 
Wilding. 

Y. WiUL For me! what sort of a bemgis it? 

^aii^. Being, sir ! ' 

Y. Wild. Ay ; how is he dressed ? 

Wait. In a tye*wig and snuff-celour'd coat. 

Pap. ZookSy sir, it is your iatber. 

Y* Wild. Show him up. {Exit Waiter: 

Pap* And what must 1 do ? 

Y. Wild, Recover your broken English, but pre? 
serve your raiik; I have a reason for it. 

• Enter Old Wilding. 

fwaif sir : you are welcome to 

imUd me, sir : I was 

"4|i ■ ^ 
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O. fFild, If you thought it a duty, you ghould* I' 
think, have »()oni:r d scharged it. 

y mid Sir! 

O. Wild. Waa it quite so decent. Jack, to be six 
weelu in town, aiiil conceal yourself only from me ? 

y. Wild Six weeks ! I hiive scarce been six hours, 

O. Wild. Come, come, I am better informed. 

y. Wild. Indeed, sir, you are imposed upon. This 
gentleman (whom first pive me leave to have the ho- 
nour of introduemg to you,] thin, eir, is the Marquis 
de Chatieau Brilliant, of an ancient bouse in Britta- 
ny ; wlio, travelling throuffh England, chose to make 
Oxford for some timt the place oi"\\u residence, nhere 
I hod 'he happiness of bis acqu'iintance. 

O. wad. Does he speak English > 

y. Wild. Not fluently, but undefstands it peri 
fectly. 

Pap. Pray, sir 

O. Wild. Any services, air, that I can render yott 
here, yuu may readily command. 

Pap. Beaucoup d'hunneur. 

y. Wild. This gentleman, I say, sir, whole quality 
and country are sufficient securities for his veracity, 
will assure you, that yeiiterday we left Oxford toge- 
ther. 

O. Wild. Indeed! 

Pap. C'estvrai. 

0. 3 lid. This is amazing. I was at the same time 
inforra'd of another circumstance too, that, I confess, 
madti me a little uneafiy, as it intcrlered with a fa- 
vourite scheme of my own. 

y. WUd. What coulJ that be, pray, sir ? 

O. Wild. That you had conceived a violent afl'ec- 
tion fur a fair lady. 

y. Wild. Sir! 

O. Wild- And had given her very gallant and very 
expensive proofs of your passion. 

y.WUd. Me, sir! 
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O. fVUd. Particularly last night ; music, collations^ 
balls, and fire-\vork&'. 

y. fVild. Monsieur le Marquis 1 — ^And pray, sir, 
who could teli you all this ^ 

Ov Wild, An old friend of yours. 

y. Wild. His name, if you please ? 

O. Wild. Sir James Elliot. 

y. Wild, Yes ; 1 thought he was the man. 

0. Wild, Your reason. 

Y. Wild. Why, sir, though Sir James Elliot has a 
great many good qualities, and is upon the whole a 
valuable man, yet he has one fault which has long 
determined me to drop his acquaintance. 

O. Wild. What may that be ? 

y. Wild* Why you can't, sir, be a stranget to his 
prodigious skill in the traveller's talent ? 

O. Wild. How! 

y. Wild* Oh, notorious to a proverb. His friemlf^ 
who are tender of his fame, gloss over his foible, by 
calling him an agreeable novelist ; and so he is wtth 
a vengeance. Why, he will tell you more lies in an 
hour, than all the circulating libraries put together ^ 
will publish in a year. 

O, Wild. Indeed ! 

y. Wild. Oh, he is the modern Mandeville at Ox- 
ford: he was always distinguished by the facetious 
appellation of the Bouncer, 

0. Wild. Amazing I 

y. Wild, Lord, sir, he is so well understood in his 
own country, that, at the last Hereford assize, a cause> 
as clear as the sun, was absolutely thrown away by 
his being merely mentioned as a witness. 

O. Wild. A strange turn ! 

y. Wild. Unaccountable. But there, I think, they 
went a littlQ too far ; for if it had come to an oath, I 
don't think he would have bounced neither: but in 
common occurrences, there is no repeating after hi^i^^ 

2b2 
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Indeed, my great reason for ciropping him wbb, that 
m^ credit began to be a Utile suspected loo. 

Pap, Poor gentleman ! 

O. Wild. Why, I never heard this of him. 

Y. Wild, lliat may be ; but can there be astrong- 
er proof of his practice, tlian ihe flam he has been 
telling you ot fireworks, and the Lord-knows -what J 
And I dare swear, sir, he was very fluent and florid 
in his description. 

O. WUd. Extremely. I 

Y. WUd. Yes, that is Just his way ; and not a kjI- 
lable of truth from the beginning to ihu ending, Mar- 
quis ! 

Pap. Oh, dat is all a fiction, upon mine honour. 

y. Wild. You see, sir, sir 

0. Wild. Clearly. 1 really can't help pitying tbe 
poor man. 1 have heard of people, who, by lung 
babit, become a kind of constitutional liarii. 

y. Wild. Your observation is Just \ that is exactly 

Pnp. I'm sure it is yours. [Aside. 

O. Wild. Well, sir, 1 suppose we shall see you this 
eveninp. 

y. Wild, The Marquis has an appointment with 
Bome of his countrymen, which I have promised lo 
attend; bt:si(]es, sir, as he 'is an entire stranger in 
toivn, he may want my licile services. 

O. WiUi. Where can I see you in about an hour ? 
1 have a short viait to make, in which you are deeply 
Concern'd - 

y H^i/cf.l shall attend your commands; but where? 

O Wild- Why, here. Marquis, I am your abedi- 
ent servant. 

Pap. Vol ■■ scrviteur tres humble. 

[Exit Old WiLBma. J 

y. Wild. So, Papiltio hat difficulty is i 
I think 1 am evea with iSii James for his 



\ 



^»CEWS1, THE LTAR. 293 

Pap. Most ingeniously managed :— but are not you 
alraid of the consequence? 

y. (Tjie/, I don't comprehend you. 

Pap. A future explanation between the parties. 

y. Wild. That may enabarrasB : but the day is dis- 

Dt. I warrant 1 will bring myself off. 

Pap. It is in vain for me to advise. 

Y. mid. Why, to say truth. I do begin to find my 
pBvatetn attended with danger. Give me your hand, 
Papillton — 1 will reform. 

Pap. All, sir! 

y. Wild. I positively will, Why, this practice 
may in time destroy my credit. 

Pap, That is pretty well done already. [Aside.] — 
Aj, think of that, sir. 

y. Wild. Well, if 1 don't turn out the meerest dull 
matter-of-fact fellow — But, Papillion, I must scribble 
a billet to my new flame. I think her name is 

Pap. Godfrey ; her father, an Indian governor shut 
up in the strong room at Calcutta, lefl her all his 
wealth ; she lives near Miss Grantham, by Grosve- 
uor-square. 

Y. Wild. A governor ! — Oh lio ! — Bushels of rupees 
and pecks of pagodas, I reckon. Well, 1 long to be 
rummaging. But the old gentleman will soon return. 
I will hasten to finish my Tetter. But, PapilUon, what 
could my father mean by a visit in which I am deep- 
ly concem'd ? 

Pap. I can't guess, 

Y. Wild. I shall know presently. To Miss God- 
frey, formerly of CalcuHa,now residing in Grosvenor- 
Bquare, Papillion, I won't tell ber a word of a lie. 

Pap. You won't, sir i 

y. Wild. No ; it would be ungenerous to deceive 

lady. No i I will be open, candiil, and sincere. 

~'«n. 4nd if you ore, it will be the first time. 
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SCENE U,^Ah Apartment in Miss Grantham's 

HoiLse. 

Enter Miss Grantham and Miss Godfrey. 

JVf. God. 4nd you Teally like this gallant spark i 

M. Gr. Prodigiously 1 Oh, Pm quite in lowe with 
his assurance \ I wonder who he is : he can't have 
been long in town. A young fellow of his easy im- 
pudence must have soon made his way into the best 
of company. 

M. God. By way of amusement, he may prove no 
disagreeable acquaintance ; but you can't surely have 
any serious designs upon him I 

M, Gr. Indeed but I have. 

M. God. And poor Sir James Elliot is to be dis- 
carded at once ^ 

M. Gr. Oh, no I 

31. God. What is your intention in regard to him ? 

31. Gr. Hey ? — I can't tell you. Perhaps^ if I 
don't like this new man better, 1 may marry him. 

jVf. God. Thou art a strange giddy girl. 

M. Gr, Quite the reverse ! a perfect pattern of 
prudence ; why, would you have me less careful o( 
my person than ray purse ? 

M. God. My dear ? 

M. Gr. Why, I say, child, ray fortune being in 
money, 1 have sorae in India-bonds, some in the 
bank, sorae on this loan, some on the other I so 
that if one fund fails, I have a sure resource in the 
rest. 

JVf. God, Very true. 

M. Gr. Well, my dear, just so I manage my love 
aflairs : If I should not like tliis man — if he should 
not like me — if we should quarrel — U\ if— or in short, 
if any of the ifs should happen which you know break 
engagements every day, why, by this means I shall 
be never at a loss. 
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M. God. Quite provident. Well, and pray on 
bow many dtSbrent securities have you at present 
placed out your love ? 

M> Gr- Three : the sober Sir James Elliot ; the 
new- America-man ; and this morning I expect a i'or- 
nial proposal from an old frieod of my father. 

M. God. Mr Wilding > 

M. Gr, Yes ; But 1 don't reckon much upon him : 
tot you know, my dear, what can I do with an awk- 
ward, raw, college cub ! Though, upon second tliouglil!, 
Aat mayn't be too bad neither; for as I must have 
tile fashioning of him, he may be easily moulded to 
one's mind. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Mr Wilding, madam. 

M. Gr. Show him in. [Exit Servant.l — You need 
Dot go, my dear ; we have no particular business. 

JM. God. 1 wonder, now, what she calls particular 
business. 

t Enter Old Wilding. 

O. Wild. Ladies, your servant. I wait upon you, 
madam, with a request from my son, that he may be 
Aermitted the honour of kissing your band. 
Af Gr. Your son is in lown then > 
0- Wild. He came last night, ma'am ; and though 
but just from the university, I think 1 may venture to 

affirm with as little the air of a pedant as 

M. Gr. I don't, Mr \Vilding. question ihe a< 
plishmeuts of your son ; and shall own too, tli 
being descended from the old friend of inj^&lb^^I 
to roe the strongest recommendation. 
0. Wild. You honour me, madam, j 
SI. Gr. But, sir, I have somethingfl 
O. Wild. Pray, madam, speak out r 
^k Ide to be too explicit on these impo 
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M. Gr. Why then, sir, to a man of your wisdom 
and experience, I need not observe, that the loss of 
a parent to counsel and direct at this soleom crisis, 
has made a greater degree of personal prudence ne- 
cessary in me. 

O. Wild. Perfectly right, ma*am. 

M. Gr, We live, sir, in a very censorious world; 

^a young woman can't be too mudhon her guard ; nor 

should I choose to admit any man in the quality of a 

lover, if there was not at least a strong probability — 

O. fVild. Of a more intimate connection. 1 hope^ 

madam, you have heard nothing to the disadvantage 

of my son. 

3i. Gr. Not a syllable : but you know, sir, there 
are such things in nature as unaccountable antipathies, 
aversions, that we take at first sight. 1 should he glad 
there could be no danger of that. 

O. IVild, I understand you, madam: you shall 
have all the satisfaction imaginable : Jack is to meet 
me immediately ; I will conduct him under your win- 
dow ; and if his fii^ure has the misfortune to displease, 
I will take care his addresses shall never offend you. 
Your most obedient servant [Exit. 

M. Gr. Now there is a polite, sensible, old father 
for you. 

M God, Yes ; and a very discreet, prudent daugh- 
ter he is likely to have. Oh, you are a great hypo* 
crite, Kitty. 

Enter a Strvant. 

Ser. A letter for you, madam. [To Miss Godfrsy.] 
Sir (Barnes Elliot to wait on your ladyship. [To Miu 
Grantham.] 

AT, Gr. Lord, I hope he won't stay long here. He. 
comes, and seems entirely wrapt up in the dismak : 
what can be the matter now ? 
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Enter Sir James Elliot. 
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^ft Sir Ja. In passing by your door, I took the liberty, 
Rjna'ani, of enquiring after your health. 
V M. Gr. Very obliging. I hope, sir, you received 
f a fav Durable account. 

Sir Ja. I did Dot know but you might have caught 
cold last night. 

M. Gr. Cold ! why, air, I hope I didn't sleep with 
my bed-chamber window open ? 

Sir Ja. Ma'am ! 

M.Gr. Sir! 

5/r Ja. No, ma'am ; but it was rather hazardous 
to stay so late upon the water. 

itf. Gr. Upon the water ! 

Sir Ja, Not but the variety of amuse monls, it muit 
be owned, were a sufficient temptation. 

M. Gr. What can he be driving at now ,' [Aside. 

Sir Ja. And pray, madam, what think you of 
Young Wilding .' Is not he a gay, agreeable, spright- 
ly- 

M. Gr. I never give my opiuion of people I don'( 
know. 

Sir Ja. You don't know him 

M. Gr. No. 

Sir Ja. And his father I did not meet at your door f' 

M. Gr. Most likely you did. 

Sir Ja. I am glad you own that, however. But for 



:fl 



the SI 



', you n 



M. Gr. Set eyes upon him. 

Sir Ja. Really ! 

M. Gr. Really. 

Sir Ja. Finely supported ! Now, madam, do _ 
novr that one of us is just going to make a very 
teutous figure ? 

". Gr. Sir, I never had the leoat doi^t of y( 
Its for excelling in that «aj. 
I Sirja. Ma'am, you do nw boiunir: but •( 
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not happen to fall to my lot upon this occasion, hnr* 
ever. 

M. Gr. And that is a wooJer ! — vrhai, then I m 
to be the Tool of the comedy. I suppose? 

iSir Ja. Admirably rallied! But I ehall dash the 
spirit of tliat triumphant laugb. 

M, Gr. I dare the attack. €oaie on, sir. 

Sir Ja. Know then, and blush, if you are not » 
lost to shame as dead to decency, that I am no atm* 
ger to last night's transactions. 

M. Gr. Indeed! 

&V Ja. From your first entering the barge at Sa* 
raeraet-house, to your last landing at Whitehall. 

,W. Gr. Surprisinf;.! 

Sir Ja. Cupids, cullations, feasts, fireworks, all bm 
teach'd me. 

M. Gr. Why, you deal in magic. 

Sir Ja. My intelligence is as natural as it is iofil* 
lible. 

AI. Gr. May 1 be indulged with the name ofyouc 
informer i 

SirJa. Freely, madam. Only the very individu^ 
spark to whose folly you were indebted for this gal* 
lant profusion. 

M. Gr. But his narae ? 

SirJa. Young Wilding, 

M. Gr. You had this story from him ? 

Sir Ja. I had. 

M, Gr. From Wihling ! — that is amazing. 

Sir Ja. Oh ho I what, you are confounded al last; ' 
and no evasion, no subterfuge, no 

iW. Gr. Look ye, Sir James; what you can mean 
by this strange story, and very extraordinary behavi- 
our, it is impossible for me to conceive; but if it is 
meant as an artifice to palliate your infidelity to me, 
less pains would have answered youi purpo'^e. 

Sir Jo. {>h, madam, I h'ow you are provided. 

JV. Gr. M^chless insolence! As you can't eSf 
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pect that I should be prodigiously pletised with the 
subject of this visit, you won't be surprised at ray 
wishing it as short as possible. 

Sif Ja. I don't wonder yoii feel pain at my pre- 
sence; but jou may rest secure you will have no in- 
terruption for me ; and I really think it would be a 
pity to part two people so exactly formed for each 
other. Your ladyship's servant. [Going.] — But, ma- 
dam, though your sex secures you from any farther 
resentment, yet the present object of your favour 
may have sometliing to fear. [Exit. 

M. Gr. Very well. Now, my dear, I hope you 
will acknowledge the prudence of my plan. To 
what a pretty condition I must have been reduced, 
if my hopes had rested upon one lover alone t 

M. God. But are you sure that your method to 
multiply may not be the means to reduce tlie num- 
ber of your slaves ! 

M. Gr, Impossible ! — Whvi can't you discern that 
this flam of Sir James Elliot 3 is a mere fetch to fa- 
vour his retreat ? 
, M. God. And you never saw Wilding f 
i M. Gr. Never. 

I M, Got!. There is some mystery in this, I have, 
^ ton, here in my hand) another mortiScaiion that you 
must endure. 

M. Gr. Of what kind ? 

M. God. A little allied to the lost: It is from the 
military spark you met this morning. 

JU. Gr. What are the contents ? 

M. God. Only a formal declaration of love, 

Jir. Gr. V\ hy, you did not see him. 

M. God, But it seems he did me. 

•M. Gr, Might 1 peruse it ? — " Battles — no w 
Eo fatal— conn on- ballb — Cupid— spring a mme — ■ 
cruelty — die on a counterscarp— eyes — artillery— 
— death — the stranger." it is addressed to y 
* M. Gad, I told vou so. 

VOL. V. ' 2 c 
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M. Gr. You will pardon me, mj dear ; but I real- 
ly can't compliment you upon the supporitkm of a 
conquest at my expence. 

M. God* That would be enough to make me mo. 
But why do you think it was so impossible ? 

M. Gr, And do you positively want a reason i 

M. God. Positively. 

M. Gr. Why, then, I shall refer you for an answer 
to a faithful counsellor and most accomplish'd critki 

M. God. Who may that be ? 

M, Gr. The mirror upon your toilette. 

M, God. Perhaps you may differ in judgment. 

M. Gr. Why, can glasses flatter ? 

M. God. I can't say I think that necessary. 

M. Gr. Saucy enough ! — But come, child, don't 
let us quarrel upon so whimsical an occasion : time 
will explain the whole. You will favour me with 
your opinion of Young Wilding at my window. 

M. God. I attend you. 

Af . Gr, You will forgive me, my dear, the little 
hint I dropt ; it was meant merely to serve you ; for 
indeed, child, there is 410 quality so insufferable in a 
young woman as self-conceit and vanity. 

M. God. You are most prodigiously obliging. 

M. Gr. I'll follow you. Miss. [Exit Miss God- 
frey.] Pert thing! — She grows immoderate ugly. 
1 always thought her awkward, but sheis now an ab- 
solute fright 

M. God. llVithin.] Miss, Miss Grantham, your he* 
ro's at hand. 

M. Gr. I come. 

M. God. As I live, the very individual stranger ! 

M. Gr. No, sure ! — Oh Lqrd, let me have a peep I 

M. God. It is he !— it is he !— it is he ! [ExeunK 
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SCENE lll^^The Street. 
Enter Old WiIding, Young Wilding, and Papillion. 

0. Wild. There, Marquis, you must pardon me ; for 
though Paris be more compact, yet surely London co- 
vers a much greater quantity — Oh, Jack, look at that 
corner house : how d'ye like it ? 

y. Wild, Very well ; but I don*t see any thing ex- 
traordinary, y 

0. Wild, I wish, though^ you were the master of 
what it contains. 

Y. Wild. What may that be, sir ? 

O. Wild, The mistress, you rogue you : a fine girl, 
and an immense fortune ; ay, and a prudent sensible 
wench into the bargain. 

y. Wild. Time enough yet, sir. 

O. Wild. I don't see that : you are, lad,, the -last 
of our race, and I should be glad to see some proba- 
bility of its continuance. 

y. Wild. Suppose, sir, you were to repeat your en- 
deavours ; you have cordially my consent. 

O. Wild. No ; rather too late m life for that expe*. 
riment. 

Y. Wild. Why, sir, would you recommend a con- 
dition to me, that you dijsapprove of yourself ? 

O. Wild. Why, sirrah, I have done my duty to the 
public and my fiEimily, by producing you. Now, sir, 
it is incumbent on you to discharge your debt. 

y. Wild. In the college cant, i shall beg leave to 
tick a little longer. 

O. Wild. Why, then, to be serious, son, this is the 
very business I wanted to talk with you about. In a 
word, I wish you married ; and, by providing the 
]ady of that mansion for the purpose, I have proved 
myself both a father and a friend. 

y. Wild. Far be it from me to question your care; 
yet some preparation for so important a chan^^^i — 
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O. ^Ft/^. Oh, I will allow you a week. 

y. IVUd. A little more knowledge of the worid. 

O. IViUL That you may study at ieisurei 

y. Wild. Now all Europe is in arms, my design 
was to senre my country abroad* 

O. WM You will be full as usefiil to it by re- 
cruiting her subjects at honse, 

y. Wild. You are then resdved? 

O. Wild, Fixed. 

y. Wild. Positively ? 

O. Wild. Peremptorily. 

y. Wild* No prayers— 

O. Wild. Can move me. 

F. WHd. How the deuce shall I get out of this 
toil ? [Asii^.] — But sv^pose, sir, there should be an 
unsurmountable objection ? 

O. Wild- Qhf leave the reconciling that to me: I 
am in excellent casuist. 

y. Wild. But 1 say, sir, if it should be impossiMe 
to obey your commands ? 

O. Wild. Impossible ! — I don't understand you. 

y. Wild. Oh, sir ! — But on my knees first let me 
crave your pardon. 

O. Wild Pardon ! for what ? 

y. Wild. I fear I have lost all title to your future 
favour. 

O. Wild. Which way ? 

y. Wild. I have done a deed— 

0. Wild, Let's hear it. 

y. Wild. At Abingdon, in the county of Berks, 

O Wild. Well. 

. y. Wild. 1 am— 

O Wild. What? 

y. WHd. Already married, 

O. Wild. Married ! 

Pap. Married! 

Y. Wild. Married I 
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O. Wil^» And without my consent ? 

y. Wild. Compeird ; fjAtally forced* Oh, sir, did 
you but know all the circumstances of my sad, sad 
story, your rage would soon convert itself to pity. 

0. Wild, What an unlucky event !— But rise, and 
let me hear it all. 

K Wild. The shame and confusion I now feel ren- 
ders that task at present impossible ; I must there- 
fore rely for the relation on the good offices of this 
faithful friend. 

Pap, Me, sir ! I never heard one word of (ke mat- 
ter. 

0. Wild. Come, Marquis, favour me with the par- 
ticulars. 

Pap. Upon my vard, sire, dis afiair has so shock 
me, dat 1 am almost as incapable to tell de tale as 
your son.— [To Young Wilding.]«<— Dry-a your tears^ 
V\ hat can I say, sir ? 

Y. Wild. Any thing.-— Oh !— [Seenu to toeep.] 

Pap. You see, sire, 

0. Wild. Your kind concern at the misfortunes of 
my .family calls for the most grateful acknowledg- 
ment. 

Pap. Dis is great misfortune, sans doute. 

O. Wild. But if you, a stranger, are thus affected, 
what must a father feel ? 

Pap. Oh, beaucoup ; a great deal more. 

O. WUd. But since the evil is without a remedy, 
let us know the worst at once. We)l, sir, at Abing- 
don? 

Pap. Yes, at Abingdon. 

p. Wild. In the county of Berks. 

pap. Dat is right, in the county of Berks. 

Y.Wild. Oh, oh! 

O. Wtli. Ah, Jack, Jack ! are all my hopes then — 
Jliough 1 dread to ask, yet it must be known; wlio 
is the girJ, pray, sir I 

Pap. Dc girl, bix^[Addc to Young Wu 
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Who shall I say? 

y. WUd. Any body. 

Pop. For de girl» I can't say, upon my vard. 

O. mid. Her condition ! 

Pap- Pas grande condition ; dat is to be 8ur& 
But oere is no help— [i4«ide to Young WildiKo.]— 
Sir, I am quite a-ground. 

O. WilJi Yes, I read my shame in his reserve: 
some artful hussey. 

Pap. Dat may be. Vat you call hussey ? 

O. fVild' Or perhaps some common creature. 
But I'm prepared to hear the worst. 

Pap* Have you no mercy ? 

Y. IVild, ni step to your relief, sir. 

Pap, O Lord, a happy deliverance. 

F, Wild. Though it is almost death for me to 
speak, yet it would be in&mous to let the reputation 
of the lady suffer by my silence. She is, sir, of an 
ancient house and unblemished character. 

O. Wild, That is something. 

y. Wild. And though her fortune may not be 
equal to the warm wishes of a fond father, yet — 

O. Wild. Her name ? 

Y. Wild. Miss Lydia Sybthorp. 

0. Wild. Sybthorp — I never heard of the name. 
•—But proceed. 

F. Wild, The latter end of last long vacation, I 
went with Sir James Elliot to pass a few days at a 
new purchase of his near Abingdon. There, at an 
assembly, it was my chance to meet and dance with 
this lady. 

O. Wild. Is she handsome ? 

Y. Wild* Oh, sir, more beautiful — 

O, Wild. Nay, no raptures ; but go on. 

F. Wild. But to her beauty she adds^ politeness, 
affability, and discretion; unless she forfeited^ that 
character by fixing her affection on me, 

O. Wild. Modestly observed. 

K Wild. I was deterred fro^Ti a ^\Mvci ^^^\^x^>:\Q!^ 
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my passion, dreading the scantiness of herfurtune 
irould prove an objeclioo to you. Some private in- 
terviews sl)e permitted. 

0. IVild. Was that eo decent:' — But love and pru- 
dence, madness and reason. 

Y. Wild. One faol evening, the twentieth of Sep- 
tember, if I mistake not, we were in a retired room 
'innocently exchanging mutunl vows, when her father, 
- "Whom we expected lo sup abroad, came suddenly 
upon US. I htid just lime to conceal myself in a closet. 

0. Wild. What, unobserved by him ? 

Y. Wild. Entirely. But as my ill Btara would have 
it, a cat, of whom my wife is vastly fond, had a feW 
(lays before lodged a litter of kittens in the samo 
place: I unhappily tiod upon one of the brood; 
which so provoked the implacable mother, that she 
flew at me with tlie fury of a tjger. 

0. Wild. 1 have observed those creatures very 
fierce in defence of their young. 

Pap. I shall hate a cat as long as I live. 

y. Wild, The noise roused the old gentleman's at- 
tention : he opened the door, aod there discovered 
your son. 

Pap. Unlucky. 

1'. Wild. I rush'd to the door ; but fatally my foot 
jUipt at the top of the stairsi and down 1 came tum- 
!oling to the bottoni). The pistol in my hand ivent off 
• ky accident; tiiis alarmea her three brothers in tlie 
''parlour, who, vfiih all their servants, rushed with uni- 
ted force upon mc. 

0. Wild. And BO surprised you ! 

y. Wild. No, sir; with my sword I for some time 
nitde a gallant dcfun -e, and should have inevitably 
' escaped ; but a raw-boned, over-grown clumsy cook- 
wench Btruclc at my sword with a kitchen poker, broke 
& in two, and compelled me to su'cccn^i ai.&a.'Me.wi'i- 
ihe consequence of which U o\iv\Q\i* en^o^^.^^- 

0. mid. Naiural. The W^a te-^vAWuS* 
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condition, her beauty, your love, all combined to 
make marriage an unavoidable measure. 

F. fVild^ May I hope, then, you rather think me 
unfortunate than culpable I 

O. WiltU Why, your situation is a sufficient excuse: 
all I blame you for is your keeping' it a secret from 
me. With Miss Grantham I shall make an awkward 
figure ; but the best apology is the truth : PU hasten 
and explain it to her all — Oh, Jack, Jack, this is a 
mortifying business ! 

F. Wild. Most melancholy. [Exit Old Wilding. 

Pap. I am amazed, sir, that you have so carefully 
concealed this transaction from me. 

Y. Wild, Hey-day I wliat, do you believe it too ? 

Pap, Believe it ! why, is not the story of the mar- 
riage true ? 

F. Wild. Not a syllable. 

Pap. And the cat, and the pistol, and the poker ? 

F. Wild, All invention. — And were you really ta- 
ken in ? 

Pap. Lord, sir, how was it possible to avoid it ? — 
Mercy on us ! what a collection ofi^ircumstances havQ 
you crowded together ! 

F. Wild, Genius ; the mere effects of genius. Pa- 
pillion. But to deceive you, who so thoroughly know 
nic ! 

Pap. But to prevent that for the future, could you 
not just give your humble servant a hint when you 
are bent upon bouncing ? Besides, sir, if you recol- 
lect your fixt resolution to reform— 

F. Wild, Ay, as to matter of fancy, the mere sport 
and frolic of invention ; but in case of necessity — 
why, Miss Godfrey was at stake, and I was forced to 
use all my finesse. ' 

Enter a Servant, 
Ser. Two letters, sir. \Exli. 
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I 

Pap> There are two things in my conscience ray 
master will never want ; — a prompt lie, and a ready 
excuse for telling of it. 

y. Wild. Hum! business begins to thicken upon us : 
a challenge from Sir James Elliot, and a rendezvous 
from the pretty Miss Godfrey. They shall both be 
observed, but in their order ; therefore the lady first* 
JjQt me see-^-I have not been twenty hours in town, 
and I have already got a challenge, a mistress, and a 
wife : now if I can get engaged in a Chancery suit, 
I shall have my hands pretty full of employment. 
Come, PapiUion, we have no time to be idle. 

[Exeunt* 

ACT III. 

SCENE I. — An Apartment in Miss Godfrey's 

House. 

Miss Grantham and Miss Godvrbt* 

M. God Upon my word, Miss Grantham, this b 
but an idle piece of curiosity : you know the man ki 
already disposed of, and therefore— —~ 

M. Gr. That is true, my dear ; but there if in thb 
aifair some mystery that I must and will havo ex* 
plained. 

M. God' Come, come, I know the grievancef— 'You 
can't brook that this spark, though even a milrried 
man, should throw off his allegiance to you, and enter 
a volunteer in my service. 

M* Gr. And so you take the fact for granted I 

M God. Have I not his letter I 

M. Gr. Conceited creature l-»-I fancy, Mis#| by 
your vast affection for this letter, it if the i\nt of |J»# 
kind you have ever received. 

itf . God. Nay, my dear, why should vou be pUiuaA 
at me ? the fault is none of mine. 1 atimi wkv \\>»nV 
kerchief; 1 threw out no lute ; Ccub \ivi\ tww« ^"^ 
Jlogljr to band, you know. 
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M. Gr. Metapborical too ! What, you are setting 
up for a wit as well as a belle ! Why, really, madams 
to do you justice, you have full as fine pretensions to 
one as the other. • 

Af. God. I fancy, madam, the world will not fatm 
their judgment of either from the report of a disap- 
pointed rival. 

M. Gr. Rival !— -admirably rallied I But let me . 
tell you, madam, this sort of behaviour, madam, at 
your own house, whatever may be your beauty, is no 
great proof of your breeding, madam. 

M. God, As to that, ma*am, I hope I shall al- 
ways show a proper resentment to any insult that is 
ofiered me, let it be in whose house it will. The as- 
signation^ ma'am, both time and place, was of your 
own contriving. 

iftf. Gr. Mighty well, ma'am ! 

M. God. But if, dreading a mortification, you think 
proper to alter your plan, your chair I believe is in 
waiting. 

M, Gr» It is, madam !— then let it wait. — Oh, 
what, that was your scheme ! but it won't take. Miss; 
the contrivance is a little too shallow. 

M, God. I don't understand you. 

M, Gr. Cunning creature ! So all this insolence 
was concerted, it seems ; a plot to drive me out of the 
house, that you might liave the fellow all to yourself: 
but I have a regard for your character, though you 
neglect it. — Fie, miss ; a passion for a married man ! 
I really blush for you. 

M. God, And I most sincerely pity you. — ^But 
curb your choler a little : the enquiry you are about 
to make requires rather a cooler disposition of mind ; 
and by this time the hero is at hand. 

M, Gr^ Mighty well ; I am prepared. But, Miss ' 
Godfrey, if you really wish to be acquitted of all ar- 
tificial underhand dealings in this affair, sufier me in 
your name to manage the interview. 
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M.God. Most willingly; but he will recollect 

M. Gr. Oh, that is easily altered. [Enter a Mnid. 
'lo xohi^ers Miss Gkantham, and exit.] — It is he; 
t hide yourself) niisx, if you })]ease. 
JW. God. Your hootl a little forwarder, miss; you 
imay be known, and then we shall have the language 
"rf politeness inflamed to proofs of a violent passion. 
M. Gr. You are prodigiously cautious. 



SCENE 11— The Street. 
Enter Yotn^ Wilding. 
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y. Wild. This rendezvous is something in the Spa- 
nish taslc, imported, I suppose, with the guitar. At 
present, I presume the custom is CDnflaed to the great : 
but it will descend ; and in a couple of months I shall 
not be surprised to hear an attorney's hackney cleric 
routing at midnight a milliner's prentice, with an 
All}/, Ally Croker. But that, if I mietake not, is tiie 
I temple ; and »ee my goddess herself. Miss Godfrey ! 

■ \_Miis Gkantham appears at the Balcony. 
I * M. Gr. Hush ! 

■ Y. Wild. Am I right, miss ? 

■ M- Gr. Softly. You received ray letter I see, sir. 
^L Y. Wild. And flew tothcappointtneiit with mare — 
^K_ M. Gr. No raptures, I beg. But you must not sup- 
B ,pose this meeting meant to encourage your hopes. 

Y. Wild. How, madam .' 

M. Gr. Oh, by no means, sir i for though I oWd 
your figure is pleasing, and your conversation 

M. God. Hold, miss ; when did I ever converse 
with him J [From lu'/Ain,] 

M. Gr. Why, did not you see him in the Park ? 

M. God. True, madam ; but the conversaCion 

^K flf. Gr. Bless me! you are verv diHicu.lt. V 
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sir, though 3rour person may be unexceptiooable» yet 
your character — 

y. Wild. My character 1 

M. Gr. Come, come, you are better known thaa 
you imagine. 

F. fVild. I hope not. 

Jf. Or, Your name is Wilding. 

F. Wild. How t^e deuce came she by thatt-*- 
True, madam. 

M Gr. Pray, have you never heard of a Miss 
Grantham?. * 

F. fVild. Frequently. 

M, Gr. You have. And had you never any &• 
vqiurable thoughts of that lady ? Now mind. Miss. 

F. fVild. If you mean as a lover, never. The Jady 
did me the honour to have a small design upon me. 

M. God» I hear every word, miss. 

jVf. Gr, But you need not lean so heavy upon me; 
he speaks loud enough to be heard. — I have been 
told, sir, that — 

F. Wild. Yes, ma'am, and very likely by the lady 
herself. 

M. Gr. Sir ! 

F. Wild. Oh, madam, I have another obligation in 
my pocket to Miss Grantham, which must be dis- 
charged in the morning. 

M. Gr. Of what kind ? 

F. Wild. Why, the lady, finding an old humble 
servant of hers a little lethargic, has thought fit to 
administer me in a jealous draught, in-order to quick- 
en his passion. 

M. Gr. Sir, let me tell you— — 

M. God. Have a care ; you will betray yourself 
^ F. Wild. Oh, the whole story will afford you infi-' 
nite diversion ; such a farrago of sights and feasts. 
But, upon my honour, the girl has a fertile invention. 

M. God» So i what, that story was yours ; was it ? 
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Y, Wild Pray, madam, don't I Lear angllier 
voice ? 

M. Gr. A distant relation of mine, — Every aylla- 
ible false- — But, sir, vie have another cliarge against 
Jrou. Do you know any jliing of a laUy at Abing- 
jjonf 

y. Wild. Miss Grantham again.— Yes, madam, I 
.Jiave Eomc knowledge of that lady. 

M Gr. You have ! Well, sir, and that being the 
j^e, how could you have the assurance — 

y. WUd. A moment's patience, ma*am- — That 
lady, that Berkshire lady, will, I can assure you, 
irove no bar to my hope.'. 
M. Gr. How, Kir ; no bar ! 

y. Wild. Not in the least, ma'am; for tbat lady 
aists in idea only. 
JW, Gr. No sucli person ! 
y. Wild. A mere creature of the imagination, 
M. Gr. rndt--ed ! 

1'. Wild. The attacks of Miss Grantham were so 
powerfully enforced, too, l)y paternal authority, that 
I had no method of avoidiog the blow, but by the 
sheltering myself under the conjugal shield. 

M, Gr. You are not married, then ! — But what 
credii can I give to the professions ot a man, who, in 
n article of such importance, and to a person of such 

ESpecti 

Y. Wild. Nay, madam, surely Miss Godfrey should 
lot accuse me of a crime her own charms have occa- 
Muon'd. Could any other motive, but the fear of losing 
evail on me to trifle with a father, or compel 
infringe those laws wliich 1 have hitherto so 
riiviolably observed? 

31 Gr. What laws, air f 
Y. Wild. The sacred laws of truth, ma'am. 
_ M. Gr. There, indeed, you did yourse" 
violence. But, when the whole of ih* 
fjBOvered, will it be so easy to get rid 
• vol,, V. 2 u 
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tham ? The violence ea may b>f|erpiMiii, nd dieoIdgen« 
tleman's obstinacy—— 

Y. Wild. Are nothin^er 1 .ti annd iCMlfed. 

M. Gr. Poor Miss G you a,Hthn! 

y. Wild, Doyouknot^v*. Wr,ndini? 

M, Gr. I have heard of herv • botyouy sir, I sup- 
pose, have been long on an intiniu itefootmg? 

y. Wild. Bred up together from cEildr^ki ^ 

M* Gr. Brave !-*Is die handsome i 

y. Wild. Her paint comes from Pkuigi and her 
femme de chambre is an excellent artist. 

M. Gr. Very well !— Her shape ? 

y. Wild. Pray, madam, is not Curason esteemed tbe 
best stay-maker for people inclined to be crooked i 

M, Gr. But as to the qualities of her mind; for 
instance, her understanding. 

y. wad. Uncultivated. 

M. Gr. Her wit ? 

y. wad. Borrowed. 

M. Gr. Her taste ? 

y. Wild. Trifling. 

M. Gr. And her temper ? 

y. Wild. Intolerable. 

M. Gr. A fiDish'd picture. But come, these are 
not your real thoughts : this is a sacrifice you think 
due to the vanity of our sex. 

y. Wild. My honest sentiments : and, to convince 
you how thoroughly indifferent i am to that lady, I 
would, upon my veracity, as soon take a wife from 
the Grand Seignior's seraglio. — Now, madam, I hope 
you are satisfied. 

M. Gr. And you would not scruple to acknowledge 
this before the lady's face ? 

y. Wild. The first opportunity. 
. M. Gr. That I will take care to provide you.— 
Dare you meet me at her house I 

y Wild. When ? 
M, Or, In halt* auYioxxT. 
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y. WUd. But won't a dedaratlon of thk sort Bfh 
pear odd at — a— 

M, Gr. Come, no evasion ; your conduct and cba- 
racter seem to me a little equivocal, and I must in- 
sist on this proof at least o f . 

y. Wild. You shaU have it 

M. Gr. In half an hour ? 

y. WUd. This instant. 

M» Gr. Be punctual. 

y. Wild. Or may I forfeit your favour. 

M. Gr. Very well ; till then, sir, adieu^— Now I 
think 1 have my sparlL in the toil ; and if the fidlow 
has any feeling, if I don't make him smart for every 

article Come, my dear, I shall stand in need of 

your aid. [EsdU 

Y. Wild. So I am now, I thmk, arrived at a cri- 
tical period. If I can but weather this point But 

why should I doubt it ? it is in the da^ of distress 
only that a great man displays his abilities. Bui I 
shsdl want Papillion : where can the poppy be 1 

Enter Papillion* 

So, sir, where have you been rambling ? 

Pap* I did not suppose you would want— 

y. WUd. Want ! — you are always out of the way. 
Here have I been forced to tell forty lies upon my 
own credit, and not a single soul to vouch for the 
truth of them. 

Pap. Lord, sir, you know— 

y. WUd. Don't plague me with your apologies; 
but it is lucky for you that I want your assistance* 
Come on with me to Miss Grantham's* 

Pap. On what occasion i 

y. WUd. An important one ; but I'll prepare you 
as we walk. 

Pap. Sir^ I am really-*! could wish you would be 
so good as to—- 
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Y. WUd. What, desert your rriend in the beat 
of battle! Oh, you poltroon ! 

Pap, Sir, I would do any thing, but you Vnav I 
have not lalcntB. 

Y. WUd. I do; and for my own sake sliall not tatlt 
them too high. 

Pap. Now, I euppOGe, the hour is come when we 
shall pay for all. 

Y. IVild. Why, what a daslardiv, henhearted — 
But come, Papillion, this ahall be nur last cjinpai^n. 
Don't droop, man ; conltdQ in your leader, and re- 
member, Sub auspice Teucro nil desperandum. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE III. — An Apartment in Miu Grantham's 

Huiue. 

Enter a Servant, conducting in Old Wildinc 

Ser. My lady, sir, will be at home immediately : 

Sir Jiimee Elliot is in the next room waiting her re- 

O. JVild. Pray, honest friend, will you lell Sir 
James thai I beg the favour of a word with him ? 
[Exit Ser.J I'his unthinking boy ! Half the purpose 
ot my lite has boen to plan this scheme fur his bap- 
pineiis, and in one heedlcEs hour has he mangled all. 

Enler S»r James Elliot. 
Sir, I Oik your pardon ; but upon so interesting a 
eubject, I know you will excuse my intrusion. I'ray, 
sir, ot what credit is the family of the Sybtliorps in 
Berkshire ? 

Sir Ja. Sir! 

0, IPild. X don't mean as to property; th« 
not BO solicitous about ; but as to their 
Do they live in reputation ? Are they 
the neighbourhood ? 

SirJa. TAe iamiiy of tbe S^bihoT^ 
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0. Wild. Of the SyhthorpB. 

Sir Ja. Really I don't Iftiow, sir. 

Old Wild. Not know ! 

Sir Ja, No ; it is the very first time I ever heard 
>f the name. 

O. Wild- How steadily he denies it ! Wei! done, 
^ronet ! I find Jack's account was a just one. 
VAiide} — Pray, Sir James, recollect yourself. 

Sir Ja. It will be to no purpose. 

O. Wild. Come, sir, your raolive for this affi'Cted 
irance is a generous but unnecessary proof of 
r friendship for my son : but I know the whole 

Sir Ja. What afFair ? _ 

0. Wild. Jack's marriage. 

Sir Ja. What Jack i 

O. Wild. My son Jack. 

Sir Ja. Is he married ? 

O. Wild. Is he married ! why, you know he is. 

Sir J a. Not I, upon my honour. 

O. Wild. Nay, that is going a little loo far ; but to 
remove all your scruples at once, he has own'd it 
himself. 

Sir Ja. He has ! 

O. Wild. Ay, ay, to me. Every circumstance; 
going to your new purchase at Abingdon — meeting 
Lydia Sy&thorp at the assembly — iheir private inter- 
views — surpri^d by the father — pistol — poker 
marriage ; in short, every particular. 

Sir Ja. And this account you had from your a 

O. Wild. From Jack; not two hours ag 

Sir Ja. I wish you joy, sir. 

0. Wild. Not much of that, I believe. 

Sir Ja. Why. *ir, does the marriage displease you ? 
y O. Wild; Doubtleis. 
L SirJa. " II oiay make yourself easy. 

\o.wn 
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« you ? 

If easy. 
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M. Gr. Oh, is that the business ?— Why, I begiil 
to be afraid that we are here a little in the wrong, 
Mr Wilding. 

O. wad. Madam ! 

^,.Gr. Your son has just confirpa'd Sir James £1». 
liot's opinion, at a conference under Miss Grodfrey's 
window. 

O. J^iU. Is it possible ? 

M, Or* Most true ; and assigned two faiost whim* 
sical motives for the unaccount8i)le tale. 

O. mid. What can they be > 

M. Or. An aversion for me, whom he has seea 
but once : and an affection for Miss Godfrey, whom 
I am almost sure he never saw in his life. 

O. fVild. You amaze me. 

M. Or. Indeed, Mr Wilding, your son is a most 
e^i^traordin^y youth ; he has finely perplexed us all. 
I think. Sir James, you have a small obligation to him^ 

Sir Ja. Which I shall take care to acknowledge 
the first opportunity. 

O. Wild. You have ray consent. An abandon'd 
profligate ! was his fattier a proper subject for his— 
But i discard him. 

M. Or. Nay, now, gentleipen, you are rather too 
warm : I can't think Mr Wilding hard-hearted at the 
bottom. This is a levity — 

O. Wild. How, madam, a levity ! 

M, Or. Take my word for it, no more ; inflamed 
into habit by the approbation of his juvenile friends. 
\^ll you submit his punishment to me? I think I 
have the means in my hands, both to satisfy your 
resentments, and accomplish his cure iiito^ the bar- 
gain. 

Sir Ja. I have no quarrel to him, but for the ill 
offices he has done me with you. 

M. Or. D'ye hear, Mr Wilding ? I am afrai4 my 
opinion with Sir James must cement the general peace. 

O. Wild. Madam, I submit to any— 



Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Mr Wilding to wait upoQ you, madam. 

[Exit. 

M. Gr. He is puncioal, I 6ail. Come, good loks, 
you all act under mv direction, Yoii, sir, will ^-tst 
trom your son, by wiiai means you ihink tic, the real 
truih of the Ahingdon bu-ines^. You must likewise 
seemir.gly consent to hi^ marriage with Shis Gud'rey, 
nhum 1 shrewc'ly suspect be h^, by fome odd acci- 
dent, miiitalien lor mi?; the lady herself sball appear 
at your call.— Come, Sir Jtimes, you will withdraw. 
1 intend to proUiire another performer, who will nuat 
a little instruction. — Kitty ! 

^M , Eater Kitty. 

Km John show Mr Wilding in to hia fatfiet; then 
•«ome to my dresaiog-room ; 1 have a fhort scene to 
give you in study. [ Exit Ki r iy. 

The girl is lively, and, I ivarrant, will do lier cliurac* 
ter justice. — Comu, Sir James, Nay, no ceremony j 
we must be as bu^y as bees. 

[Exit Miss (jHANTHAM and Sir J<imbs. 

O Wild. 1 hid atrange boy '. — But 1 m^n command 
my temper. 

Y. Wild. [Speaking ai lie enlen ] People to speak 
with me ! See what tliey want, Papllliou — My lather 
here! — that's unlucky enough. 

O. Wild. Ha, Jack, what Oriops you litre ? 

y. Wild. Why, I thought it niy duty ii. wait upon 
Miss Grantham, in order Co make her some apology 
for the late unfortunate 

O. IVtld. Well, now, tliat is prudently an well as 
politely done 

Y. Wiid. 1 am happy to meet, sir, wiih your ap- 
probation, 

0, Wild. I have been thiiUdDg, Jacki about 



'^ 
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daughter-in-law : as the affair is public, it is not de- 
cent to let her continue longer at her fother's. 

y. I^ild, Sir! 

O. IVUd. Would it not be right to send for her 
home ? 

F. Wild. Doubless^ ur. 

O. Wild. I think so. Why, then, to-morrow my 
chariot shall fetch her. 

y. WiU. The devil it shall ! [ilnefe.]— Not quite 
so soon 9 if you please, sir. 

0. Wild. No I Why not i 

y. Wild. The journey may be dangerous in her 
present condition* 

O. WUd. What's the matter with her ? 

y. WUd* She is big with child, sir. 

O. Wild. An audacious Big with child ! — ^that 

is fortunate. But, howeveri an easy carriage and 
short stages can't hurt her. 

1"^ Wild. Pardon me, sir, I dare not trust her ; she 
is six roonth<: gone. 

0. Wild^ Nay, then, there may be danger indeed. 
But should not I write to her father, just to let him 
know that you have discovered the secret ? 

y. Wild, By all means, bir ; it will make him ex- 
tremely happy. 

O. Wild. Why, then, I will instantly about it. Pray, 
how do you direct to him ? 

Y, Wild. Abingdon, Berkshire. 

O. Wild. True ; but his address ? 

y. Wild. You need not trouble yourself, sir; I 
shall write by this post to my wife, and will send 
your letter enclosed. 

O, Wild. Ay, ay, that will do. [Going. 

Y, Wild. So 1 have parried that thrust. 

O, Wild. Though, upon second thoughts. Jack, 
that will rather look too familiar for an introductory 
letter. 

y. Wild. Sir ! 



/ 
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0. Wild. And ihese country gentlemen are full of 

punctilios No, I'll send him a letter apart 

give me bis direction. 

1'. Wild. You have it, sir. 

O. Willi. Ay, but his name : I have been so lii 
lied, that I have entirely forgot it. 
■ Y. WUd. 1 am sure so have I. [^«<i-.]— His 



rhis name, sir — Hopkins. 
9;" 



r«o. WUd. Hopki 

« V. Wild. Yes, 

O. Wild. That is not the same name that you gave 
rae before : that, if I recollect, was either Sypltiorp 
or Sybthorp, 

y. Wild. You are right, air ; that is his paternal 
appellation : but the name of Hopkins he took for an 
estate of his mother'a *, so he is indiscriminately call- 
ed Hopkins or Sybthorp : and now I recollect I have 
his letter in ray pocket — he signs himself Sybthoip 
Hopkins. 

0. Wild. There is no end of this : I must stop him 
at once. Hark ye, sir; 1 think you are called my 

V. Wild. 1 hope, sir, you Iiave no reason to doubt 

0. Wild. And lack upon yourself as a gentleman i 
Y. Wild, In having the honour of descending from 

O. Wild. And that you think a sufficient preten- 



so 



Y. Wild. I 



--pray, i 



O. Wild. And by what means do you imagine your 
ancestors obtained that distinguishing title I By their 
pre-eminence in virtue, I suppose. 
t^ y. Wild. Doubtless, sir. 

EO. Wild. And has it never occurc'd to you, that 
lat was gain'd by honour might be tost by infamy i 
y. Wild. Perfectly, sir. 
V. Wild. Ate you to lenrn what redrtss even 



ay J 



p^» 



, {mpulaiKin of a lie demantls ; and tliat nothinj; ks 
, tlian the lile of ihe adversary can exiinguiBh the if- 
front ? 

Y. m/if. Doubtless, sir. 

O. fVild. rbfn how dare you call yourself aautk> 
mail? you, whose life has been oii« continued accu 
or fraud and fal»ity ! And would nothing cocUU 
you but malting me a partner in your intamy I Net 
■Btisfied with viohting tliat great band of sociel;i 
mutual confidence, the most sacreil rights of natuie 
must be invaded, and ynur father made the innocent 
ioBlrumc nt to circulate yuur abominable ioapofltiom. 

V. mid. But Bit ! 

O. Wild. Within tl)i« hour my life was neirlf 

Mcnficed in defence of vour fame: but iierhapilhit 

. -was youc intention ; ana the story oi' your marriigt 

merely calculated to send me out of tiie n-orld, ui 

grateful relura for my bringing you iuto it. 

Y. Wild. For heaven's sake, fir! 

0. Wild. What oiher motive ? 

y. Wild. Hear me, I entreat you, sir. 

O. Wild. To be again imposed on ! Mo, Jack ) Vf 
eyet are opened at last. 

Y Wild. By all that's sacred, fir 

O. Wild, i am no<r deaf to your delusions. 

y. Wild, But hear me, ^ir. I own the Abingdoo 
business . 

O. Wild. An absolute fiction. 

Y. Wild. 1 do. 

O. H'ild. And how dare you— — 

Y. Wild, i crave but a moment's audience. 

O Wild. Go on. 

Y. fVild. Previous to the communication of your 
intention forme, I accideotally met irilh alaily,wliOBe 
(diarms 

0. WUd. So ! — what, here's another marriage 
trumped out? but that is a stale device. And, pray, 
Mr, what place does this lady inhabit i Come, comer 



go oil ; you have a fertile inyention, aod this la a fine 
oppurtuniCy. Well, sir, and this chariniDg lady, re- 
EiiCog, I supptue, in nubibus 

V. Wild, No, sir ; iu Londoa. 

O. Wild. Indeed ! 

y. WUd. Nay, tnore, and at this iostaDt in t hjg 
bou£e. J^H 

O. Wild. And her name— ^H 

r. Wild. Godfrey. ^H 

O. Wild. The friend of Miss Grantbam? ^H 

y. IF;/*/. The veiy sarae, sir. 

O. WUd. Have yoit spoke to her ? 

Y. Wild. Parted from her not ten minutes ago ; 
nay, am here by her appointment, 

O. Wild. Has she favoured your address i 

Y. WUd. Time, sir, and your approbation, will, I 
hope, 

O, Wild. Look ye, sir, s& there is some little pro- 
bability in this story, I shall think it worth ^rther en- 
quiry. To be plain with you, I know Miss Godfrey j 
am intimate with her family ; and though you deserve 
but little from me, t will endeavour to iud your in- 
tention. But if, in the prngrcs^ of this affiiir, you 
practise any of your ubueJ arts ; if t discover the least 
lideehood, ih« least duplicity, remember you have 
lost B father. 

y. Wild. I shall submit without a murmur. 

[Exit Old WiWBI 

Emer pAPiLtios. 
Y. Wild. Well, PapiUion; 
Pap. Sir, here has been the devil to pay will 
y. Wild. Whafs tlie matter f 
Pap. A whole legion of cooks, confection en), musi- 
I clans, waiters, and watermen. 
Y. Wild. What do they want? 
Pap. You, sir. 



the least 
ou have H 

1 



» 



Pap. Yes, sir ; they have brought in their bills. 

Y. mid. Bills ! for what i 

Fap. For the eDtertainmcDt you gave last night 
I upon llie water. 
' y. wad. That I gave ? 

Paj). Yea. nir; joii remember the bill of fare: I 

1 sure the very mention of it makes my mouth 

y. mill. Pr'ythee, are you mad. There roust be 
some mistake, you know that I — 

p. They have been vastly puzzled to find out 
your lodgings , but Mr Robinson meeting by accident 
rith Sir James Elliot, he was kind enough to tell him 

lere you lived. Here are the bills : Alroack's, 

elve doien of Claret, ditto Champaignc ; Frontiniac, 
;:>#eetnieats. Pine-apples : the whole amount is 3721. 
9s. besides music and fire-works, 

K. Wild. Come, sir, this is no lime for trifling. 

Pap. Nay, sir, tliey say they have gone full as low 
as they can atFord ; and they were in hope:., from the 
great satistaction you expressed to Sir James £llioi, 
tiiat you would throw them in an additional cnmpli> 

1'. Wild. Hark ye, Mr Papitlion, if you don't ceaM 
your impertinence, I shall pay you a compliment that 
you would gladly excuse. 

Pap. Upon my faith, I relate but the mere mat- J 
ter of fact. You know, sir, I am but bad ai 
tion ; though this incident, I can't help thinkiog, i 
the natural fruit of your hjippy one. 

Y. Wild. But are you serious i is this possible I 

Pap. Most certain. Tt was with difficulty 1 re-l 
strained their impatience ; but, however, 1 have dis-J 
patched them to your lodgings, with a promise ihall 
you sliaU Immediately meet them. 

y. Wild. Oh, there we shall soon rid our hands o 
the troop. — Now, PapiUion, I have news for yo« 
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My father has got to the bottom of the whole Abmg- 
don business. 

Pap. The deuce ! 

y. WUd. We parted this moment. Such a scene! 

Pap. And what was the issue I 

y. Wild. Hapf^ beyond ray hopes. Not only an 
act ot oblivion, but a promise to plead iny cause with 
the fair. 

Pap. With Miss Godfrgr^. 

Y. WUd. Who else I — Be is now with her in an- 
other room. ' 

Pap. And there is no — ^jou understand me-^in all 
this? 

y. Wild, N04 no ; that is all over bow— my refor- 
mation is fixt. 

Pap' As a weather-cock. 

Y. ^t^-Here comes my father. 

EnUr Old Wildimg. 

O. wad. Well, sir, I find in this last artide yaa 
have condescended to tell me the truth : the young 
lady is not averse to vour union ; but, in order ton 
80 mutable a mind, 1 have drawn up a slight eoAtrKt, 
which you are both to sign. 

y. iVUd. With traotport 

O.WUd. I wia introduce Mfs» Godfrey. {E^. 

Y.WUd. Did not I teU you, PipaUoA ? 

Pap. This if amazingi tudecdS 

Y.WUd. AmnUlhiipff,fmmm€USttta$i^ 
come* 

Enter Old Witoino and Mm GuMfum. 

O. WUd. U,m$imBfkehmm¥iA^hilfi0mmm 
of the great boiMor you iu Imi, 1 4iiM 4mm <y M^ 
gard him . ihertf mXf mttm Jf^m mm jnfai^ 
ledgments to that lady* 

Y.WiUL Sir! 
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O. Wild. This is more than yon merit ; but let your 
future behaviour testify your gratitude. 

y. Wild. Papillion ! Madam ! Sir I 

O. WOd. What, is the puppy petrified !— Why 
don't you go up to the lady i 

Y. WOd. Up to the lady !_That lady? 

O. wad. Hbat lady !— To be sure. What other 
lady ?— To Miss Gomrey. 

y. WOd. That lady Miss Godfrey? 

O. WOd. What 18 all ^is?— Hark ye, nr* I set 
what you are at; but no trifling; Pll be no more the 
dupe of your double detestabte-— Recollect my last 
resolution ; this instant your hand to the c<mtnust« or 
tremble at the consequence. 

y. Wild. Sir, that, i hope, b— might net I'^^-^o |m 
sure 

O. Wild. No further evasions U^-Ti^re sir. 

Y. Wild. Heigh ho ! [Signs U. 

O. Witd. Very well.—- Now, madam* your name if 
you please. 

M. Wild. Papillioh, do you know wiio die is i 

Pap. That's a question indeed ! Don't yoa» sir i 

y. WUd. Not I, as I hope to be saved* 

Enter a Servant* 

Ser. A young lady begs to speak with Mr Wjlding. 

y. Wild.. With me ? 

M. God. A yeung Uidy with Mr Wilding ! 

Serf Seems distrest, madam, an4 eztiremdy press 
ing for admittance. 

M. God. Indeed ! There may be something in 
this. You must permit me, sir, to pause a little: 
who knows but a prior claim may prevent-* 

O. Wild. Howy sir, who is this lady? 

y. Wild. It is impossU)le for me to divine, sir. 

O. Wild. You know nothing of her ? 

Y. Wild. How 8\io\AeL\^ 

O. Wild. You hear, ma^wiv 
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M. God. I presume your sod can have oo o 
don lo ihe lady's appeacance. 

Y. Wild. Not in the lea^t. nudant. 

ja.God Show her in, John. [Exit Setvent. 

O. Wild. No, madam, I don t think there is the 

least room for smpecting him ; be can't be so aban- 

I doned as to But she is here. Upon my word, a 

1 nghtl)' woman. 

r Enter Kitty, as Miss Svbthorf. 

Kit. Where is be ^— Ob, let me tlirow my anns— 
my lite — my — 

¥. mid. Hey-day ! 

JUt. And could you leave me ! and for so long a 
gpace ! Thick how the tedious time has lagg'd aloDg. 
■ y. Wild. Madam! 

Kit. But we are met at last, and now will part no 
1 more. 

Y. Wild. The deuce we won't ! ^ 

Kit. What, not one kind look ! no tender word4H 
I bail our second meeting ! ^* 

y. Wild. What the devil is idl thief 
Kit. Are all your oaths, your protestationsi come 
*r to this i Have i deserved such treRlment i Quitted 
my father's house, left all my frieuds. and wander'd 
bere alone in search of thee, thou first, lust, only ob- 
ject of my love ! 

0. Wild. To what can all this tend i Hark ye, sir, 
unriddle this mystery. 

Y. Wild. iJaww, non (Edipusam. It ii beyond me, 
I confess. Some lunatic escaped froio her keeper, I 
suppose. 

Kit. Am 1 dimwn'd ther, 

O. Wild. Hold !— let mv enquire ii 

little. Pray, madam Y™ »et 

miliar here — Do you know thi» g 
Kit. Too well. 
O, fViid. His name t 
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Kit. WikUng. 

O. Wild. So far she is tighL Noir youn» if yoi 
please ? 
'^ KU. Wilding. 

OmneSf Wilding! 

O. FiU. AAdlmrcatte jronbjr diAtnamabPOf^ 

jKir. MoBt lawAiUy, sir; bf\m maei banOf Cte 
boly tie that made us one. 

O. Wild. What, nuirried to him } 

Kit. Most true. 

Omnes* Howf 

Y. Wild. Sir, may I never — 

O. WUd» Peace, monster !*— One ^uestioa iqore : 
Your maulen naxne ? 

Kit. Svbthofp. 

O. Wild. Lydiai from AbingdcHit in the couiily of 
Beriis? 

Kit. The same. 

O. Wild, As I suspected. So then the whole story 
is true, and the monster is married at last. 

y. Wild. Me, sir ! By all that's-- 

O. Wild. Eternal dumbness seize theei measureless 
lyar ! 

y. WHd. If oot me^ beiur this gent]emaa««-iMar* 
quis-— 

Pap. Not I; VIX be drawn into none of your 
scrapes : it is a pit of your own digging; and so get 
out as well as you can. Meantime I'll shift for my- 
self. [Exit. 

O. Wild. What evasion now, monster f 

M. God. Deceiver 1 

O. Wild, Lyar! 

M, God. Impostor ! 

y. Wild. Why, this is a general combination to 
distract me ; but I will be heard. Sir, you are gross- 
ly imposed upon : the low contriver of this woman's 
shallow artifice I shall soon find means to discover ; 
and as to you, madam, ml\\ v?\iomlWife^^«fiL«id- 
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denly surprised into a contract, I 

Glare this is the first time I erer act e^ei oo ymt^ 

0. IVUd. AniaziDg confidence I Did oat It' 
|ier at your own request ? 

Y. IVUd. No. 

M. Gad. k not tbb your oiro lettet i 
. ¥. mid. No. 

Kit. Am Dot 1 your wife ? 

V. WOd. No. 

O, fVild. Did not you own lo me f 

y. Wild. Yes— that i»— no, no. 

Kit. Hear roe. 

Y. Wild. No. 

M, God. Answer me. 

y. Wild. No. 

O. Wild. Have not I— 

y. Wild, fJo, no, DO. Zniindt ! yon art aO and ; 

and in stay, I shall catch the infection. 

Enter Sir Jambs Elliot and Miu Guin 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha I 

M. Gr. Finely perform'il. 

0. Wild. You have kept your promise, and I thanl 
you, madam. 

M. Gr. My medicine vas BOmewlmt rougli, »ir ; 
but in desperato cases, you know— 
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O. WiU!. If his cure is completed, he will grat 
■ " acknowledge the cause ; if not, the punis&mei 
5 &r short of his crimes. It is needleis to pay 



I 



you any compliments, Sir James ; with that lady you 
can't lail to be happy. I sha'n't venture to nint s 
scheme I have greatly at heart, till we have undeni- 
able proo& of the success of our operations. To the 
ladies, indeed, no character is so dangerous as that of 
a lyar : 

They in the fairest frames canftit^^wi. 
And vaoquish females wVMimOftwN «*■"« '*•'* 
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FLORA; 

OR, 

HOB IN THE WELL^ 



FARCE, 
IN TWO ACTS. 

▲• PBBFORMEO AT THB 

THEATRE-ROYAL. COVENT GARDEN. 

FROM 
TH^ COtTNTRT WAKE OF MR DOGGET. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiB. 



air Thomas TkstTs 
Friendly, ' 
Hob, 
Old Hob, 
Dick, 

RuOBR, 

Flhra, 
Betty, 
Hob'g Mothtr, 



Mr Thomtou. 
Mr Davtt, 
Mr BlanchartU, 
Mr Darley. 
Mr Ledger. 
Mr Coombet, 

Mrt Martyr* 
Mrs Rock, 
Mrs Webb, 
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ACT L 

SCENE I The Garden qfSir Thomas Testy. 

Enter Flora ami Bsttt. 
AIR I. 

To the tune qfi ^* At noon, one sultry summer* s day! 

Fh, How wretched are we orphans made. 
By dying parents' wills lietray'd 
Xo n^uardians* powers, who oft invade 

Oar freedgm to our cost ? 
Llice captives they their wards confinef 
Pretending carei bat with design 
'To prostitate *em for their coin. 

To whoe'er bids the most. 

Betty— 
Bet.^ Madam. 
Flo. 'Tis a sad life I lead here. 



^36 FLORA; an, Aotu 

Bet, LifCf indeed, madam, is a sad thing anjr 
where to lovers that are uncoupled. 

Fh. Wert thou ever in love, Betty ? 

Bet. O most cruelly, madam ; but the man I loved 
had another more darline mistress-^called claret-^ 
for whos^ sweet society I was forsaken. 

AIR II.— Fe beatuc of pleasure. 

The men of pleasure, 
Wlio count the seizure 
Of virgio treasure 

A pleasi^ task, 
No sooner gain it, 
But tbejr refraio it, 
NajF, oft disdain it, 

For t*otber flaslc. 

Flo^ And how do you find yourself now ? 

Bet, As most folks are after Uie loss of an old lover. 

Flo, How's that ? 

Bet. lleadv for a new one. 

Flo. Would I were of thy hnmonr. Bat, my 

silly heart's so set upon Mr Friendly, that all mankind 
beside are no more than my own sex to me. 

Bet, Then you must have him, madam, or you'U 
go into a consumption. 

Flo* Ay, but how shall I come at him, Betty ? 

Bet. Why, run a risk, madam, 

Flo. What risk I 

Bet. Run away with him. 

Flo. Fsha ! How is that possible ? when my uncle 
locks me up as if I wei^ his only bottle of brandy ! 

Bet. You know, madam, I have sometimes the keys 
of both in my keeping— —and if you please to un* 
cork your conscience, I'll undertake, in eight-and- 
forty hours, Mr Friendly shall have at least half a 
dozen go-downs of you. 

Flo. Ah, Betty ! I'm afraid you flatter me. 

Bet. Nay, madam, you are as good a judge of that 
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as I ; for jou. must own^ he has a very promisiog 
person. 

Flo. Psha ! I don't think of his persoD. 

Bet. If any other woman thought half so mach of 
it, you would puU her commode for her. 

Flo. Pooh ! But I mean I am afraid yoo are not 
sincere in your advice ; and that if I should trust you 
with any design of that nature, you would discoTer 
it to my uncle. 

Bet. Ah ! but if I were to live with you^ and have 
my wages raised, af^er you married-^I know whose 
suspicion does me a great deal of wrong. 

Fh. Swear then to be true, and I will trust yovu 
But, dear Betty, be out of the fishion for once, and 
keep your oath ; Pll tell you why I so earnestly en- 
treat you. 

AIR III. — It xoho cnce xnas great, noto Uttk am grown. 

Custom prevailing lo Imk 'mongit tlie great, 

Af akes oatlii easy potiom to sleep oo, 
Wiiieb ifiasy (on gaioiiig good places) repeat, 

Witbolit e'er designing to lieep one. 
For iia oath's seldom Isept, as a virgin's fair fame $ 
A lover's foiid vows, or a prelate's good maie i 
A lawyer to troth ; a statesman from blame i 

Or a patriot-heart in a coortier. 

Bet. Here then, 1 swear, by all my hopes and per- 
«[uisites; by the sweet profits of my place in vieWf 
and double wages in reversion ; by your laced shoes 
too big, and those too little ; by the sUk gown you'll 
give me at your wedding; by all your mantuas, 
heads, hoops, short hoods* and cloaks, and qb I liope 
your last blue atlas never will be worn again I I 
swear-—— . 

Flo. That you will inviolably keep my secrets, 
and assist me to your utmost in runumg away with 
Mr Friendly i 

Bet, I swear. 

VOL. V. 2 » 
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Flo. Then I will trust you; and when I'm nla^ 
ried, Betty, every article of your oath shall be made 
good to you.«-Look here then, here'i a letter f hid 
just written to Mr Friendly, wherdn IVe promised, at 
twelve o'clock to-night, to be upon the motmt m the 
garden : and if he wiD take care to meet me on t'other 
aidey and set a ladder against the wall, I'll toas ow 
my band4)oz, venture catching cold in the dew, and 
take my fortune with him. 

Bet. There's mettle in the proposal* madam— .Lefs 
see the letter ; he shall have it in a quarter of an 
hour, though i carry it myself. 

Flo- But I won't venture neither, unless his an- 
swer tells he'il be ready — So, dear Bet^, be careful; 
I have no mortal to trust hut thee. 

Bet. And no mortal fitter to be trusted. [EsdL 

Flo. So, now my heart's at ease 1 find my re- 
solution's good at the bottom ; and since I have set 
my head upon running away, 'tis not my old uncle 
nor the garden- wall shall stop me, though be were as 
wise as a bishop, and the wall as high as a church- 
steeple. 

AIR IV.— 'Afa^ in imagination* 

Though my uncle strives to immure mt^ 
My lover's voice shall lure me 
To leap from the mount o*er the garden- wall, 
And fly this hated place.1 

Oh, a tedious day to me 'tis ; 

But when Sol's in the arms of his Thetis, 

Swift as a roe (at my hero's call) 

ril elude my hunter*8 chace. 



1 



Ah!. 



Enter Sir Thomas Testy. 

Sir Tko. How now, Mrs Irreverence ! Am I such 
a hobgoblin that you start at the sight of me ? 
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Flo, Sir, I did not think any harm : but when you 
come upon one unawares*— 

Sir Tho. Unawares ! What ! I surprised you then ? 
Your head was full of other matters, which, 1 sumiose, 
that close committee of the flesh and the devil have 
absolutely resolved to be the fundamentals of your 
conctitution. 



AIR y^^^As J tvas toaUdng through Hydt-Parh 

'When a gir] fifteeo years does attain, 
Love's follies iovadiog ber braio, 
Her vlrtue*s field by a slight rein. 

For equipage, hurry, and noise,! 

Gay clothing, and such female toys, 
She'll forego more substantial joys* 
To a feather or powder*d toupee 
Her heart soon a captive would be. 
To keep such a one chaste, we must lock her up fast : 

That maxim best pleases me, 

Flo. Lord, sir, how strangely you talk to one ! 

Sir Tho. Talk ! you mal-apert : why, who should 
talk to you but I ? Whom am I, hussy ? who am I { 

i%. You are my uncle by relation, my guardian 
by my father's will, and my jailor against mine. 

Sir Tho, Then while you are my prisoner, hussy, 
how dare you take such liberty ? 

Flo. Because libertj^, sir, is the sweetest thing a 
prisoner can take. 

^tr Tho. Don't you think in vour conscience now, 
mistress, you deserve to be locked up ^ 

Flo. I think in my conscience you ought to let me ' 
marry, since Pve a mind to't. 

Sir Tho. Provoking ! Dare you own this to my 
fiice? 

Fh. Why, sir, is't a fault ? You have kept me in 
prison for these ten months, and I did not Iucl^^'v Vs^ 
mycoofesaing it might deserve a^xAi^ o^ Y^^\&sst^^^ 



» 



r\ 



040 FLORA ; OR, 

Sir Tha- Astonishing ! Tlie devil lias hartlen'd you, 
hussy ! you are a sigiit ! Go, go to your chamber; 
people will gtorc at you ; I would not have you seen 

abroad in this condilion for O Lord ! your bnio'i 

turn'd! Vou shall bleed, miaregs; I'll have your 
mom darken'd : Watcr-gruel, discipline nod mtter- 
gruel, ye gods! 

Flo. Look'e, uncle, I find you have a mind to drive 
me to a hard barjtain ; therefore, to let you aee that 
I atn no hagler, I'll make you an oSer which Bhall 

fairly come up to the most you can make of me 

^s thus — 

Sir Tho. What net? distraction hast thou got in 
thy head now ? 

Flo. Hear me. You know I have 80001. to my 
fortune, and that by my father's will you are to be 
allow'd the whole interest of it, till I am either mar- 
ried or of age, to reimburse your expences in main? 
taining me ; which said uaointenance, by a modest 
computation, may stand you in — let rac see — about 
seven or eight pounds a-year (for I have no clodiet 
but my mother's.) — Now, sir, if you'll immediately 
give me the liberty of marrying the man I have s 
mind to, I'll engage he shall consent to tbe throwing 
of my fortune into the public funds, the minute you 
throw me into his arms. So you shall have the use 
nf my pence till 1 am of age, as a premium for ad- 
vancing to him the use of my person. 

Sir Tho. Hum ! The girl begins to talk sensibly— 
But 'tis not yet proper to understand her — Look'e, 
child, when you nave persuiidcd your lover to make 
tlie same proposal under hie hand, 1 shall then believe 
y/)u are equally mad to come at one another — In the 
mean time, let me advise you to your chamber, from 
whence I will allow you the lovely prospect of the 
garden. [Exil. 

Flo, You may chance to fret for this, my very 
yi'in u(icle. {Exit, 



SCENE U— Be/ore the Garden-wall. 

Enter Friendly and Servant. ^M 

[ JK, What a watchful old rogue is this ! ^| 

Ser. A very dragon, sir. ^J 

Fri. To use a young creature go uDmercifulIy. 

Ser. Nay, sir, so uncirilly. 

Fri. How, sirrah ? 

Ser. To force her to such exCremitiea, to make her 
straddle over a great wall, aod risk her neck down a 
ladder at midnight, when he ought to lend her his 
hand into a coach- an d-six, and out of his great gate 
at noon day, to come to you, sir. But the rascal hM_ 
no breeding. 

Fri. By Mercury, I'll be even with him. 

Ser. Vou have reason, sir; for though I tay 

Fri. That should not say it — 

Ser. She is a lovely piece of temptati 

Fri. What's o'clock, sirrah ? 

Ser. By the moon's rising, 1 believe it may be 
about, a — past ten. 

Fri. Then, sirrah, about — past twelve — 

Ser. You'll have one of her blue silk stockings 
straddling over thft wall, sir — 



alhaa i 



M^VL—Aipai 



coldjrostij morning. 



At pait twelve o'clnck, and a floe BQnttner'B moniing, 
Wben all in the village sleep pleasanllj', 
Cjnthia'i brigbl heaaa all nnlprr adorrin) 
Shall guide my swift steps lo inj lovely sh. 
Then my fair Flora, fraught with kind 



I'll fold 11 



Wb 






riudes to I 



solid blisi 



Where's the country fellow ^oxi^tWMSftA.**^^^ 
CBriT tay answer to her letter i 
2f2 
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Ser. Who, Hob, sir ? Here he Is ; and if any sua* 
pects his face for a pimp's, I hare no skill in the 
science, sir. 

Enter Hob. 

Ri. Well, Hob, can's! thou carry this letter to Sir 
Thomas Tes^s house for me j 

Hob. Zir, yes. 

Fri. Do so, and give it to Madam Eora; but taks 
care nobody sees you deliver it. 

Hob. Yes, zir^-But must I carry it to-night?— 
'Tis main dark. 

FrL You must go immediately. 

Hob. I hope, sir, there's no difference between you 
and Zir Tomas ? 

Fri. Why dost hope so i 

Hob* Why truly, zir, I do hear there be ; and 
therefore I don't care to meddle or make between 
friends, for 'tis but an unthankful office; and you 
know, Zir Tomas is very crusty, and if he does but 
zuspect that I shaud conzam myacl, mayhap he may 
take the law of me ; and you knaw, zir, that law is s 
vrightful thing. 

AIR VII. — She got money by the bargain. 

The terrible law, when it fastens its paw 

On a poor man, it gripes till be^s aadooe ; 
And whot I am doing may turn to my ruin. 

Though rich as the Lord Mayor of London. 
Therefore I'll be wary what roe»sage 1 carrj« 

Unlevf we first make a zure bargain I 
I will be *dcronify'd, throughly satitfy*d. 

That ch'am sha*a*t suffer a fording. 

Fri. Pish/the law shall never trouble thee ; PU se- 
cure thee from any harm. 

Hob, Very well, zir, very well ; that*s as much as 
I can desire ; but pray, don't take unkindly what I 
say ; for you know no man is willing to bring fauusil 
■nto a primunire if he con help it. 
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Fru No, no — Pry'the be gone. 

Hoh, I will, zir, 1 will — for — for — Pray, zir, be 
pleased to read the zuperscription for me. 

Fri. S^death, how I am tortured with this foolish 
fellow, and I can send nobody else without being 
6U«peGted — Don't trouble thyself with the superscript 
tion, but deliver it as I bid thee. 

Hob. Very good, zir, very good— -*Tis main dark, 
— ^would it not do as well, zir, if 1 should carry it in 
the morning I I had rather go in the morning. 

FrL Why so ? 

Hob. Why truly, zir, V\\ tell you : at the lower 
end of Zir Tomas's orchard, pne of our poor neigh- 
hours being in a disparaging condition, has gone and 
hans'd himzef^—Now there is zome do asay that he 
waiis by night in zeveral zorts of shapes. 

Fri, What, and so you are afraid, are you I 

Hob, No, indeed, zir, ch'am not afVaid— I thank 
marcy, I deiy the devil and all his works. 

Fri, A pox on thee then, get thee gone. 

Hob. Though I must tell you, I have a great concait 
he will appear to me,-— vor you must know, to-mor- 
row the crowner's quest is to zit upon him, whereof, 
d'ye zee, Pm to be one ; and who Knows but he may 
have zomething upon his spirits that may make him 
break his mind to roe : and if zo^ let me tell you, Pm 
afraid it will make a bad day for zomebody-— vor, if 
Sir Tomas had kept his fences whole, mayhap this 
man had ne'er been tempted to ha' gone into his ground 
to ha' hang'd himzel. But be that as it will, PU do 
your business for you ; therefore pray take you no 
care, zir 

Fri. Pr'ytbee about It then. 

Hob. Ay, ay, I'll warrant you, don^t trouUe your- 
•zel no vurdcr— vor if I zay V\\ do% PU do't, that's 
my humour, * [Exeunt. 



SCENE m.— -J H^ood aud Garden WaU. 
Enter Sm Thomas and ServanU. 
Sir Tho. 'Twill be a hard matter lo sink any of the 
principal, indeed ; so that, could the girl make good 
the proposal, 1 would not care how soon she were 
ki&s'd black in the face; but should 1 give her the 
leaft liberty upon't, 'tis possible, when she has nude 
uae on't, her conscience might desire to be off. And 
I dare swear her lover will spare neither care nor 
cost to come at her without my consent; and gold is 
particular has a prevailing mfluence in a love-affaic; 
therefore I must watch my ward myself — ServanU 
may be corrupted. 

AIR VUI — We'll learn to be tnerri/ aiid aue. 
To gDnrd my Hnperlan Iree 

UrquirH more care (ban of old; 
I Thai wa^rohb'd by a half deity, ^^H 

And witboul the assUiance of gold. ^^^^| 

Bui, ID Ibis age, gold soneoa (be mjad, ^^^H 

A governsnle's longue 'tvill lay mate, ^^^^| 

Cbnrm prudes, make a coy virglo ktad, ^^^^ 

Whitil a lover (wilh eaie) sleals Ibe fruit. 
D'ye hear, rascals ! look sharp ; for this is the usual 
hour that your sofl sighing rogues run a caterwauliDg. 
Ser. Sir ! sir i yonder's somebody wilh a light co- 
ming down the field. 
Sir Tho. Stand still tlien, and observe. 

Enier Hobj te/iislling. 
Holt. Zo, tliis is the house — now let me see— haw 

Bliall 1 go about to do this zame business ? If that 

old fox, Zir Thomas, shou'd 'spy me, Iie'd maul ma 
vor zartain — But let me alone, I'll be cunning eoougli 
for him, I'll warrant ye — If he zees me, he must have 

more eyes than two, Hold, hold, now let me zee 

for this snnie letter_0, here it is For I 

Tlo Fh Madam V'\ota. 



r ]!ilujfu^_ 
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Sir Th(h Where are you carryii^g Uim lett&r, firieod i 

. [biR Tho. miaiMng U. 

Hob. Letter, zir ? 

Sir Tho. Letter, sir ! ay, letter, sir ! wlio did ymi 
bring it frofn I 

Hob. Bring it vrom, zir? I brought it fnm no* 
body, not I. 

Sir Tho. How came vou by it t 

Hob. By it, sir ? I did not buy it; why, I round it 
in my pocket, zir. 

Sir Tho. Found it in your pocket ^---Wbitf did it 
gronr there then> ha i Where are you going wJtb it I 

Hob. Going with It, ziti I daa^t iuiw wtmB 
cba'am soing with it, not J. 

Sir Tho. What do you hero at this time o^nfgbt t 

Hob. I can't tell what I do here, not L-J'U go 
home, zir, if you please — I wish you a good night# 

Sir Tho. Hold, hold, a little, friend; let me reward 
you first for bringing it, however* 

Hob. Not a varthing, zir; indeed, I must not take 
one varthing, for Maister Friendly charg'n me to th' 
contrary ; therefore, pray* dan't oBer it* 

Sir TIio. O, did he so I ^But somethmg I will 

give you, however : Fray take that, and that, sirrah* 

[,B$at$him» 

Hob. O Lard ! O Lard! what de ye striken vor i 
avore Gad, I'll take the law of you, zee an I don't 
— what, do you go to murder me ? 

Sir Tho. Til law you, you rogue-- are you their 
letter-carrier ? there's more for you, sirrah* 

Hob, Bear witness, bear witness, zee an you dan't 
pay tor this. O Lard ! O Lard i 

&r Tho. Here, sirrahs, lay bold of him, till I ex- 
amine the letter. Let's s^e-^^*To Mrs Flora''-— 
right 

** The proposal you mention, in case of extremity^ 
will certainly do ; but it will b^ a tfvsxO\ '^^^^3^^Kt 
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piece of justice to bUe him for hig barbarity. [A son 
of a vikoTc, he means me to be sare .') The ladder, and 
all tilings, Ehall be ready eicactlr at twelve to<night. 
{Ooas .') If you have any thing farther of moment, 
this fellow is honest, and will convey it safe to your 
eternal lover, " Tom Friendly." 

Yes, ycB, I End he is honest, with a pox to him. 
and I'll reward him accordingly — Here, desire that 
honest gentleman to walk down to the bottom of 
that veii — And let him stay there till I call for him. 

Hob. I coo't do it, as I hope to be saved I coo't, 
pray vorbear, and don't murder an innocent man. 

IFalis on his kneel. 

AIR \S..—Myfaiher he left me a wealthy estale. 1 

Singi. I never till now wm conzariw d in strife j , 

Uave mercy. Sit Thnmafi, and spare poor Hob^ life t ' 
And give me tny vreedom, as 1 had bevore — 
I'll be a good boy, and I'll do so no oiure. 

Indeed I won't 

Sir Tho- In with him, I say. 

Hob. O Lard ! Maister Jonathan, Tvorewam you, 
dan't be conzarn'd in this : Consider what you do. 

Sir Tho. Oons ! in with him. 

Hob. You ate all principals, there are no 'com- 
plishes in murder. Help ! Murder ! 

[Tkey put him dawn and a 



SCENE IT.— ij Chamber. 
Enter Flora. 



dex^t^l 



Flo. I heard a strange noise without : I wish things 
go OS they should — My heart beats, as if Mr What- 
d'ye-call 'em were in my arms, — Well, this love's a 
terribk thing — Would the wotst oa'lwete over, I'm 






HOB IN THE WELL. 



Enter Betty. 



Bow now r 

Bet. Undone, undone, madam ! Your uncle 
intercepted Mr Friendly *8 letter in answer to yours, 
and all your designH are discovered ; be raves and 
tears like a madman, and in his passion he has tlirowu 
the poor fellow that broueht it into the great well, 
and bwears if any body offers to help him out, with- 
out his order, he'll throw them in after him. 

Flo. Well, if 1 am here alive, I thought it would 
come to nothing — it vexes the heart of me. 

Bet. But come, madam, don't be wholly discou- 
raged ; lor John tells me, 'tis a hundred to one but 
the fellow's drown' d. 

Flo. Psha !" I wish my uncle was drown'd in his 
room. 

Bet- No, madam; but he'il be hang'd, and that's 
^ as well. 
fc. Flo. Do you really think so I 

■ Bel. Poz. 

K Flo, Then I'll marry in spite of his teeth. 
I Bet. Right ; when he's in one noose, you may 

into t'other. 

Flo. Dear Betty, step out and see how 'tia with 

the fellow, for I'm in a thousand frights ; and if tjiings 

■ Are— you know how — ask when the aaelzes begin. 
[Exit Bktty. 

Ain X.-—The lass with the mtt'brovm hair. 

To fotgl'e, sure, is great, 
Bal reteage for wroag'a gweel, 

So Tor iidce let rcaenlmeol prevail. 
My gaardian relation 
Jiiaaiituatian 

Slioafd more « snfl bit»<.\.o VitwiiA • 
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Bat his lordid crneky 
]Jas to pemrted roe, 

I cao bear of hit death without pain* 
When be*t swio^ing in hit shoes, 
1*11 fix my marriage ooose. 

And (with justice) great Hymen shall reign* 

SCENE y.'^A Wood and Garden WaU. 

Enter Old Hob and his Wife. 

O. Hob. Come, wife, never trouble thyzelf; t 
wall go a rawging zometimesy aad there's an end on't; 
a wull come home again I warrant 'un. 

W^. 1 thinic o' my conscience 'tis no great matter 
whether he does or no — A base raogue, to be out of 
the way at such a busy time as thick is. The sun 
has been ap this hour and quarter, and that graucelesi 
boy, I warrant, has not been a bed yet. Pr'ythee hu»- 
bandt step and zee an he ben't zooting at the park- 
gate, and Pll drjiw the water in the mean time. 

O. Hob, Do you then. \Exii. 

Wife. This boy's the plague of my life, I think 

'twere more than time the gammon had been 

boiled by now. And now the volk will come to the 
wake bevore he be cold— and then it waun't be vit 
to be eaten — A jackanapes ! when I bid 'en, and beg 
'en, and prayed *en to stay, and he would go«— And 
yet notwithstanding all I have zaid, cou'd 1 lav eyes 
on him> I shau'd vorget his roguery, and vorgiv'o. 

AIR IX.— TAe Logan water is so deep. 

Sings. The shepherdess with looiu disniayM, 
Becaase her favVite lamb has stray'd. 
In angry search her time employs ; 
But found-^that passion's lost in joys, 
So will it be with silly me, 
AVhen next my truanUboy I see ; 
I^ly heart pleads strongly on bisside/ 
And I shall rntber kiss than cbidc* 
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Here liave I been blaming the poor boy for not 
TDjnding liis business, and at the same time neglect 
my own ; I must haste to wind up the bucket, or I 
shall have husband back bevore I've drann a drop of 
water. 

[Goes to Ike aeU, and sings.] Did you not hear, &c. 
Lud, lud, 'tis main heavy — Hey-day — I believe old 
Kick's in the bottom o' the bucket, for ooy part, — 
[Hob cries out-] Oh, a ghost ! a ghoct ! 

[Hob appears in the bucket ; she lets the rope go, 
dkesi ■ 



and he sinks , 

Enter Old Hob. 






Ho6. H£y-( 
rain t'ye .' is the woman in her tantrums ? 

JVife. A ghost! aghast !— Hob's ghost in the well 
— ah! 

O. Hob. The woman's turned vool, I think — let 
me zee ; if the devil be la the nre)l, I'll vetch 'en 
out on't — here's a rout indeed— Wauns ! I think the 
devil be in the bucket — But now I have got 'en half 
way, I'll knavr what zort of a devil 'tis; and if lie 
beii't a zivil one, I'll zouze *cn and zop 'en in the 
bottom agen. 

y. Ho6, Ah ! hau'd vast, vatber, 'tis I ! 'tis I ! 

Wtje. Ah ! 'tis there agen. 

O. Hob. Haud your peace, I zay ; the devil can't 
gel in a word for you, I thin — Who's tliere J Hob ? 

Y. Hob. Ay, vor lov'e zake pull away, vather. 

O. Hob. Pr'ythee lend's thy hond, wife — Bless my 
eyes ! 'tis Hob indeed — What in tlie name of wonder 
dost thou here, lad } 

Y. Hob. Ah! dan'l oak questions now, vather— 
get me home — Zir Thomas has don't ; but if there 
be law in all the king's kingdom, I'll capias 'en vor 
zartain ; I dan't knaw but it may prove the death of 
me ; I'U zuc him next hi^i-prizie, na'i c«J. wa ■^'a ft,-^ 
, TOl. V. ^ 



L 
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shillings* I^U zue him, come on't what will — zee if 
I don't make him pay vor't. 

AIR XII. — To an Irish tune. Trio. 

Wife^ Oh ! my poor boy^ 

O. Hob. U b looks aie itark wikU 

Wife. Coa*d Sir Tlwiiiat destroy 

O. Hoh. So hopeful a child ? 

Y» Hob, m revenge if 1 con. 

Wife. Ah ! talk so no more. 

Hob. He's a great mon, 

O. Hobp and Wife, And we are but poor. 

Y. Hob, Ail you do zay can signify nothing, 

I'll capias 'en for't, let cost what It will. 
Wife, Go to bed, boy, whilst I get thee dry clotblog. 
O, Hob, Think thou art taught to return good for ill. 
r. Hob. I'll indict 'en I* th* crown. 

And bind o*er to the sessions, 
Tbo'f I zell my heifer and the auld mare» - 

Udsblead I'd bang 'en or drown 'en. ^ 
0» Hoh Forbear znch expressions. 

Wife, Pr'ythee vorgive, and be not zevere. 
Y. Hob, I'll never voi^ive, and will be zevere. 

Wife, Oh, poor Hob I come along, child, and IH 
get thee a little zugar-zops to comfort thy bowels. 

\^Exeunt. 



ACT II. 
SCENE 1.—A Chamber. 

Enter Sir Thomas and Servant. 

Sir Tho. John, what's become of the fellow that 
fell into the well last night? has any body taken 
any care of him ? 

Serv, No, sir ; your worship said he should lie there 
till your worship was pleased to call for him- 
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Sir Tho. Ooon^, sirrah* you have not drowned the 
fellbwj have you ? 

5erv Who? I drown him, sir! nay, nay, hau'd 
yee, 1 am but'a servant, and 'twas you bad me ; an 
any^mischief should come on't, 'tis you must answer 
it — Flesh ! what have I to do with it ? 

Sir Tho. You impudent rogue, would you put your 
villainies upon me ? Did not I see you collar him ? 
did not you lay violent hands upon him^ sirrah ; and 
am not I a witness against you > 

Ser. Lard ! Lard ! at this rate, a man had as good 
be a galley-slave as a servant. — If one don't do as 
one's bid» one's head's broke ; and if one does, one's 
to be hanged for't: — But come what will, the gal- 
lows will hold two, that's the best on't. 

Sir Tho. He says true, faith. — Well, well, keep 
you9 own counsel, sirrah, and I'll see what I can do 
to save you. 

Ser. Nay, nay, as for that, do you see, do as you 
see cause, — let it go thick way, or let it go thack 
way, 'tis all a case to me go wnich way i| will ; one 
good turn will require another* 

Sir Tho. Hold your peace, sirrah — and be gone. 

I Exit iiervant.] — ^This surly dbg is not to be frighted, 
'. see ; I must fas is customary with a man in power) 
protect this fellow in liis roguery for my own sake* 

AIR XUI. — / have left the toorld as the toorldjbund 

me. 

SIR THOMAS SINGS. 

A rogue that is hired 
To do what*s required, 

And oe*er stick at honour 'or conscience. 
To compass bis ends. 
Will destroy his best friends, 

if 01 a viUaln'ft sure {vvei^Aii^V^ \% ^vQ&««sfc\ 
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Yet itlU be mas IoueI-. 
WellajBuredheis&arc, 

And despise all aticmpt? to accuiC I 
for hb pBlion oft timn 
Propiotlng hia criinc!), 

J!diu((fBr«el('-preMrvatlaB] excuse 

Enler Servant Kith a Letter. 



writ. 1^ 



Ser. Sir, here's a letter for you. 

Sir Tho Who brought it > 

Ser. Mr Friendly's man, sir. 

Sir Tho. Lei'fl sec. iReadt. 

" Sir, — Your niece informs me, that she has made 
you a proposal concerning our marriage, whicli I am 
willing to ratify whenever you please to do me the 

honour of' a meeting. Yours." 

Humph ! that meeting may be to meet with my 
niece, for aught 1 know, I must have the paniculan! 
under his hand befnrt; I seem to understand him : 
Thcretorc, that I don't undersiand him, shall be my 
answer. In the mean time, I'll put on a smoother 
look to the girl, and show her a little of the country- 
diversion trom the mount in the garden ; and if they 
are in earnest, that good humour vriil work her to 
work him up to my price.— Bid the fellow stay tilt I 
write him an answer. C^*''- 



Enter Old Hob and Wife. 

Wife. Come, husband, now the boy has got on his 
dry clothes, let him be stirring a bit: Come, come, 
miiki! baste, tlie town will be vul! of yolk befiw^.B 
^Iml! get vitted. 



SeENK II. HOB IN THX WlLb ' 553 

O. Hob. Don't trouble thyzelf, wife ; every thing 
within doors is ready, and there's nothing wanting 
but the zign to be put up ; and, look ye, that shall 
be done present^^-^Hob ! Hob ! 

Y. Hob. [WMin.] What zay you, vather ? 

O. Hob. Tap the ale ; quick, quick. 

y. Hob. Ay, ay, vather. 
'■ O. Hob. There; — now, he that will drink good 
ale, let him come to the sign of the pot*lid. — Come, 
wife, let's to our business within. [Exeunt. 

Enier Friendly disguisedf Servant, and Country 

People. 

Fri. If this disguise does not conceal m e 

Ser. You'll then be out of countenance to no pur- 
pose, sir : — But pray, sir, what do you propose by 
turning ballad-singer ? 

Fri. I de propose that Flora shall know me by my 
voice, and that consequently her wits will soon be at 
work to come at me. 

' ' SeVf Well, sir, but of what use can I be? for I 
can no more sing than I can fast. 

Fri. But you c|m help to draw other gqping fools 
about me. 

Ser. There's some sense in that, indeed, sir. 

Fnter Sir Thomas, Flora, and Bettt. 

Sir Tho. Come, niece, if you must see the pas- 
time, you may have as ffur a prospect of it here as in 
the crowd. 

Flo. I like it very well here, sir. 

Fri. Well, hoi this same is entitled,— ** An exceU 
Jent new Ballad in praise of the Country-wake/' 

Sir fho. Hark ! we shall have a merry ballad. 

Flo. Bless my eyes ! is not that he, Betty ^ 

Pet. The very he, madam; — ^but hush. 

^g2 
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AIR XIV. 
A Ballad.— > Aire doings at Baih. 

Friendly sings* 

rU sio^ you a ditty, and warrant it tme. 

Give but attentioa nato me a while. 
Of tfiaosactioos at court, and io coontry too» 

Toil0OBie plcasares, and pleasing toll. 
Accept i4 (I pray) as yoar help-nates yon take ; 
To some 'twill give joy. 
And some others annoy | 
Airs fair at a country wake. 
All's fair, &c. 

At courts we see patriots noble and just. 

Pit for employments of honour and power ; 
Bnt then there are sycophants, unfit for trust, 

Blend with the great, and in number are more ; 
Slaves, who would honour and honesty stake. 
With sordid iotentloo. 
To get place or pension : 
Strange news at a couotry-waket 
Strange news, &c» 

Some ladies at court are styled unpolite. 

Because truly virtuous and prone to no ill | 
Whilst others who sparkle In diamonds bright. 

Are stript of their pride at basset or quadrille^ 
Till their losses at play do their lords* credit shake ; 
Then, their toys to recover, 
TheyHl grant the last favour i 
Strange news at a coontry*wake4 
Strange news, &c. 

Here most of our gentlemen patriots are, 

Though very b^ statesmen, I freely confess; 
They design harm to none — ^bnt a fox or a hare, 

And are always found loyal in war and in peac^ 
The farmer's industry does earth fertile make ! 
The husbandman's ploujj;hiog, 
His planting; and sowing, 
6et8 health and good cheer at a country-wake. 
Gets health, &c. 
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Oorgirit blooning fiOr, witboat wadwi cr fMtf, 

From nei^bbcMiriiv Tillaeft bitber mort; 
Tbey kifii sweet as roses, yet ▼iitaoas as saiirts, 
(Who can say more for tbe ladies at c«vt ?) 
No worldly cares Tex 'em, asleep or awake $ 
Bat tbeir tine tbey improre 
la pcaee and troe love. 
And ianocent mirth, at the canotry-wake. 
And innocent, &c* • 

The schemes of a courtier are fall of iatri^Be ; 

Here*s aH &ir alid open, dark deeds «e despiie : 
Set roral contcatmevt *saiart caardy Cii%w^ 

Wlio clwoses the Ibrmer is tesppj a a d 'w i se. 
Now let's pray for tbe kmg, aad, far Eaf|aad*0 Sifcc, 
From all Ibction free. 
May bis sobjecfs agree 
As well at the conrt as tbe coaatry-wafce« 
As well at tbe caart. dec. 



Do ycfa think she knew me f 

Ser. Knew yoUf sir ! wh^, I bougbC 4me of joar 
ballads for her, and sha^tipt tbe wink upon me, witii 
as much as to say. Desire bim not to go till be beans 
from me. — Suppose, sir, you took a cup of nappy 
bere» to pass away tbe time a bttle. 

Fri. Call tor what you bare a mind to. 

Ser. Here» bouse!— 

Enter Hob. 

Hob. Ch'am coming, di'aAi coming. Your zar- 

vant, Maister Friendly, I'm gUid to zee you, you're 

welcome to tbe vair. 
Fri. I thank you, honest Hob. , 

Hob. 1 shau'd knaw that gentleman ^Maistcr 

Richard, I think ? 

Ser. Ay, Hob; bowdo'stdo? ^ , ^ 

Hob. O Laird, Maister, bow d'ye do? Comc^ 

pray, zit down— Maister Friendly— Come, pray 

stay, and drink one pot avoro you po. 
Ui. Sit down, or this fellow's rmpertmence vrvU 
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make ug obsenred. What do*8t thou do with atf apron 
OD» Hob ? 

Hob. Adody I putnH on but just now ; vattier will 
do as neighbours do, and every one i'the town almost 
sells ale vair*day--but now we zell several other 
sorts of liquors, and wine top, an occasion be. 

fri. Wme ! 

Hob Ay, all zorts of wine. 

JW. iSay'st thou so ? Bring us some claret then. 

Hob. Claret, zir ! We have no claret ; we mua 
not zell claret, 'tis against the law.-f— Now yoa 
may ha' some o' your port, your red port now, or 
your white port, or such zort of stuff. 

Fri, Such stuff as thou hast then, pr'ythee bring 
us. 

Hob, Yes, zir — Ch*am coming— Now in my mind, 
;iir, what do you think of a little zack ; a little ^ack 
now, and zome o' your zugar in't, is main good. 

FrL Pr'>thee, bring what thou likest best thyself; 
for I am sure 'twill please ^o palate but thy own. 

[Elxit Hob, 

Ser, Sir, with humble submission, I don't yet dis* 
cover any great hopes from this same project of yours. 
Pray, sir, how do you propose to come at the lady ? 

t'ri* While the garden door^s shut, and that old 
dragon ii^ so watchful of the fruit, there are but little 
hopes indeed. However, I won't quit the place; 
fortune may ye^ do pomething unexpectedly to be- 
friend me. 

Enter Hob, toitk pots^ tobaccpr breads cheescy and 

sugar. 

Hob, Ch'am coming, ch'ani cpming.r— r— Here, 



zir- 



Fri. Where's the jsack. Hob ? 

Hob. Zack, zir ! Odd I dan't knaw, I thought you 
zaid you had rather have al^,— Ale is indeed much 
wl^olesomer for yqut lE»t\^\\&\v ^voTCiaK)c&»^ — -^«t \ss?<^ 



^ 



HOB IW THB WILL. SSt' 

part, I'd ratlier have ale now. Mnister Richard, 
bite a bit avore you drink ; come, and in the mean 
time I'il putalitde zugar in the ale, nnd maico it 
M good as I con for you. Come, zir, against you're 

Fri. Thank you, Hob— -This fellow's kimlnega 
will poison me, [Adde. 

Ser. Mot at this rate of tasting, sir ; far he ha^ not 
left a drop ut the bottom. 

Hoi. Adod, 'tis main good, zir.— Will you have 
t'other pot, zir? 

Fri. No ; pr'ythee drink this too ; and then fel 
us a couple. 

Hol>. Yes, zir, I mil.— Ch'am coming. 

Sir Tlio. Come,ray merry countrymen, every man 
taku his laEs, and give us a (lance or two, and then 
we'll have the cudgels out. 

Count. Yes, a'nt like your worship, we are atl 
ready. Come, Scratch, strike up. [Dance. 

Enter Hoc. 

Hni. Ay, marry, zir; well done, Ralph ! zcttou 
Joaii ! zet to un 

Wife. iWilhin.] Hob! Hob! 

Hob. Ch'ara coming, ch'am coming — Tol, lol-^^ 
In, Marv-^— Sides all now Sides ail 

F.i. Hob! Hob! 

Hoi. Ch'am coming, cli'am coming, Maister. — 
Tol, lol. 

O. Hob. [IFilkm.'] Hob! Hob! 

Hob. Ch'am coming, ch'aoi coming What a 

pisguc ails vatlier, trow^ An old voo] ! Hdsblead, 
I)c makes more a noise— Set to now, William — Ali, 
varcly done! In, Maryj ah, dainty Mary! Turn 
her about, John — now, now! a murrain! You'ie 
mite out — Look, Ralph should ha' coaX.o'S-.a&i.-sV-t.^ 
in hnd liirned Mary about, T^)maa^tJv^i.■^^^ ^■'=-^ 
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HP Nan, and Joan met Relph at bottom agen ; mean- 
while, John shou'd have sided with Mary, and then 
Mary shou'd back to back with Ralph, ancl then To- 
mas had come in aguin in his own plate ; and so all 
had been right — Come, begin again. — Strike up, ' 
Scratch. Tol, lot. 

O. Hob. [mikin.] Hob! Hob! Where be ye? 

Jiob. Ch'am coming, cha'am coming : What a de- 
vil, can't you be quiet a bit > — Tol, lol. 

Enter Old Hob. 

0. Hoh. Hey-day ! hey-day ! This is rare sport- 
Udsblead, I'll strap you, you base rawg ye — Must 
you be dauncing here, and your mother and I at 
work ? [Stril:es him. 

Hob. Hey-day, what's the matter now? What 
must I lie beat all days o' my Hfe ? 

0. Hob. You graceless rawg, mind your business 
then, do ; yooder's your poor moiher, within a scawr- 
ing and scawring lill she eweats again, and nobody 
to draw one drop of beer. 

Hob. 1 don't care a varthing — I won't draw a 
drop more, if you go to that ; do your worst, and 
take your course. 

0. Hob. Sirrah, come in, and dan't stand dauii- 
cing here, dan't ye. 

Hob. I won't go in, zo I won't ; ir that trouble ye, 
I will daunce, and daunce again. Tol, lol, Ial.r— 

AIR XV.^Old Hoi. 



Tb; longue, like (he builders of Babel, 

Canruses the ear wilh iu iiol<c> 
Remrmberlby drearj figure. 

When out of the well Ibou wait brooebt t 
Thy Dialher anit I tailM with vigour 

To saie thet— And now thoa'rt woMh noi^ 



fpUNX U. HOB IK TH£ VBLL. 

B, Ah! thou'rt an untoward boy as e'er was bora. 
BjUarcy forgive me for begetting thee ! 

■ . [Exil O. Hob. 
Hoi. Marry come up, what's here lo do, I trow ? 
Countrif-p. Here'a the cudgels, nn't like you ; will 

your worship please to have us begin ! 
^ Sir T/io. Ay, ay, by nil raeanB ; make haste, Ro- 
|L|[er, and bring forth the hat and favour. 
■^ Rog. Here 'tis, an't please you. 
W Sir Tko. tiaag it up there ; and he that wins it, 

■ let him wear ii — The first SomerBetshire man that 
breaks a head, here's balf-a-crown for him to drink, 
and he that breaks that rc^ue Hob's head, shall have 
another. 

Mo6. Shall he .' 

AIR XVI.— Go tiind the vicar vf Taunton Dec 
Go viral Ihe vicar of our town, 

And hell hanlil je an ongcl o' ray liesd j 
And I'll bet joo aoulher, and slake it down, 

Tbut I break both bii and Thy licad ■ 

Few bouu will s(l ihne mallen right ; 

For my cudgel, ant prove a good odp, 
Shau'd make ua diBlinciioii 'twixi yeoman and knight, 

Sing beydeo, doDdea, cuddea, &c. 

Look ye, he that breaks my head lihall ha' zomewhat 
to do, I'll tell you that. Let'n be who lie wull, be 
shall earn his money; ecod I'll rib'n; and took ye. 
to begin, here L'll take up the cudgel — and now let 

the best man here take up t'other a'n he Jare If 

he be a Zoroerzelshire man, let'n be a Zomerzetsiiire 
man. 1 fight for Gloucestershire, I don't care 

Sir Tho. At him, at him there 1 What! is there 
nobody dare venture upon him i Neighbour Puzzle- 
pate, take up t'other cudgel. 

Puz. Not 1, an't please you ; I liave enough of 'ea 
already, he broke my head but laat v<&eV. 
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Sir Tiio. Roger — Sirrah, do you tate np *tother 
cudgel, and thrasli him, d'ye hear, ditash him gound- 
Jy, Eirral). 

Hog. I can't promise that, sir ; I'll do my best : 
I'll break hit head if 1 can, in love ; and if he breakii 
mine, much good may iln him. 

Fri. So, if Hob does but get the better of the 
combat, the tecty koight will certainly be provolced 
to come down, and then we shall have sport. — Dick, 
belp to encourage him. 

Scr. Well said. Hob ! O brave Hob ! now for 
Ulouce^ershire, Hob ! 

Ifob. 1 wairant ye, malster, let me alone. 

Fri. Here, Hob, there's an angel fur tliL'e ; and if 
lliou brcalc'st his head, I'll give thee another. 

Hob. Don't ye vear, maister; ecoil I'll 'noint 'en. 

Rag, Do, if ihou caa'«t. 1 don't fear thee. Hob. 

Ho6, 'Sblead, I'll dress thy jacket, I'l! doivae thy 
Zomei'zetshire coat for thee. 

Jlog. Will you e 

AIR XVn.~/n TawiimDean. 
In Tunnlna Dean I vzn boiii aod bred, 
And 'lli known I don't value a broken bead ; 
Hot Frhould I frar Hob, were he slout in bi) vn 
A«]Iercule>, or (jouldiog of Batb. 
Fa), lal, &c. 

Come on. 

Ser. O brave Hob ! 

All, O brave Roger!— Huzza! 

[Hob breaiis hit head, lakes dauin Ihe hat 
favour, puU it on, and struts about. 
Hoi). Ecod I have don'l, I have don't, iTaith. 
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AIR XVIII— ft^ow ernes on the glorious s* 
Hav, brave bays, tbe fight is done. 
And I Ihe prize have blrly won ; 
For I knew I coud bcat'o fbni la < 
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Sir Tho. Foul, foul, foul. 

Hob. Fair, fair, fair. 

Sir Tho. You lie, you dog, 'twas foul. 

All- Huzza. 

Fri. Stand upon your guard. Hob, tho knight's 
coming down. ♦ 

Hob. Is he ? Let'n come, and welcome ; here I'll 
stand ;> Til take no other than St Gc<;ri?e'8 guard. If 
he lets drive at me, vore Gad, I'll hit'n o'er the 
sconce an he were a knight of goid. • 

Sir Tho. Where are these bumkins ? Now, who 
says 'tis fair ? I say 'tis foul. 

Hob. 1 say 'tis fair. 

[Sir Thomas endeavouring to come at Hob, is 
held by the Country P^^pie. 

AIR XIX. — Come^ sound up your trumpets. 

Pray UiVo cnmef neighbours, for 1 beo't afeard t ] 

Dost thiok J*ll be scarM^ like a child at a rod ? 
I'll keep my groaud bravely, and St George's gaard* 
Take care then, Zir Toraas, I'll 'nobt ye, 'ecoA. 

With a fal, lal, &c. 

[They let him go^ Hob breaks his head ; he dravos 
his srvord' Hob and Countrymen run a'way ; 
Sir Thomas purims. 

Fri. [To Flo.] Now, now, dear creature, if ever you 
would redeem yourself or me from eternal bondage, 
be kind, and fly into the arms of liberty. 

Flo. What wou'd you have me to do I 

• 

AIR XX. — Come^ open the door, s^veet Betty. 

O fly from this place, dear Flora, 

Thy jailor has left thee free ; 
And before the next blush of Aurora, 

You^il tind a guardian in me. " ■< 

Flo. Fain would 1 exchange for the better ; 

Coufioemebt can have no charms. 
Fri. Think wbicb-of vour orisoDs is sweeter ; 
Thli<~-- "^ 

VOL. V. 
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Pri, I'm sorry, neighboursy Sir Thomas's passionate 
fo'ly dii>>urb'd your sports one way ; I'll endeavour 
to maike you al) batisfaction ; this is my wedding-day, 
and consequently a day of jubilee. . 

Coun, We wnh you joy, Master Friendly and 
Mistres ^t - ■ 

HoL 1 wish ye j<^ too* But when I was zopp'd 
i' th' well, 1 fittle thought 1 should live to tell you zo. 

Fri> Hob| thou shalt laugh at thy danger, now 'tis 
over. ^^-— Come, we'll have a song and dance, uid 
haste to my dwelling, and finbh the day wiCh mirth 
and hearty cheer : Tne night I'll dedicate to love and 
thee. 

AIR XXV. Friendly. 

Success this da> has f^uln'd me possession 
<>t what I love much dearer than life ; 
The romio^ Di|j|M^At' S*^*^ ™^ fmitioo 

or all 1 can With iu a lovely wife. 
To enjo^ the swcetu the country affords, 
Who would not forr^^o the servile flattery of courts ? 
To hunts fish, and fowl. 
And taste the full bowl. 
There Is nothing so healthful as rural sports. 

CHORUS. 

Now from envy free, 

All friends loyally 

Supplicate witli me, 

Our guardian divinity. 
To bless the kiug and queen, and royal progeny, 
iiend us pe«icc, traders iucrease, health and prosperity. 

May Cupid's darts strike sure, 

But be the cause the cure ! 

In virtuous deeds delight- 
Happy all unite 

In friendship and love. 

{A dance^ and exeunt. 

END OF VOLUME FIFTH. 
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